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In d ex 

to THE 

Firft Lilies of each H v m ?i. 

■ 25 A Charge t<5 keep I have - - - - 12; 
^4 XJl a dawn of hope my foul revives - 241 
223 A form of words, tlia' e'er fo found - - 2rj 
140 A thoufand foes pAparc to war - - - 140 
91 Ah! Lord, how fdithlcfs is my heart - 88 

• 84^ Ah ! lovely appearance of death - - - 32(1 
357 Ah! what can 1 do - - - - . - - 3.^1 

3 1 7 Alas ! and did my S<Lviour bleed - - - 295 
221 All hail, incarnate God -«--.. 22 j 
^196 All glory and praife - - - - - - -277 

291 All praife to the Lor U -•-..- 27^ 
106 All yc that pais by - - i - • - - ib^ 
207 Almighty GOd of truth and love - - - 207 
214 And is it yet, dear Lor i), a doubt - - 214 
344 And let this feeble body fail - u -. - ^25 
31 1 And now, my foulj ahbthcr year - - - 289 
2c8 And will the Loki5 thus condefcend -* - 2c8 

■ i 04 Arife, ihy teul, ttiy jojrful pow'rs - - - 10 1 
1 24 Arife, iifiy tend*reft thoughts, arifc - - - 1 24 
288 Arife, my foul, with wonder Tec - - - 271 

119 Array'd in mortal fie fh liS 

1 27 AwakC) and fing the fong - - . ^ - 1 SS^, 
308 Awake, my foul, and with the fua • - 285 

362 Awake, ye faihts, and lift your 6y^ - - ^47 
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Jy . I N D E X to the 

B 

Kfmn Pjge 

73 Be with mc, Lord, where'er I go - - - 69 

178 Before Jehovah's awful throne - - - 179 

234 Believers own they are but blind - - 232 

232 Befet with (hares on ev'ry hand - - - 230 

156 Blcfs, O my foul, the living God - • - 155 

250 Blefs'd be the Eather, and his love - - 244. 

84 Bleflcd are the fons of God ----- 80 

sSz Bled arc the (buls that hear and know • 850 

371 Bled be the dear uniting love - - • * 3S^ 

370 Bled by Jcfu's provicknce ----- 3^^^ 

352 Blow ye the trumpet, blow - - - - - 335 

141 Bretliren, let us jom to blefs - -> - - 142 

.235 By whom was David taught ----- 233 



- 79 



83 Children of Ifrael, fee what (hade - 
132 Children of the heav'nly King - - : 1^1 
324 Christ the Lord is ris'n to-day - - J03 
246 Cii R I st's own foft hand {hall wipe your tcars242 
177 Chriftians in your fev'ral ftations - - - 178 
282 Come, dea red Lord, defcend and dwell - 266 
166 Come, defccnd, O heavenly Spirit - - - 166 
869 Come, guilty fouls, and flee away - - 255 
1 79 Come, hcav'nly lovc^ infpire my fong - 1 80 
330 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove - - 3x0 
23^ Come, holy Spirit, come ----- 23 1 
a56 Come, holy Ghod^ fet to thy feal - - 247 

57 Come, let us join our chcarful (bngs - - 53. 

71 Come, let us all unite to praife - - • ^6 
26^ Come, O thou univerfal good .... 252 
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Firft Line of each Hymn. i^ 

Hymn Page 

360 Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart3 4 5 

301 ComCj O my foul, and (ing ----- 281 

225 Come, thou bled Jesus, quickly come - 225 

12 Come, thou Almighty King - . - - . n 

i^^zB Come, thoa font of ev'ry bleding - - - 127 

337 Come, thou long expc£ied Jtsus - - 347 

4 Come,, finners, to the Gofpcl-fcaft - • - 5 

I Come, ye Tinners, poor and wretched - - i 

9 Come, ye fmners, come IoJesus - • - 10 

\ 117 Come, ye that love the Lord - - - - • 116 

s 1 9 Come, weary fouls with fins diflrefir • - SI9 

272 Confirm^ the hope tfly word allows « - 258 



37 Dear LoRD) attend iQjr pray 'r. • - - - ^j^ 
ir5 Dear refuge of my weary foul' - - - - 114 
270 Dear Lord, accept a finful heart - - • 25^ 
1 57 Dcfcend from heav'n, immortal Dove • * 156 
192 Deferters, to the camp return • « - • 193 

9y Difciplesof Christ -----..84 
277 Diimils us with thybl^ifing, Lord - - 263 
365 Does it not grief apd wonder move - - 350 
Doxologies. ^ - - - . 3i9i36o 
306 Dread. Sovereign, let my ev'ning fong - - 284 
Xji Djefs uniform the foldiers wear - - ---257 



267 Elijah's example declares - - - • - 253 
158 Encouraged by thy word ---- -157 

305 Ere I flcep for ev'ry favour ----- 183 

65 EtcrealfQurce. of joys divine - - - -- -61 

A. 3^ 



vi I N D E X to the 

F 

Hymn Page 

220 Faith adds new charms to earthly hlifs - 220 

] 70 Far from our thoughts, vai n world, begone 1 7 1 

197 Far from thcfe narrow fcenes of night - 19S 

579 Father, before we hence depart - - - 264 

283 Father, God, who fee'ft in me - - - 267 

146 Father, how wide thy glory (hines - - 147 

22 Father, 1 flretch my hands to thee - - - 21 

90 Father, if thou my Father art - - - - 87 

298 Father of mankind -^ ....... 279 

29 Father of mercies, in thy word .... 27 

367 Forth in thy ftrength, O Lord, we go - 353 
loi From thee, myGoD, my joys (hall rife . - 98 

G 

9& Give to our God immortal praife' ... 89 
260 Glory be to God on high, Hallelujah - 249 

15 Glory to Gob, who gave the word - - - 15 
309 Glory' to thee, iny God, this night - - 2S6 

368 Glory to thee ourChriftbe given, - - 353 
32 God of my falvation, hear • - • - - 29 

3 43 God of all cbnfolation, take - ....14^ 
148 God of all grace and majefly .... 149 

289 Ggd of all-redeeming grace 272 

222 God is King, ye lands rejoice - - - - 222 
273 God moves in a myfterious way ... 258 
195 God of my life, thro' all my days - • - 196 
268 God gives his mercies to be fpent -* . . 254 
161 Grace, 'tis a charming found - - - • 161 
31 Great God, indulge my humble claim - 19 
^o^ Cresit God of wonders, all thy ways - 202 



Firft Line of each Hymn. vii 

Hjfino Page 

35 Ground, O ground me on the Lamb - - 32 

ij6 Guide me^ O thou great Jehovah -> - - i>5 

H 

254 Had r ten thoufand gifts bcfide . • - 246 
81 Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail . - • . 7S 
70 Hail, thou once defpifed Jesus - • - - 6; 
328 Hail, the day that fees him rife ... 307 
60 Happy the heart where graces reign - - 56 
53 Hark, my Ibul, itisthcLoxo - - - - 49 
334 Hark the glad foun^ the Saviour comes - 313 
J35 Hark, the herald-angels fing - - - - - 3«4 
349 He comes, he comes, the Judge fevcre - 330 
123 He is a God of fov 'reign love - - - - t«3 
303 Help us to help each other, Lor o ' • - 282 
1 93 Here at thy crofs, my dying God - - - 194 
247 He that hath made his refuge Goj> - - 242 
151 Holy Lamb, who thee receive - - - - 151 
3:6 Hoianna Prince ©flight - - - 30.5 
341 Hofanna to Jesus on high ----- 322 
67 How bleft are they, whofc feet have found 63 
75 How can we adore - - - - 7* 
239 How glorious the Lamb ----- 238 
58 How heavy is the night - - ' - - 54 
191 How happy is the chriftian's ftatc - - 193 
339 How happy the forrowful man - - - -319 
239 How long fh all Death the tyrant reign - 344 
259 How oft have (in and Satan ftrove - - 249 
^ 24 How fad our flate by nature is - . - - 22 
255 How ftrange is thecourfe that achriflian mufli 

fleer - - . - - * . 246 
210 How vain are all things here below - - 210 
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22< I am,feifhCB«i»T,thcway . . . jj^ 
853 lafk'aihcLoRDfhatlmightgrow - . 336 
ai2 I hate the tempter and hischamis - - - aia 
iJt Uongio beholdhim array'd - - - - 133 
79 Jehorahreigns,histhroDebhigli - - - 75 
182 Jefua, Lord, wclook to thee .... ,83 
286 Jefu, dear redeeming Lona - ... 269 

S8 Jefu, friend of flnnerajliear 30 

at Jefur Jefc, King of laiota «j 

76 Jefujleverofmylbyl y, 

«7 Jefu, Redeemer, Saviaur, Lokb, . . . jj 
78 Jefu, thy blood and rightcouthcli ... 74. 
1 19 Jefu, we thy promife claim ... - 1 ^g 
319 Jefu, wc hang up*m ll« word - ... 90S 
\ *6 Jelui, I love Uiy eharmirtg nane . . . ^j 
»87 Jefusj thou everlafting King . - . .tag 
W8 Jcfui, knit all o-ar hearts to ibee - - - a64 
107 Jefiis myall to heavn is gone .... 105 
64- Jefus, the Saviour of my foul . . . . $a 
149 Jcfiw, thou art oiy righicoufnels - . . ,p 

S27 Jefios, thoj c^-erkaing Kiog ,a6 

a(j4 Jclus, invites his Ikints - . . j^j 
383 Jcfus, whodv'daworldtolave - - - . jo" 
118 Join all the glorious names . . - . ji^ 
S54 Joy >* a fruit tliat will not grow ... 33; 
J47 In a world trf fin and foirow - . . . jaS 
S«l If there a thing beneath the 1^ ... ana 



153 Kindisfhefpcech ofCniiiiTourLoitD • 15a 



Firtt Ekic of each HTr us ix 



Hymn PSi|^. 

iio Lamb of-Gooy- we fall before thee • - - 107^ 
284 Lamb of God^ for whom we languifii « 267 
3 Let ev'ry mortal ear attend - - • ** * 8 
369 Let God. the Father live - - - . • g^^ 
263 Let me but hear my Saviour (ay - ^ • 251 
S8i Let party names DO more . . - . » 182 
82 Let us, the fheep by Jefus nam'd - • -> 78 ' 
ifo Let worldly minds the world purfue - • 181 
237 Let us love, and fing, and wonder • ^ 23 > 
23 Light of thofe whole dreary dwelling - si 
3§i Lo! he comes with clouds defcending • 333 
350 Lo ! he Cometh, countlcfs trumpeta>- - • 332 
241X0! to the hills I lift my ew - - - - 23^^ 
2»6 Long did my foul in J Esu'-s form: - - - 225- 

14 Long have we fat beneath the found - - 14 
300 Lord, help us pn thy love to feed - - - t8o > 
I ^9 Lordj how myiierious are thy Avays - - 191 
li$ Lord, all I am i# known to thee - - - - 154 
51, Lord, I wou'd fpread my &re diftrcfs - - 46 . 
^.Lord, I am vilc^ conceiv d in (In * - - " 45 
\ J8 Lord,, jf thou the grace impart - - - - 35 
284. Lord, how divine thy comforts are - - 268 '<■ 
icA Lord, and God of hcav'nly powr* . * .- - log 
i|0 Lord Jeki|.wheti« when ihalj it b«^■ - - * • 150 
120 Lord, avenge thy tem:pted faints - - - - 120 
374 Lord, difmifs us with thy bleflTing, • • - ^58 
10 Lord, wc come before thee now - - - - 10 
It| Lov« divine, all lOvc excelling ■ - - - ii;^ 
215 Lord, what a. wretched land is this - - 215; s 
2ji- Loxd^ 'tis a pleafant thing to Hand . - * 24. 
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X I N D E X to the 
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Hymn Tigt 

adf Midakcn fouls, that dream of heav'n - 204 

28 Mod righteous Goo, my doom I bear • - 26 

61 My God, the fpringof all myjoys - - - 57 
102 My God,' my life, my love ----- 99 

105 My God, my portion, and my love - - 102 
III My Lord, how great's the favour - - 109 
248 My God, my King, thy various praife - 243 
203 My God, permit me not to be - - - - 20 j 

147 My hiding-place, my refuge, tow'r - - 148 
1 60 My Maker and my King ------ 1 60 

257 My rifing foul with ftrong defires - - . 248 

08 My Saviour, my almighty friend - - B5 
230 My Saviour's pierced fide - • - - • 223 
346 My foul, come meditate the day - - • 327 

N 

1S8 Naked as from the earth we came • • 190 
307 No fi^ther go to night, but ftay - - - 285 
17; No more, my God, I boaftno more - - 176 
1 26 Not all the blood of beads - » ~ • 12^ 
72 Now begin the heav'nly theme - - - 67 
7 Now may the Spirit's holy fire . . - . g 
174 Now to the Lord a noble fong - • - 17^ 
1 96 Now by the bowels of my God - * - 197 
8 13 Now in the heat of youthful blood - 324' 



85 O come, thou wounded Lamb of Goo - - 82 
144 O -come, let us join ------- i^g 

5^ O deareft LoRPj give me an heart - • ^i 
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Firft Line of each Hymn. xi 

HjrmB Pat0 

99 O dear -Redeemer, who alone - - . 96 
V 30 Q for an heart to love my God - - - 28 
96 O for a thoufand tongues to ling - - - 93 
167 O! for a' glance of heav'nly day - - - 16 
171 O for a clofer walk with God - - • 171 
231 O for an overcoming faith - - - * • 230 
331 O for a fweet infpiring ray - - - • 311 
13 O God of wifdom, God of might - - - 13 
80 O heavenly King --------76 

318 O ! If my foul was form'd for woe • - 296 

86 O Jefu, Jefu, deareft Lord - - - '* 8^ 

109 O Jefus, everlafting God ----- lo 5 

135 O Jefu, our Lord - - - . i^| 
295 O Jefus, my hope ------- 276 

26 OLqrd,- to whom for help I call - - - 2|: 

151. O Lord my God, whofe fov'reign love - 153 

89 O love, thou bottomlefs abyfs - - - . f 5 

113 O love divine, how fweet thou art - - ii2 

299 O let thy love our hearts condiaip - - 280 

\ 44 O my Lord, what muft I do - - - - 40 

20 O Sun of righteoufnefs, arife - - - • 19 
36 O thou, whofe tender mercy hean - - - gjj 
40 O that the Lord wou'd guide my ways - 37' 
49 O thou that hear' ft when fmners cry • "44 
69 O thou in whom the Gentiles truft - • 64 
95 O thou tender loving Jesus - • - - 9A 
14; O thou holy Lamb divine - - - - - 146 

45 O that my load of fin were gone ---41 
\ ^6 O what fhall I do my Saviour to prai/e - -421 
1 30 O what (hall I do to retrieve - - - - 1.29 

200. O that we kn^w the fecret place • - • 2ca 
68 Of him who did (alvation bring • • . 



xii I N I> E X to the 

^Hymo Ptge 

361 Oft as. the bell with folemn toll, - - 349 

41 Oft hail thouy- Lor Dy: in tender love - * 3^ 
I £2 Oft I refleft upon tiicr grace • - - * tzz 

39 On thee, O'GoD of purity • - . - - jj6 
8 Ohsetnore we come before our Gbx>- • - 9 
aSo Otoce move before' we part - , - - •^ 264 
^43 Oiir God, how firm his promife ftands^ • 24^) 
30a Our lives, our blood we hepe pi^fent ^ - t8*i 
9^2 Our- Shephexd alone •- ---•274 



8«7 Pleased we read in facrcd (lory - - - 30^ 

103 Phing*din agulphoT dark defpair • - 10^ 

33 1 Praiie be to the Father giv'h - - - .312- 

176 Precioas*Biblc, what^ trea^re - - - sSa' 



"63 Rejoice, the Lor-o i& Ring - ^ - - 59 
173 Rejoice evermore - • - " ^7^ 
S40 Rich grace, free grace mod fweetly ealls 239^ 
131 Rife, myibul, and ft retch thy wings - - 130 
304 Rife^ xhy Ibul, adore, thy Maker - » - 2^2' 



355 Safely thro* another week 338' 

266 Salvation, O the joyful found' - - - 252 

93 Saviour, 1 do feel thy tnerit - - - . go 

19b See how rude winter's icy hand - - - 192 

315 Sec, my foul, with wonder fee - - • 292 

48 Shew pity. Lord, O Load, forgive - - 44 

236 Sin has- a tKou&nd treachVous arts - - 2j; 



Firft Line of each Hvmn» xuf 

Rjmn pAge 

s Sinners, obey the gofpcl word - - * . 3. 

. 5 Sinners, behold the pierced Lamb « • « 6 

198 So kt our lips and lives cxprefs • * • 19^ 

15 Son of God, thy blelling grant - - ' - •13 
316 Sons of men, behold from fat * - - - 394 
33B Sovereign grM:« has power alone ^ - '318 
14ft Stay, thou inHilCed Spirit, (Uy '^ - ** - 143 
14R Still, O Lord, our fatth increafe « - - 239 
Z29 Strange that fomuch ofheRv^h and heH - 2x8 

54 Sweet was the hour,.the minutes fwecf - 50 
1^3 Sweet is the rocm'ry of thy grace - - - 184 

297 Thankful for our cv'ry bldling - - . 278 

42 The one thing needful that good part - - 38 

356 The church a garden is - - - - - 3^9 

47 The voice of my Beloved, (bunds - - * 43 

62 The Saviours love once truly known - 58 

66 The promife of my Father's love - - * 62 

100 The glories of my Maker, Goo - - - . 97 

III The dcfpifed Nazarene -. -.. - lio 

184 Thefoulsthat woud to Jesu5 prels •-. -. 185 

187 The fountain of Ghrift - - - - 188 

1 76 The Lord, miy fhephcrd and my guide - 177 

^87 The' Lord, how glorious is his face - - 270 

313 The" Lord of earth aqd fky - - - - 2^0' 

18 The Lord of life and glory (lands - - - 1 y 
21j6 The Lord is kind in all his ways - , - - 2o5 
245" The Taw comhi;inds s^nd makeis us know 241 ' 
2a 8 The great Jehovah reigns - - - 2^7* 
274 ITie moon ha* but a bpfrow'd light - - 2^9 

19 The Saviour cdlsy let tv^7 cix^ n • • ^*' 



xiv I N D E X to the 

Hymn Page 

^25 The Sun of righteoufnefs appears ... 304 

345 Thee we adore, eternal Name - - 326 

358 There is aland of living joy, - - - - 343 

363 There is a land of pure delight - - - 348 

163 There is a houfe not made with hands - 163 
162 There is a fountain fiird with blood - - 161 
261 This God is the God wc adore - - • 250 
«8i This day the Lord of hofts invites - - 265 

a I Thou hidden love of God, whofe height 20 

52 Thou God of glorious majefty - - - 47 

77 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb - - 74 

98 Thou only fov 'reign of my heart - - * 9> 

129 Thou fhepherd of Ifrael, and mine - - 128 

171 Thou only fource of true delight - - - 172 

293 Thou very pafchal Lamb - - • ^75 

216 Thou whom my foul admires above - 216 

164 Tho* flrait be the way - - ^ - 164 
94 Throughout the Saviour's life we trace - 91 

249 Thy word, O God, fupports my faith - 243 
258 Thy piercing eye, O God, furveys - - 248 
833 Thy people. Lord, have ever found - - 312 
218 Thy prefence. Saviour, may I feel - - 218 
169 'Tis falfe, thou vile accufer, go - - - 170 
319 'Tis fini(h'd, the redeemer faid - - - 297 
348 'Tis finifli'd, 'tis done • - - 329 
310 To day God bids the faithful reft - . • 287 
153 To God the only wife - - - 152 
201 To our redeemer's glorious name * . - 201 
290 Together with thefe fymbols, Lord • - 272 
£13 To-morrow, Lord, is thine - • • - 213 
165 To thee, my God, I hourly figh • ^ 165 
iffi To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, - 05993^0 



Firft Line of each Hymn. xv 

W 

Hjnui Page 

17 Wc are a garden waird around • - - 17 

II Wc magnify thy grace, O Lord - - - li 
366 Welcome, thou wcll-bclov'd of God, - 351 
372 Welcome, welcome, bleffcd fervant, - 357 
217 What jarring nature dwells within - ^ 21 7 
1^3 What diff'rent pow'rs of grace and fin - 132 
139 What (hall we render unto thee - - • 139 
194 What (hall I render, O my God - - - 195 
336 What good news the angels bring - - 315 
342 When blooming youth is foatch'd away - 323 
121 When with my mind divinely preft - . - lai 
43 When, gracious Lord, when (hall it be - 39 
[^^,1^136 When I furvey the wond'rous crofs - - 135 
138 When all thy mercies, O my God - - - 138 
-^ 1 85 When darknefs long has vcil'd my mind 1 86 
^ 186 When I can read my title clear - - - 187 
251 Where are the mourners, fays the Lord 244 
314 While with ceafelefs courfe the fun • • 291 
361 While on the verge of life I ftand - - 346 
311 When, O dear Jesus, when (hall I - - 288 
373 With all thy power, O Lord, defend - 358 
16 With heart and lips unfeign'd > . . . ig 
59 With joy we meditate the grace - - - 55 
1^7 With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue - 94 
3^2 Who hath our report believed • - - 300 
137 World adieu, thou real cheat - * - - 136 
til Why does your face, ye humble fouls • 211 
320 Why do we mourn departing friends - 298 
209 Why is my heart fo far from thee - • 209 
t«5 Why, O my heart, tbefe anxious c»res - 205 



XVI 



IN D ex; 



Hymn Page - 

264 Why (hou'd I doubt Ins Ibve at laft - 25X . 
Sj.3 Whywas I made to hear < thy- voice - 2145 , 



; ays Ye Umb^ ofCnMST'^fbld- . - . - •x 260 
^ 74 Ye leryantsof Cod - - - - 70 

166 Ye ibuU thait are weak* - - - 16S 
6 Ye weary wAnderen, draw near- . . 7-. 

199. Ye humble ibuls^ complain no more > - 199 - 

/ ■" 438. ZcaI is tltjitpure and hcav^ily flame - 833^- 
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H y M N s 



ON 



PARTICULAR SUB J ECTS* 

tr'H^E InvUatianj - - • 1-^^17,1^ 
^ At the Opening ofWisrfiip^ - - 7-^*^ 
Reading ^r bearing ibe Scriptures ^ - - 13 
JjMfruUfulnefi^ - - - *• * • - 14 
Before fpeakrgg^ . • ^ * * .. i^^\6 
Ikfirmg ibe Dimne^Pr^enctf - •- • 't7 
pMting ^fter Godj- - ^ * . - * id 
APraytr for iand Power of Faith^ 1 1—23^1^0 
Mercies applied^ — - - - - - 24, 45 

Spiritual Barrennefs^ - , • ^ - - 20 
ri^ Excellemy of tbe Scriptures^ - - - 27 
/w" 4 clean hearty . - . . ^ - . 28 
Longing after God^ . - • - ^ - 29 
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PSALMS and H Y M N S. 

H Y M N I. 

/ I N V I t A T I O N. . 

♦'¥S^^*?^ O M E, ye fmners, poor and 
^ llj wretched, 

.1i Weak and wounded, fick and 

Jesus ready ftands to fave you, 
Full of pity, Ibye and pow'r-, 
He is able. 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

t Ho ! . ye needy, come and welcome, 
- God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief and true repentance. 
Every grace thkt brings us nigh. 
Without money 
"Come to Jesus Christ and buy, 
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g Let riot coftfcience miake you lirtgetj 
Ndt of fitnefs fondly dream I ' 
All the fitnefs he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you^ 
' .^Ifiathe %jirft*s glimm'riog[ Bje4ri»* 

4 Agonizing in tl|e ^rden^ 

Lo your Maker proftrate lies ! 
Qn ifie '^labiy bee behold hiniff^ J * ■ 
Hear him cry before he dies^ 

" It is finilhU** ^ " 

Sinner, will not this fuffice ? 

5 Lo ! th' incarnate God afceiided^ 

Pleads the merit of his blood)- » ^ -..s 
Venture on him, venture freely^ 
Let no other truft intrude. ' 

None but Jesus 
Can do helplefs fihners good. 

6 Saihts and angels join'd in concert 

Sing the praifes of the Lamb, 

While the blifsful feats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with bis Name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners hcrt may do thei feme^ ^ 




. I 9 7 ■ 

tt V M N t' Anotkit. 

• » 

* ■ • 

i CInnbiis, obey thp gbfpel-teoird, 
^ Halle to tKe Stipper df your Lord ; 
Be wife to know yPW gB«ciOu$ dajr^ ^ 
All things arc ttadf^ come aWay* 

i Ready^ the Father is to dwh. 
And kifs his late returning- Son % 
Ready the kiVing Saritiur ftandsi 
And fpreads for yoU his bleeding hands^ 

S Ready the Spirit of his lor^i 
Juft how the ftoliy heurt tb.:inov^4 
T' apply^ and witnefs with the blood. 
And Walh, and fedyou, tahs of Gbiy# 

4 Ready for you the aagels ws^ : 
To triumph in your bjeft eftajte : 
Tuning their harps, they. long to praife 
The wohdprs of 1-edeemirig gi-acei . 

5 Come thcn^ye,^hiltirs> to your I^o&D^ 
To happinds in Chri$t reftor'd'i 
His proffer'd benefits emiirace. 

And tafte the folnefs dF his grace^ 

« • 

H if M K J* Ai6THBR. 

1 T ET eV'ry mortal ear attend, 
:*^ And ev'ry heart rejoice^ 
iThe trtimpet of the gofpel founds 

\vifVi an iritrif-inrr vr*ir#» 



iThe trtimpet of the gofflel 
With an inviting voice. 



4 H y M N 3- 

2 Come, all ye hungry ftarving fouls. 

That fcai upon the wind, 
. And vainly ftrive with earthly toys 

4 Eternal Wi£lom has prepared 
Afoul-tcviving fcaft; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The^ rich prpvifion talle. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living ftreams. 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thir 
With fprings that never dry, 

5 Rivers of 1ov(B and mercy here ■ 

In a rich 6cean join y 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine« 

6 Dear God ! the treafores of thy love 

Arc everlafting mines ; 
Deep afe our helplefs naiferies'are, " ^ 
And bdundlefs as our fins** 

7 The happy gates of ^ofpel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
I.0RD, we are come to ieek fupplies. 
And drive our wints away. 



^» 
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H Y M N 4. AKOT?fi£ft: 

1 r^OMEj fiiincrs, to thfc gofpri^feafl-^ 
^^ Let ev*iy foul be Jesu's gueft ; 
There needs .not one be left behimi^r i 
For God hath bidden all inankind 

2 ** Have me excus'd," why will you cry^ 
From health, and life^ and liberty ; 
From all. that is in Jesus giv'n, . . 
From p^don, holincls and heav'n 1 ; 

3 Come then, ye fouls by fin oppreft, - 
Ye weary wanderers' after reft •, 

Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind. 
In Christ an hearty welcome find. 

4 See him let forth before your <yes. ; • . 
Behold the bleeding facrifice ! 

His offered love let all embrace. 
And freely now be fav*d by grace. 

5 Ye who believe his record true. 
Shall fup with him, and he with you r 
Come to the feaft, be fav'd from fin. 
For Jesus waits to take you in, 

6 This is the time, no more delay ^ 
.This is the glorious gofpel-day ; 
Come in this moment at his call. 
And live to him, who dy'd for alU. . 

B 2 
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HY MN.c.'The Same, 

t C Inniais, faefaold the pierced LsMtib, 
'^ Witt you he fcung upon the ftetfi "5 
Behold him iiy. che ejre of {(ait^ - 
For li§& dodi mm Srotti bis ^tli. 

2 SaWxtiohls H;«itt wiA; toen fttads, • 
Andl»le<iid-^<eatns ruftff om>feet8^ iMnc 
The oj«n*tl fidcf dbtfc' rkhiy 'fky*r. 
Fro A #ftfenfeej^itf»ij«(y, irfe ^ter dnt^ 

3 Water to guenVih 00^ |)archiitig thirft. 
To cleanfe artd make lis f^t for CiiRW 
T* allay oiir natote's fire within. 
And f)ui1^"fKe foul ff6iHfih. 

4 Jes^s alof/e triic^fife Jmjiatrts, /: 
And med'dliie fWrift ^btibdcd fttfms 
With baltti fiiM)lie$ for ev'fy fore. 
And works^ a ipccdy, ptrfeft cufe. 

5 One look to tiW tipoh, tlye pole. 
Revives and htak-tfi^ fm-TO 
Relieves. the we^ry and the faffitj- 
The tefAptled^ i^a each' in6urher6 w? 

6 Come dien', thou great HTgh-^rien:, *J3 
To us thts foVttign rcfmedy-, / '' 
Th^r ^ the bleflfmgs bf thy <feath 
May uht<fdat» btlCf^ by JFaith. 



H Y JMN 6- Thje SAME. 

1 VE wc^ry wanderers draw near, 

-** That know no lUiBd .peaoe or oift» 
Lay by each doubt and anxious fear. 

And lean upon your Sayipur's bread: 
All's ilolen fruit that can be found 
To cbear the foul. on nature's ground, 

2 Come, for the gofpel bids you come: 

Jesus for finners bled and dy'd ; ' . 
The iacrod word reports there's roont. 
The Lamb he woos' you for his bride. ; 
Your fouls (hall find a reiling-place 
In th* arms of everlafting grace. r , 

3 The day of fmall things doh't ddpf(e ; 

By poverty increafc ypur ftorey 
The happy: Ipui that's ^tndy wife-, . » 

Can richer grow liy bei^g j)oor : 
To melt in love, to fink in inaine^ 
This bQxny wifli, be that my flame. ^ 

4 Give me a {y^np^izingibul^ I 

To be^rjt^y Jjofi^ji^igs on my hearty 
Thy pain And agonizing toil, 

-Nor let mfe from this vifion jpart.; 
Then fhall 1 heartily rejoice. 
And raife to thee my grateful voice. 

5 All earthly objefts now give way> 

Nature and creature both relign 5. 

» 4- 
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On thee by faith myfelf V\l ftay, 

And tafte the pow'r'of love divine ; 
Redemption in thy blood is found, - 
My anchor's Gaftonfacred groxind. *^' 



» rf 



^■; H Y M N' 7. 
At the opening of Worship. 

I ]^OW may. the" Spirh's holy fire, 
-*• ^ Defcending from . above, . 
His waiting family infpire ' 
With joy, and peace, and love ! 

t Thee we the Comforter confefs ; 
Unlcfs thou*rt prefent here, . 
Our fongs of praifc are vain addrefs. 
We utter hcartlcfs prayV. / • .. 

1 *Wakcf, hcav'nly Wind, arife, and conE\e, 
Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our fpices then ftiall breathe perfume. 
And fr^rant incenfe, yield. 

4 Touch witli a living fcoaf the lip 

That Ihalf proclaim thy Wora j 
And bid each awful htarer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

5 Haften the reftitution-day. 

Which now corruption ftirouds ; 
y New heaven s a ttd->n€W>eartli di^playy 
With Jesu.s in the clouds. . 
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H Y M N 8. Anotheiu 

r 

1 ^NCE more wecwne before our God, 
^^ Once more his blcffing aflc ; 
may not duty feem a load. 

Nor worihip prove a tafk ! 

2 Father, thy quickening Spirit fend 
From heav*n in Jesu's name. 

To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our fouls in frame. 

3 May we receive the word we hear, . 

Each in an honeft heart ; 
Hoard up the precious treafure thercj ; 
And never with it part. 

4 *ro feck thee all our hearts difpofe \ . 

To each thy ble0ing fuit % 
And let the feed thy fervant . fows ^ 
Prod\lc6 a plenteous fruit;. 

5 iBid the refrefhing north- wind Vake^ 

Say to the^ fouth-windj blow ^ 
Let ev*ry plant the pow'r partake, . 
And all the garden grow. 

6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly fliowVs, 

The cold with warmth divine ^ 
And as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine. 

B 5 



HYMN Q. Anotheiu 

1 /^OME, ye finners, come to j£sus, 
^. Think.Upoa yqvr gracious Lmd •» 

He has pity*d your conctjtiojii \ ,, 
He has fent nis gofpel-wor^, - ; ^ ; 

Mercy calls you, * ' 
Mercy flows on Jesx^'s blood. 

2 Dearefl: Saviour^ hdp thy iervint 
To proclaim thy Wond^rous love*; 

Pour, thy grace, upon Uiis, p^jpjft 
That thy truth they may approve j 

Blefs, O bfefs them 
From thy Ihinitig itH>urts abovef. ' 

3 ' Now thy gracious Word invites then: 
To partake the gofpel-feaft j 

Let thy Spirit fweetly draW ttfeff^ ; 
Ev'ry fotkl be Jesu's gxieft. « 

O receive us. 
Let us find thy promised feft* 

HYMN lo. Anotheii. 

i T ORD, we come befbfetfiife n©#^ 
^^ At thy feet we humbly 'bow : 
O ! do not our fuit difdain, 
Shall we feek thee. Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our fouls depend, • 
In compaflion noW defcertfd : 
Fill our hearts with thy ricl\ grace. 
Tunc our lips to fing thy praifc. 



H-TMN-ii, If 

J. In thinct own appointed way. 
Now we feck theic, here we ftay ; 
Lor p, we know not how to gp^ 
Till a' blefling thoa beftow. • , 

4 Send ibme iBfiflkgoi £rom thy word^ , 
That may jay and peace aftbi d i 
Let thv Spirit now impart 

'i^ldl'famtion to «adi heart. . 

5 Comfort tTide who wtep and mouf ft^ 
Let the. tiipe of joy return ; 

TEolE^ iixpx are caft down, lift up ; 
Make tilcfp. itxoti^ in faith and ^o^^e 1 

6 Grant that all may feek^ and find 
Tboe a gracious God and kind ; 
He^ the lick, the captive free :: 
Let us all rdoice; ia thee ! 

H Y M N • ij.r 't^t samf;. 

I ^^17 E magnify thy grace, 6 Lord ; 
^ ^ How plent'oufly haft tJaou^pFepar^d: 



A fuppcr for thy faints 



I 



» 



All things are ready, thou hait faid, 
A table thou haft richly fpread, 
To anfwer all our wants. 

.2 Nov, LoR©, allure our fouls to thec;. 
O kindly bid \^s come and fee. 

And tafte ^ow jgood 'thoi artj 
Knock witt' thcJij^mmer of'tfey^pho^ 
Knock Ify t^y jpow'rfvJ' Spirit^ iLokh '^; 
Lgkp^ break Into caC^tle^xx.\, .^ 



12 HiY M N i^. 

3 Darkncfs arid unbelief remove ; 
Repleniih all our fouls with love y 

Caft out the power of fin : 
Jesus, attend our feeble pray'r. 
And for thyfelf our hearts prepare^ 

Come in, dear Lord^ come iii. * 

4 Let comfort, love, and joy, and peace 
Like rivers flow, and ftill incre^fe, 

Unto the ocean driv'n : 
Lord, condcfcend to fup with me. 
And grant I now 'may fup with th^^ . 

And fup ar laft in hcav*n !' 

^ H Y M N 12. The SAMfi. 

1 /^ O M E, thou Almighty JCing, 
V^ Help us thy name to fing, . 

Help us to praife I 
"^ Father all-glorious, 
<yer all viftorious. 
Come, and reign over us, 
Antient of Days. 

2 Jesus, our Lord, arife. 
Scatter our enemies^ 

And make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our fure defence be made, 
bpr fouls ba thee be 'ftay*d :. 

L0RD9 hear our caU! 



I • .' 



3 Co\we, than lAcjiirAaie jy^tSrd, 
Giraspn thy m)ght£/fword, 

ittend ! 
Come ! >od chjp'^pk blefs. 
And givc\hy^ord fuCcd^; 
Spirit ofJfK&^iith 

^ *fccnd ! 

4 Come^ holy Comforter, 
Thy facred witnefs bear 

In this . ^lad hour ! 
ThoU'"wbo ahiugbty art,. ■■:: . vi '' 
Now rule in CY^ry .hearty 
And ne'er from us depart. 
Spirit of pow*r ! 

5 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praiies be, 

. : HenCe -r- evermore ! . 
if^is fpv'reign yiz}t&f 
May we in glory fee. 
And to eterriity 

Love and adore« 

H Y M N 13. 

READtNC on HlAlllNO TH£ 
S C R 1 1* T tr !l B S. 

1 /^ God of wifaoni. Goo of might, 
^^ Great ruler in die realms of Kght ; 
Whole truths are, hid from prudent cy^s^ 
But make the babe and fucklihg wife 1 
Help thy unknowing fcnrants, Lori), 
To hear, and undemauid thy ^Qsd% . 



^4 « Y.MN) t^. 

2 Reveal. t)iyfcii{itw^# te «(r mi^^^ 
Here ]fit W )^nf'r^kl tsffiafwfs.fiflj^ 
Do thou thofe faired lei^ves unfold. 
Let u^ th}^ ricbfift gc^t k^hxMi, . ^ 

O let thy %irit ,Iee4 ^w .forth* . ■ . 
And teach us all its.^n^l^ tfor(h>. .* /. 

3 Direft us, lett'^ 5^%^ ^niifs. 
Left error dood the mdflerf hii&i 
Th* ingrafted -word may v^ ieflttiw. 
And back to thee die glorji give : 

O niake us l^nocWi'O. mike txs hear ^ 
The glorious mtings ttt^i^^thmo/ 



.ij 



HYMN 14. Uir.^-IbiyiM«J>LNES: 

I T ONG hav^ >v« fatiaibYieaidi the foun 
^ Of thy falvati«fa, - -Lc^D v r: i ^ ; : 
But ftill hoxv iff;i%k etsr-fthkiis founc 



And knowledge Outfit W)ir*ft T 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, »- 
Yet hear almoft in Taiii -^ . 
How fmall a portion of thy grace 

Do our .ftike HflaitC rfiTaih T 

* • 

3: Hvw«€^d andfe^bkis our lon^eh M 
How netliwnt oar fcar^i 



How I9W our hojxe^f joys above !• 
. \ \ ttow jfew atedliphs mere 1 . ,# 

4 Gf e»c Goix^ thy: ibvf nma aid ifik^ 
Wjfiie ri^ Jfainitic^^t^ociicart, ♦ 
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H y M N i^. 15 

5 Shew. our forgetful feet the way 
That lea^ to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love Ihall never die. 

HYMN X'tf. BEFOttfi SPEAKING. 

I /^ LORY to God, who gave the word, 
^^ And bid the preachers cry ; 
Who caus'd hm will to be procuJm'd, 
And brought falViatioli High. 

^ Loicb. ever give us of thi$ bread; . 
Aha grant tisfcah to hear i ' 
Hearts to receive the heav'nly feed. 
And bring forth fruit with feat, 

3 O may diy word direfl: out* path. 

And guide our faltering feet % 
Direft us in the living way^ 
And t0 thy mercy-feal I 

4 Foiinnihri of cveHafting life^ 

Of blifg, and truth, and gbod; 
Give us (that we may never, thirft) 
To dtiok bF Jesu*s bldpd. . 

5 Fill every hungry feul, who crks> .. 

From thine exhaufllefs Aere; 
And let no one go empty hence. 
But tdte, ind pray for mOrei ^ 

6 Let all thy cnildrenj; LbRf), be fed ^ 

With the eternal Word J ' , V ' 
Be wife, and ftrohgei- ^rbW thferroy, 
Incrcafmg in the Lord. 



i 
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HYMN i6- Anothbij,. 

1 Wl I T H heart and lips unfeigned, 
V ^ > We praifc thee for thy word| 

We blefs thee for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord. - 

2 Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not back to heav'n. 

But chears, and fruitful makes the earthy, 
The end for wlych *twas giv*n.: 

3 So let thy prefent voice: 
Accomplifh thy defign> 

Diftil on. all our thirfty fouls^ 
And confecrate us thine/. 

4 Wat>i;thy facred feed. 
And gi^^it great increafe ; 

Let iieimer fi(mls, nor rocks, northOAiai 
Hinder the mjits of peace* . 

5 Then tho* we weeping (bw,. 
And tears our hours ^emplby j 

W« know we ihall return a^aiJ%. i 
And briiig our fheaves with joy* . 

6 Our lives Aow hid with ChjusT^ 
With him ftiall foon appear 4 

Attd we array'd in all his light> . 
Shall meet him in the air» ' 



HYMN 17. . /^^ : 
Desird^o the pivine prbsbkci* 

1 117 E are a garden walPd around^ 

^ ^ Chofen and made peculiar gjTOundft 
A little fpot enclosed by grace. 
Out of the wbrld's wide wildemcfs. 

2 Like trees of myrrh and (pice we iland^ 
Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all Jus fprings in. 2Uon Skxvr, . 

To make: the yonng^ plantation glrow;- 

3 Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come^ 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit, diyine, defcend and :bi:eathe 
A.grAcipn&^ale on/plants beioeath. 

4 Make btnPbfeft sprees floW-abrbad, * 
To entierttiili' our Saviour-God -, 
And faith and love and joy^ appear. 
And C¥Vf grace be active here. 

HYMN 'i8* Invitation. 

I 'T' HE LoRp of life arid glory (lands, 
-*- Aloud he cries and (breads his hands> 
He calls teh thoufand (inners round. 
And (ends a voice from ev'ry wound. 

I " Atitendv ye thirfty fouls, draw near, 
** A(id fatiate all:yQ«>- wi(lies. her*»; • 
** Behold, . the Hvirig fountain fiotvS, 
** In Areams as Viarious as yout Yi<5t^* 



l8 HYMN 19: 

3 " An ample pardon here I give, 
** And bid tne fentenc'd rebel live ; 

• ^•^ Shew him my Father*« finiling fJace^ 
^^ And lodge him in his dear embr^cie, 

4: ^. I. pivgp from fin's detefted ftain, 
*^ And make the crimen white again i 
*' Lead to celeftial jcy$ refin'd^ 
^^ And lafting as the deathlefs mindi . 

5 " Muft I jmew m[y.](iity p^oye ? 

^« Witn£9& the words cf itieldngjove^ 
^y-' Tiip goSung tears, the Iftb'ring breathy 
" And all thefe fears of bkeding death^'^ 

6 O jEStri let me doqbt no more. 

But iiieair^ audi ivondir^ > an^ adbrtfi ; '• 
And ■ pandrig tedfiithat ibi«Maiii*)ifta|d^' 
Whcnpe. v^atq:^ jfo. divjine pftjcpfd^ r . / 

7 Still netiir it$ ftrearn^ may f be found,: 
Loag as I tread dnis eartMjr gfcAindi 
Till death (hall make myila^rmom^ 
To dwell for ever in thy love. 
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The Saviour's iNviTAxidN^ Johnvii.j^, 

I TT Ft E Saviour calls, — let ev'ry ear 

.'*' Attend the heavenly foiUfid 5' '' 

Ye do«1btiftg fouis, 'dHmife your fear^' 

.Hojie fmiles reviving fduM> ' 



\ . 



HYMN 20. (9 

z For cv'ry thirfty, longing hearty 
Here ftrcams of Ix^nty flow. 
And life and health, and blifs impart^ 
To baniih mortal woe* 

3 Here fprings of facred pleafure rife, 

TTo cafe yourcv^ry pain, 
(Immortal fountain ! full fupplics ! ) 
Nor ihall you thirft in vam. 

4 Yc; fininers, come, His mercy's voice \ 

The gracious caU obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, . . • ; "^ 
And rto you yet deliay:? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw rcludlant hc^rts^ 

To thee let finners fly, 
Afid take the Uifs thy love hnpartt, 
' Attd driiiky oikd never die. 

H Y M N 20* Malachx iv. ft. 

J /^ Svin of righteoufiiefs, arife, 
^^ With healing in thy wing, : 
To my difeas'd, my fainting foul, ; . ' 
Thy £ree falvation bring, , 

2 All ckVUfls of t^tid^ awd^ fin difpel '■ 
By thiiie all-piercing beam ; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my. heart 
.With holy hope inflame. 

,^ Mymfaid, by thy all quick'ning poW'r, 
. ^ JJrcftn vile defircs fet free. 
Unite my fcatter^d thoughts, and fix 
My lovt entire on thee. 



/ 



^ HYMN 21. 

4 Father, thy long-loft child receive ; 
Saviour, thy purchafe own ; 
Blcft Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy waiting creature ch>wn. 

HYMN 21- Panting after God» 

1 T^Hou hidden love of God, whofe height, 

Whofe depth unfathomM no man knows ^ 

I fee from far thy beauteous light. 

Inly I figh for thy repofc : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reft, till it finds reft in thee, 

2 Is there a thing beneath the fun. 

That ftriveswith thcemy heartto fharc^ 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,' 

The lA>rd of every motion theit.: 
Then fhall my heart from earth be frpe. 
When it has found repofc in thee. 

3 O hide this felf from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in memay live! 
My vile afifeftions crucify, ^ ■ 

Let not one darling luft furvive : 
In all things may I nothing iee;, . , 
Nothing defire, or feek, but thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
- Speak tomyinmoft foul, and fay,. 
"' I am thy love, thy God, thy all! ** 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy votcc^ • 
To tafle thy love, be all nvy choice* 
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HYMN 22. 
A Prayer for faith. 

X TfATHER, I ftrctch my hands to thee, 
•** No other help I know ; 
If thou withdraw thyfelf from me. 
Ah ! whither fhall I go ? 

2 What did thine only Son ensure. 

Before I drew my b^ieath ? _ \., 
What pain, what labour, to fecure 
My lotd from endlefs death ! 

3 O Jesu, could I thus believe, . 

I now fhould feel thy pow*r ; 
Now my poor foul thou wouki^ft receive. 
Nor let mc wait, one hour. 

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes ; 

O let me now receive that gift ! 

My foul without it dies ! 

HYMN, 23* I s A I A H ix. 2. 

\ I T Ight of thofe whofe dreary dwelling 
\ -*-' Borders on the fhades of death. 
Come ! and by thy love's revealing, 

Diflipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 

In ourdeepeft darknefs rife! 
Scattering all the night of nature. 
Pouring eye- fight on our eyes ^ 



SS2 ttVKiN 24. 

2 Still we Wait for thirte appearing! 

Life and joy thy beams impart } 
Chafing alt our fears, and CMaring 

Ev'ry poor bcnigl^ted heart v ^ • 
Coifie, and manifeft the* favour ' V 

God hath for our ranfom'd race j. 
CiDme, thou unlvcrfal Sariouri 

Come, and bring thy go(pel-grace« 

3 Save us in thy great compa0ioh> - 

O thou mild pacific Prince ! 
Grive the knowleage of falvf tion^ 

Give the pardon of our fins ! 
By thine all-reftoring merit, 

Ev*ry burdened foul releafe ) 
Ev'ry weary, wandVing fpirit ' 

Guide into thy ' pefit A |5eacei 

tl Y M K iA. JSechariah- xiii. 1. 

1 T-JO W fad our ftate by nature is I 
■*• -*• Our fin how deep it ftains ! 

• And Satan binds our captive, fouls 
Faft iti his flavifii. chains* 

2 But there's a voice of fov'reign grace 

Sounds fr6m God's facred word j 
Ho !" ye dcfpairing finners, come^ 
And truft upon the Lord. 

3 O may we hear th* Almighty c^ 

And run to this relief; 
We wou'd believe thy protmfei Ltikv ^ 
O help our uiibeVKf \ 



4 To the bleft fountain of thy blood. 

Teach u$,.:0 Lord,! to ^/::, Y 
Thete may we^wafh our fpotted fouls^ 
.VFiJom Cria*$ of decpeft.t^ I r \ . 

5 Stretch out thkic a^m,- Vifkorfeus ^fng ! 

Onr' reigning fins fubdiie; 
Drjve the old dragon from hh featj 
And fonn our ibuls anew. 

■ ■ -la 

6 Poor, guilty^ wwk> and hdpleft womisi 

Qn thy Jtift^ ^^ ^"^ iafi "i 
Be thou our fti)eftgth and ^ighteaufnefsji 
Our JEsys and our all> 

H Y M N 25- tsii. xl J29i 

1 C O |4 of iGoD^ ; thy bleffing gpant j' 
^ Still Ajppl^ my ev'ry want ; 
Tree bf life I ihiite influence flied, : 
With thy fap my fpirit feed-- 

-^ i TeiidVcft bran chy alas F am I j 
Wither Mrithout thee, and die j 
iWedc,as hclple^ infancy, 
O cpnfirm my fqtil in thee 1 

3 tJnluftain'd by thee, tfail:; ^ 
Send the ftrcngth foe which I call f 
Weaker than a bruifed reed^ 
Help I cv*ry moment jibed^ 

4 All my hppes oft thee depend!^ 
Low me, lave me to the end ! 
Giye me the cdhtifiuing gt'acei 

' Take the everJafting praife\ 
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HYMN 26. Miracles applied. 

1 /^ Lord I to whom 'fer help I call, 
^^ Thy miracles repfeat 

With pitying eye behold me f aH 
A leper at thy feet. 

2 Lothefome, and foul, and felf-abhorr'd^ 

I fink beneath my fin •, 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. '"'■ 

3 Thou feeft me deaf to thy commands •, 

Open, O Lord ! mine ear; 
Bid me ftretch out my withered l>ands, 

»' ■ And lift them up in pr^y'r. : * ' 

4 Silent, (alas ! thoii know'ft how long !) 

My voice I cannot raifc ; 
But O ! when thou (halt loofe my tongue. 
The dumb (hall fing thy prai(c, 

5 Lame, at the pool I ftill am found. 

Give, and my firength employ * 
Light as an hart I then (hall bound. 
The lame (hall leap for joy. 

6 Blind from.nw birth to. guilt and thee. 

And diirk I am within ; r . 
The love of God 1 cannot fee. 
Nor finfulneis of fih^ 

T Bat 



H Y M 1^/27. :25 

7 But thou, they fay,, art pafling by, 
O let me find thee near ! 
** Je^us, in mercy hear my cry, 
* '* Tho\i Son pf David, hear !*• 

, 8' Long have I waited in the way. 
For thee, the hcav'nly Light ; 
Command me co be brought,, and lay, 
" Sinner^ ceccive thy %ht." . 

HYMN 27- Thb same. 

1 TESU^ Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
•J The weary finner's friend V 
Come €o xpy help, pronounce tlie wt)rd. 

Bid my coiruptions end. i 

2 Thou canft o'eroome this he^t of nune, 

Tkou canft vklorious prpve \ 
For everlaftjng ftrength is tjiine. 
And eyerl^ng love. 

3 Thy powerful Spirit can fubdue 

IJnconquerable fin ; 
Cleanfe'hi^ foul heart, and make it new. 
And write thy law within. 

4 Bound dQw:n ynth twice ten thoufand ties. 

Yet 'fet me 6ear thy call •, 
My foul in confidence fliall rife, 
Sball'rifs and t>«ak thro* all. 



.26 HYMN 28. 

5 Speak, ^d the deaf fhalt hear thy voice, 

The blind his fight receive, 
The dumb in fongs of praiie rejoice, 
The heart of ifone Mlieve, 

6 The ^chiop then fliall chaiwe his ikla 

The dead fhall feel tfw.pow'r i 
. The lothefome leper IfaaU Ix dean, - 
And I : jhaU fm abhor.- 

. ,. HYMN a8.,; ; ,: 
SptniTUAL Barrenness. 

1 A/fOsT righteous GoD^oiydoopi I bear 

■ v-^*-'' My load of guilt, my pain and cue 

Inflav'd to bale defites ; ■ 
Hard toiling for imbitt?r'd bread, 
"^ I mdurii my birreii foul o'eifcrrfii^ 

With ciirfed thorns and brtert.- 

2 Death's Sentence in myfelf receive, ' 
And i3uft to duft already cleave^ 

Exil'd fiioip Paradifc 1 _! ,.:, -..* ■' • 
Haft'ning to hellifh'mjfeiy,.i..„j; '' 
■ Jesus, li unredeem'd'by the?,. ,, ; j;") 
My foul forever;dies ! ' \ 

3 But Jesus harh my fenrence bt^rpe,,; 
He did in nw affliftjori mourn,' ^y'*' ^ 

A man of forrows made ; -C , ; , 
A fervant and a cuffe for me, '/' ,.'■'" 
He bore the utmoft penalty. 

He fuffer'd in my ftead. 



HYMTK 2^9- ^V 

4 I fee him fwcat great drops of blocfd, 
I fee him faint beneath my load ! 

The thorns his temples tear: 
He bows his bleeding head and dies ! 
He.livcs! he mount& abpve the {kies'[ > 
He claims my Eden there ' 

HYMN 29. 

The Excellency of the Scriptures, 



■> f 



1 tJ^ATHER of mercies, in thy word 

-*•• What endlcfi glory" fhmes? ' *: - 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
iFor thefc celcftial lines. 

2 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And yields a freerepaft ; ' '- ■ 

Sublimj^r fweets ' than nature khows, 
. Invite the longing'iiffe. '^ 

3 Here fprings of confolation riie. 

To chear the fainting mind ; 
And thirfty Ibuk receive iupplies,^ 
' Ahd?WtrectVfifrefhmcnt fi^d. *' " '• 

4 When guilt 4nd terror, pain and griff, 

Unitetjrehd the heart-, 
Hercfihncrs meet divine relief. 
And cool tjie raging fmarc 

5 Here the'Recl?emer*s welcome voice 
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6 Q may thefe heav'nly pages be " k 

My ever dear delight^ 
And ftill new beauties may I ier,.. 
And: dill increafing li^t. . ' 

7 Divine inftrudor, gracious LokbT • 

Be thou for ever near ; -' - 
Teach me to love thy iacrcd word. 
And view my SavioUr diere. 

■ • • - ■ 

• ■ 

jf' * m t ^ ..... • 

M HYMN 29- For. a clean I^j^^t, 

1 r\ For an h^^art to love niy;G|OD !'JL 
^^ An heart from iin fct free * ; 
An heart that always feels the blppd 

So freely fhed for me ! 

2 An heart refign'd, fubmiflivc,^ p^fc^ 

My dear .Rjedeen^er^ thfpni; ; 
Where only Cbrist isheard.tofpfak. 
Where J esus reigns alone. 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and qlean y \^ 
Which neither life nor. death can part 
From him that dwells within^,. , -^ 

4* An heart in every thought renew'd(» 
And fiird with love diyine : 
Perfedl and right, and. pui^, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. , ; ^ . 

5 Thy tender heart is ^ill the iam^ -^ 
And ni^lts at hi^t^ jmc t. vi ., , • 
Send down thy graced Obi^^^l^ I 
i ThatI thy lovc|p7Vnw/ 



HYMN 31. i^ 

i Thy holy nature, I^rd V impart ; 
Gome quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy ntm beft name of love. 

HYMN 31. 
Longing after GOD. 

1 /^ReatGoo! indulge my humble claim; 
^ Be thou my joy, my hope, my reft ; 
The glories that compofe thy name, 

Stand all cngag'd to make me bleft I 

2 Thou great and good, thou juft and wife. 

Be tnou my Father, and my God \ 
And make me thine by facred ties. 
Thy fon. thy fervant bought with bIood« 

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands. 

For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As frav'lers do in thirfty lands 
Pant for the cooling water^brook. 

4 O may thy love infpirc my tongue. 

Salvation j(hall be all my fong ; 
And Stll my powVs ihall join to blcfs 
TheLoRD myftrengthandrighteoufnefs,. 
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HYMN 32. The poor Singer 

r /^ O D of my. falvation, hear, 
^^ • And help me to believe -j . ^- 
Simply: do I how draw near, 
Thy^bicfling to rcceivci 



30 H Y M K 5 j.: 

Full of guilty alas ! I am. 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee 
Friend of fujners, fpotkfs Lanob, 

Thy blood was flied ^r. me. 

2 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay. 

Nor can thy grace procure ; 
Empty (end me not away. 

For I, thovr know'ft, am poor; : 
Dull and aQies is my name. 

My all is fin an,d mifery : . 
Friend of filii)ers, fpotlefsLamb,*'* 

Thy blood was Ihed for me. , 

^ ■ • ■ •■■',■ 

3 Without money, without price, * 

I Gome thy love to buy ; ^ '- 
From mylelf I turn myeyes, 
• The chief of finners, I : 

*: ' 14.' 

Take, O take me, as I am,^ : , . 

And let me lofe myfelf in theevj 
Friend of finners, fpotlefs Lamb, 

Thy blood was flied for me. 

HYMN 33. Th.e saH: 

I TESU, friend of finners, hear, 
J Yet once ?gain, I pray ^ ^ 
From my debt of fin fet clear. 

For I have nought to pay. .> 
Speak, O fpeak the kind relcafe •, ' 

A poor backfliding foul reftore j 
I .ove me freely, feal my peace. 

And bid me fin no more. 



HYMN 34, ji 

2 Sin's deceitfulnefs hath fpread 

An hardnefs o'er my heart ; . 
But if thou thy Spirit (hed. 

The ftony fhall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderncfs. 

And let me feel thy foft*ning pow'r 5 
Love me freely, feal my peace. 

And bid me fin no more. 

3 For this only thing I pray. 

And this will I require. 
Take the pow'r of fin away. 

Take ev'ry vain defire : 
Perfeft me in holinefs. 

Thine image to my foul* reftore ; 
Love me freely, feal my peace. 

And bid xtic fin no incre. 

HYMN OA. To Jesus Christ. 

1 TESU, Jesu, King of faints, 

•J Known to thee are all my wants -; 
Self-con vi6ted, fclf-abhorr'd^ . 
I approach tbce, dearcft Lord, 

2 Known to thee, ^ whofe eyes are flame, 
r thy love and pity claiiia j 
With, an eye. of love look down^. 
Help, Lord, help me, very foon* 

J Still I feel aflcflily.part. 
Much corruption m my heart v 
Oh ! Fm very yile indeed. 
Of thy blood I fure have need. 



^2 H Y M K 35. 

4 Break, O break this heart of ftone.-, 
P'orm it for ihjr ufe alon* ; 

Bid each vaniiy depart. 
Build thy temple in my heart. 

5 This be my.fapport in need. 
That thou (Ccl'lt (6 freely bleed -^ . 
Hence my hopes and jbys arile. 
From thy bloody lacrifice. 

6 This confirms me when Tm we^k. 
Comforts me.wWn I am tick ; /* 
Gives me courage when 1 faint;. 
Well fupplies my ev'ry want. 

7 Saviow,' to my heart he near, - 
Exercife the Ihepherd's care ; 
Guard my weakneis by thy g/t^^iCfi^ , 
Let nie feel a conftant peace. 

HYMN 35. Thje SAME, 

1 /^ RotrND, O ground me oft the Lai 
^^ Other Saviours I difclaim i 
Fix my heart on thee to ftay, 

Po it. Lord, without delay.. 

2 Empty- is created good, 

I want more fubftantial food ^ • - 
All is ranity befide • " 

Jesus, and hhn cn^cify^d; . 

3 Frwitlefs is my ftai'ch to find 
True ferenity of mind. 
Till I have with Jiesus- been, 

And his fmiling ftce'have feen. 



HYMN 36. 33 

^hthy prefence may I dwcll^ 
Subjcdt to thy holy will 5 ' 

, Siiow'r. on me jthy powV diyine, 
"Mortify the man of fio. 

5 While I travel here bcoeatb. 

Thy kind influence osx mc Jbripathc ; 

Reconcil'd to : me appear^ 

And thy righteoufdefs. bring near. 

6 Grant me ftiH in gr^e to grow. 
While apilgriin here below- 5 
Let me Ijjr Sxy Spirit mo^c. 
And with all my heart tl^ love^^ 

HYMN 36- ABSENCE FROM. Qqp. 

1 /^ Thau^ whofc tender mercy hear^ 
^^ Contirition's h^mbIe figh 5 
Whole hand, indigent, wipes the tears 

From forrow's weeping eye. 

2 See f ,k>w before thy ^irone of graqtr 

A wr^ched wsuid'rer {noura; 
Haft thpu not bid me ieek thy f^p t 
Haft thou not laid, lUtunri I ■ 

3 And (hall my guilty fears prevail 

Todrive me fcom thy feet ? \ j 
O let not this dear refuge fail» • v ; 
This only fafc retreat*. 
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34 H Y M N 37. 

4 Abfcnt from thee, my guide, my lig 

Without one chearing ray,- 
Thro* dangers, fears, and gloomy ft 
How defolacc my way ! 

5 O fhine on this benighted' heart. 

With beams^ of mercy ihirie.; ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A tafte of joys divine.: i: 

6 Thy prefeBoe only qanbeftow. 

Delights .jvjxich^n^er dpy ^ ^ ;, ; 

Be this my folace here beWw, .^ , . 

An4 my . eternal joy. ; ,j , ;,' 

HYMN 3y. Thesam 

1 T^Ear Lord, attend my pr^^*f," 
-■-'And. all my wants relieve 5.., . 
Come 't9 my heart; and dwell tfiop t( 

Xhat thou in me'may^ft live** . 

* ■■ " ■ ■ . . . " • 

2 In weakneis I draw.pigh 

Unto the throne of grace : 
Anfi&^r the finner?s mouinfiil cry, ' 
And' fill ml6 with'thy ^peaefe*: 

3 Tho'U'rfeacfflrm'yAi^^^ bVeali}'-- '• 

For liberty I" groan v * ' ' 
I fighin thee, my Lord, toreft^ . 
And worihjp diee alone,. .. 

4 Fain woijd' I hate* my lilt, . r >: 

And^ponderon thy hive 9^-: 
^ Till all be fanftifyd within, 
■' And my whole hcafrt*s above* 



HYMN 38. 35 

5 If trials vex my mind, 

Clofc to thy wounds I'll flee ; 
No refuge may I elfcwhere find 
No renige but in thee. 

6 To thee I recommend 

My poor and treih^n^-feul-y *l ■ 
On thee for ftiture grace deptiid, 

Whaatt my all in ill. ' '• . ■ ^'*. ' 

H Y M K ;|.,38u '^: ■■•: n] // 

• * 

I T Ord, if tkoii the grace jmpart^ ' 
-*-' Poor in fpiriti meek in hearty 
I fhall ail m^r MagOjer be^ 
Rooted in : h^uniUfiy. 

2 FionM^ timie tliattheel kno^» ' 
Nothing w^aid I Ifeek below •, ^ ' 
Aim at nothing great or high^ 
Lowly both ia heart and eye. 

3 Simple, teachabl^,^ ^d mild^ 
Changed into a* little child •; 
Pkas'd with, all the Lord provides^ .. 
Weaned froni all the World befidcs,. 

4 Father,, fix my foul on thee ; 
Ev*ry evil let me flee ; ' 
Nothing want beneath^ above,. ^ 
Happy in thy precious love. 

5 OF that all may feek, ahd find 
Every good in Jesus joined \ 
Him }ct Ifrael jRiU adoije, 

TruUhJw, prafichim evcrmote*. 



<%. .» 
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HYMN 2,9- P^AXMV. 




The glories of thy face : 
In fouls unholy, and- uncloati, 
/ lH¥>v ncv^V canft delight-;. • . 
Nor &all they, while un&v'd frqm J 
Appear 'before diy light. ^ ; ^^ 

2 But as for mc,^ith humble lbai\ ■• 
I will approach thy ga^e;*"^^ • •*' 

Thou^[i moilri^Worthy Xp drjPlf «IWM 
Or in thy cpur^ to vmt:^ - ;,: 

I truft in thine unbounded ^^e,, ./ 
To all ifp, freely givfiPi ..,,, ... 

And worfhip t*ward t^y.holy.place^ 
And lift my^ foul to Jh^vfn.* ^ 



•I . . 



3 Lead ftic in all thy rrghttous -ways^* 

Nof-foflfer irie to ilide ; ^ 

Point put the .path before my face- j 

My God, be thou my guide h 
O may I ne'er to «vil yield. 

Defended from above. 
And kept;, ^nd coyer*d with thp |bk 

Of thine jt^fitiighty love, . , 



B Y M N: ^Z 
Brzathivg aftx r, Hai..iNE$s. 

1 .r\That theLoRP wou'd guide my; ways^ 
^^'T6Tc^hisilatwtesftiU» ' .' 

that my uod ,woDld give m^ gn^o;^ 
To know and do hU will 1 , 

2 Lord, fend thy Spirit down to wjitft . 
'• • Thy. kw upon my heart r / *" 

Npr.kt my tongue indulge deccitf 

Kor aft a liaf*s part. ' ^ 

t. * • • • 

3 From vanity, Lo|id, turn mine eyes j,- 

Lct iio corrupt defi^, . . ' 

No covetous deflires: anfe :/ 

Within this 'foul of hiin<:: . " * 

4 Order my footfteps by thy word. 

And ;Hiake my heart fincerc ; * ^ 

Let fin have no dommion, LoRt),- 
Biit kdep my confcience clear. \ ' 

5 My fciul hath gone too far aftray. 

My feet too often flip •, 

1 wou)d not, l^ORD, ibii^ thy way j 

Bring back thy wand*rinjg flieep. 

6 Mdce me to walk In thy comniands,y. 
V ^Tis a delightful road j , . 

Nor kt my hpad, nly heart, or handsj^ 
Oflfcnd %iinft my God. 



c :j8 ] 

y M N 41.- 

PR'EViNTINO GrAC«. ' 

t^' 1^ W* lipift^thcm^ LouD,'iA tender \oh 
^^ Prevented mj requeft. 
And fcnt thy Spirit from above. 
An unexp^rfted gueft. 

Z Oft* Wlien my ' p![ay*r was . fcfu-ce .bqgu 
Thou did*'ft thy grace impart,- 
And' make thy pard'ning mercy know 
And feal it on my heart. 

3 Why this profufion of thy graqc 

On fuch a worm as me ? . .> ,;■ 
Father, I afk> iij fixt amaze ;, 
Explain the myftery. 

4 How canit thou to a linnet's cry 

Incline thy -pitying ear ? 
Thou heaf'ft my Advocate oi^ fcighi. 

And wilt for ever hear. ' . . 

• I ■ i ■ ' 

H Y M N 42* Luke x. ^. 

I TTh E one tlbing needful,.that good par 
' ^ Which Mary chofe- with all her hear 
1 wpu'd.purfue with heart ;^nd. niind^ 
Afid feek unwcar^'dtilH find^ 



HTMN 4J.T 39 

^ But, O ! Tm blind arid ignorJint; 
The Spirit of the Lord I want 
To guide me in the narrow road^ 
That leads to happinefs and (job., i : > 

3 Lord my God, to thee I pray. 
Teach me to know, and find the wa^i ^ 
Hew I may have my fins f6rgiv*rt> 
And fafe, and fiirely get to heaven. 

4 My mind enlighten with thy light/ 
That I may un^erftand aright , 
The glorious gofpel-myftery, • 
Which fhewjs the way to heav'n and thee, 

5 Hidden in^ Christ the treafure lies^ ' 
That goodly pearl of fo great price j- 
No other way but Christ there i$ .; 
To endlefs happinejls and bliis.^ a- 

6 Jesus Christ^ tny L.6rd and Gon^ * 
Who haft redeemed me by thy blood ; 
Unite my heart fo faft to thee, . 

1 hat we may never parted be. 

• 

HYMN ^2. A Sinnbr's praiteK* 

1 '\X7'HEN»graciousLQRD,when(hallitbe, 

^ ^ That I flian find my all in thee.j 
The fulnefs of thy promife prove. 
The feal, of thine eternal love ? 

2 Thee, only' theiv r fiiin wou'd find, '• ^ 
And caft the world and flefli behind i- ] ,- 
An helplefs fopl, I come to^th'ee^ i^ .< ' / 
With only Gn and mifery. 



4Bt HYMN 44.? 

2 Loiu>, I amiick, my 'fickhefs cure 
I want, do thou enrich the poor : 
Under thy mighty hand I itoop^ 
O lifttke^jeffcfinhfrup. 



I . 1 . ' • • * » 



4 LpB.0> I ivpt blind, 'be tkQii my fig* 
L6ri)9 I am weak, be thou myTinij 
An Bclper of the helplefs be> 
And let me find my ^l;.' in thee. 

/' ' H Y M N 44.. The s a m, 

• 

1 /^ My Lord, what muff I dio ? 
^^ Only thoii the way canft flicw 
Thou canft fave me in this hour^ 

1 have neither will nor powV : 
God if over all thou art,. ' ' 
Greater than the finful heart ; 
Let it now on me be IhewA, . ' 
Take away the heart of itone. 

2 Take away my darling fin j 

^ Make me-will^ig ta be dean i...- . ^ 
Make me willing to receive 
What thy goodncls waits to give-: 
Force me, Lord, withLall to part. 
Tear aJA idols from my heart ; 
Let thy pow'r on me be ihewn^ 
Take away the heart of Aon^« . 

3 Tesu% mighty to renew, 
Work ift me to will and do^ 



HYMN 45- 41 

Turn my nature's rapid tide. 
Stem the torrent of my pride -, 
Stop the whirlwind of my will ; 
Bid corruptions, Lord, be (till : 
Now thy love almighty fhew, • 
Make e*en me a creature new, 

4 Arm of God, thy ftrength put on, 
Bgcw the heavens, and ccxne down 1 
All mine unbelief o*erthrow, 

. Lay th' afpiring mountain low ; 
Conquer thy worft foe in me, 
(Set thyfelf the viftory •, 
Save the vilcft of the race. 
Force me to be fav'd by grace. 

H y MN 45. 
The pressure of sii^. 

1 r\ That my load of fin were gone ! 
^^ O that I cou*d at laft fubmit. 
At Jesu's feet to iay it down. 

To lay my foul at Jesu^s feet ! ; ^ 

2 When (hall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 

The God of my falvation fee ! 
Weary, O Lord, thou know'ft I am ^ 
•.^ Yet ftill i cannot pome to thee. .. 

3 Reft for my foul I long to find ; ' 

. SariDur, if mine indeed thou art, . i :. 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
; And J^qmp thine iniagjcoam^li^^ 



42 HYMN 46. 

4 1 would, but thou muft give the pow*r. 

My heart from evVy fin rcleafe ; 
Bring near, brin^ near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy heavenly peace. 

5 Come, Lord, the drooping finner chear 

Let not my Jesus long delay ; 
Appear, in my hard heart appear. 
My God, my Saviour, come away ! 

HYMN 46- An humble hope 

•^ /^ What fhall 1 do my Saviour to praiie 

^^ So faithful and true,fo plenteous in ^race 

So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem 

The weakcft believer that hangs upon him 

2 How happy the man whofe heart is fet free 
I'he people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thj 

face, . . 

And ftill they are talking of jESuslsgrate 

3 Their daily delight fhall be in thy hank 
They fhairas their right thy righteoufiief 

j\ claim; '^ . ■ 

Thy righteoufnefs wearing, and cleans*c 
i by thy blood. 
Bold {hill they appear in the prefence o: 

Gop. . , 

* ■ 

4 For thou ^ their boaft, their glorj^ anc 

pow*r 
And i alfo thxft to &e the glad hour. 



f 



HYMN 47. 43 

My foul's \jew creation, a life from the 

dead. 
The day of faVation, that lifts up my head. 

5 Yes, Lord, ly Ihall fee the blifs of thine 
own; 
Thy mercy to \pe fliall foon be made 

known -, 
For forrow and faclnefs, I joy Ihall receive. 
And fhare in the gladnefs (rf all that believe. 

HYMN 47. 
The voice ofChrist. 

1 T^ HE voice of my Beloved founds 

4- Over the rocks and rifing gi^unds 1 
Q*er hills of guilt, and feas of grief, 
. He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now thro' the veil of flelh 1 fee. 

With eyes of love he looks on me ; • -: 
/ .Now in the Gofpel's cleareft glafe^ 
He ihews the beauties' of his face. 

3 Gently he draws ray heart along * 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; 
" Rife, faith my Lord, and come away, 
" No mortal joys are worth thy ftay,'* 

4 Lo I: .glad Icbmci-and thou, bled I^'rl|bj 
. Sbak take me to thee as I am ; ' ' 

Nothing but fin I thee can give, ' ^ 
Nothing but love (hall I receive. . 
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HYMN ^8- Humiliation. 

1 Chew pity. Lord, O Lord forgive j 
^ Let a repenting rebel live: 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a finner truft in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but don't furpafs 
The pow*r aini glory of thy grace j . . 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

3 O wafli my foul from ev'ry fin. 

And make my guilty confcience cfcan ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And paft offences pain my eyes. j 

4 My lips with fhame my fins cenfefs^ 
A^ainft thy law, againft thy grace ; 
Lord, Ihould thy judgment grow feverc, 
I am condemned, but thou art clean 

5 Yen fave a trembling finner, L.ord, 
Whpfe hope,ftill hoVrjng round thy word, 
Wou*d light on fome fweetpromiw there. 
Some fure fupport againft delpair. 

HYMN 40. The same. 

P s A L M li, 

V ^\ Thou that hcar'ft when fini^eracdyi^ 
^^ Tho* all my' crimes before thee lid ; 
Behold mc not with angry look. 
But blot their mem'rjr from thy book« 



HYMN 5Q. 45 

2 I cannot live without thy light, 

Caft out and baniih'd from thy iight ; 
Thy faying grace, O Lord, reftore ; 
' And guard qie that I fall no more. 

3 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
Its help arid comfort ftill afford ; 

. And let a wretch conrie near thy thro^ne^ 
' To plead the merits of thy Son« 

4 My foul lies humbled in the duft, 

■ And owns thy awful ftntence juft ; . '^ 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying cye» 
And fave a foul condemned to die. 

5 Then will I teach the worid thy waysi 
Sinners fhall learn thy fov'reign grace ; 
rU lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they fhall ^praife a pard'ning God. 

.HYMN ^o* T H E s A M K. : 

1 T o R D, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin, 
^ And born unholy, and unclear ; 
Sprung from the man whole guilty fall 
Corr):^>ts thci^aee, and tjunts us alL 7 •: 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The feeds of fin grow up for dbath ; 
Thy law demands aperfeftheart, 
Butw^'re;defil'd in ev'ry part. ■ ... 

i Great GoD i icreiate my heart anew,^- 
And£orm ^y fpiritpure aod tnk^ \ 
O make mc wifiEijbcaines, ta fpy - 
lify danger suid my remedy. 



4^ HYMN 51. 

4 Behold, I fall before thy face, 
My only refuse is thy grace 5 
No outward forms can make me dean. 
The Icprofy lies deep wiriiin. 

5 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath pow'r fufficierit to atone ; 
Thy blood can make me white as fiiow, 
No other thing can cleanfe me fd. 

6 Whilegyiltdifhirbsandb^^ksmyp^acei 
y Nor flefb, nor foul hath re^ or 5;afes 

Lord, let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 
And make my broken heart rejoice. 

HYMN ^j. THif isiAME. 

."■."■ - ' 

1 T ORD, I w6uld fpread my fore diftrcC 
•*^ A|id guilt before thine^eyes ; 
Againft thy laws, againft thy grace, 

• Hcywr high Tny crimes arife! 

2 lfibmthe.ftodkr>f Adam^camc^ > 

Unholy, and unclean y 
All my original is fhame. 
And ail my nature fin. 

3 Born in a' world of guilt," I drew 

Contagion w^th n^y breuth j, : ^ ' > . 
ApdasJih]^ days adranc^ i'git^^ '^ 
A jvflicr prey for death.' r- '4 < > 



H Y mn: 52. 

l^ Cleanfe me, O Lord, and chcar my foul 
With thy forgiving love ; 
O make my broken spirit whole. 
And bid my fins remove. 

5 Let not thy Spirit quite depart. 

Nor drive me from thy face -, 
Create anew my vicious heart. 
And. fill ir with thy grace. . 

6 Then will I niake thy mercy knowo 

Before the fons of men ; < , 

Backfliders fhall a4drefs thy throne. 
And turn tp Goo again. y 

HYMN C2* For sEkiotrsx^ss. 

^ ^ • . .. 

1 rri HO u God of gloripus majefty ! 

JL To thee, againfl: myfelf, to thee, 
A worm ofcarth I cry : 

An half-awakcn*d child pripaii, * 
An hdr of cndlefs blifs 'or riainr 

2 Lo ! on a narrow; neck of land^ 
*Twixt two unbounded feas I ftand. 

Secure — infenfibic ! 
A point of time,', a moment's fpace. 
Removes me to that heavenly place. 

Or (huts me up in hell. 
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48 HYMN p. 

3 O God, mine ifimoft foul convert i - 
And deeply^ on ipy thoughtfv I heart 

jEternal things imprcls ; , > 

Give me to feel their folemn !v«!cight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And Vake %o rightcpiifnefr. * ' 

a 

4 Before me place in ^rcad mj^% . .\ 
The pomp of that tremendous dajr, 

wKen thou witfi clouds flialt come 
Tojiudgcthonation^ratthy bar, . : ; 
And tell me«: Lord, f^iall I b^v^I^re, 
-Toimcetajojiffiddooml ■ 

5 Be this my great one bus'nefs here; 
With ferious induftry and fear, 

^y future blifs t* enfure ! . ^ 

Hiineutmoftcounfel to fulfil, * ' '' 

And fufFer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 



• •* 



6 Then,' Saviour, then my foul receive, 
Tran4>orted from the vale, to liyc . 

Ancl reign witji thice above v 
Whcit faith is fweetly loft In f^ht:, ' 
And hope in full fupreme delight, 

j^d jeverlafting love. ' r 
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HYMN 53. 
The voice of Christ. 

f XJa It fe 1 my foul^ it is the Lor-d ! * 
-"• *Ti$ thy SavioUf, hear his word i 
Jisu^ fp^aks, and fpeaks tD thee. 
Say, poor iihner, loV*ft thou mc I - 

e I deliver'd i;hee, when bound, 
And when wounded, healM thy wound ; 
Sought thee wand'qng, fet thee right, 
Turn'd thy darknefs into light. 

I J Can a woman's tender care 
Ceafe toward the child fhe bare ? 
Yes, fhe may forgetful be* 
Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love^ 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper dian the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, ftrong as death* 

6 Thou fiiilt fee my glory fooh. 
When the work of grace is dorte 
Partner of my throne Ihalt be. 
Say, poor finner, loV'ft thou me ? 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint^ 
That my love is weak and faint i 
Yet 1 love thee, and adore^ 
O for grace to love tl^^e more !. 

D 



t 5® 5 

HYMN 54. 
The day of espousals. 

X C WEET was the hour, the minutes.A^L 
*^ When my Beloved me dill oieqt, : 

Hrs death to chridence : 
My lieart, which wounded was before. 
Kindly he Bound ; therein did pbur. 

Love's healing qUintefletttt. 

2 Death's heritage he then laid wdAc^ 
And qalm*d ^ch ftormy fyrious bldft. 

And cancerd all my fins i 
Placing his crofs before my eyes, 
'' Look to me, and be fav'd, he cries. 

From death thy life begins. 

3 Sweet was the feaft my heart enjoyfd, 
I ate, I drank, nor was I cloy^d, 

For more I thirfted ftili : 
Here let me flay, I loBigi«% pray'd. 
Sure this is Achor's vale, IliaLid, 
. Or holy Tabor's hill. 

4 His left liafid under me t^Ss plac*d. 
And his right h^nd my foul ttiibrac'i, 

fKs kinfdftefs (Weet dki proiv^ : 
Safdy* t fat beAe^h 4iis ihack. 
Quite round *piy foal Mov«f{)itad 
" His HXkxuapf of 4iov«. 



5 I fiiog^ dffiirH of Jbsu's lovie, 
Refreih'd with manna from above^ 

J^orflcih no more I crjr*d : 
Warm'd Iwith the fun's enlivening beam?, 
I laid me <Jiwn at Shiloh's ftFcaijis, 

Coptent ,ajad fatisfy'd. 

6 Untouched by Satan-s envious crew. 
Upon my fleece, like drops of dew. 

His free grace did defcend : • 

Strangers in vain attempt to tell 
The |oy imixienfe, unfpeakable, 

I found ;n- Christ my friend. 

7 Thus freed from bondage, I did prove 
The fweets of his redeguing love. 

And balk'd in funny beams : 
In tlfi^ fweejt frao^e may I rejoice. 
Still hearken to my Saviour's voice, 

Sxilldrittk.thpfe living ftrqamsl 

H Y M U, e^. The petition.^ 

1 /^ Peaj-dS: ]LoRD, give .me an ]ieart 
^^ Infljam'd -with love to thee ; 
That thro- thy tedious toil and fmart. 

My foul m^y happy be. 

2 I wattt, O.L0R.P, from fia .to flee. 

And in. thy wounds, to j^^ 
Bid me ,by ^ith come near .to thee. 
And lean up.on thy bre^ft. 

9 2 



52 H Y M N 56. 

3 Still let a fcnfe of what thou'ft done^ 

In my hard heart be felt ; 
That by the love to me thou'ft ihewn. 
My imnoft foul may melt. 

4 O may I never, never faint, 

Refrefti'd by ftreams of love j 
Till in thy glory, as a faint, 
I live with thofe above* . 

5 O. may I now my all give up 

To thee my deareft Lord ; 
And wait with all thy faints to fup 
Around the feftal board. 

/3 HYMN 56. 

Christ pREciotrs to a believer. 

1 Tesx^s, 1 love thy chafming Aartiei 
•J *Tis mufic to my ear ; 

Fain wou*d I foUiid it.out fo loud 
That earth atid heav'fl might hear* 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my foul. 

My tranfport, and my truft ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toySj 
And gold is fordid duft. 

3 All my capacious pow'rs can wifh, * 

In thee moft richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light fo dear, 
JVor friendftiip half fo Cwc^u 



HYMN 57. 53 

4 O liiay thy grace ftiU chear my heart ! 

And fhed its fragrance there ! 
The.nobleft balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll fpeak the honours of thy name 

With my laft laboring breath •, 
When fpeechlefs, clafp thee in my arms ; 
My joy in life and death ! 



HYMN 
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Praise t 



o Christ. "''^■T^ 



1 /^OME let us join our chearfml fbngs 
^^ With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues. 

But all their Joys are one. 

2 **Worthy the Lamb thatdy'd,*' they cry. 

To be exalted thus ; 
•* Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply. 
For he< was (lain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine -, 
And bleflings more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the (ky, " 

And air, and earth,, and feas 5 
Confpire to lift thy glories high. 
And fpeak thine endlefs praife. 

» 3 



^4 HYMN 5|. 

5 Let aU creatioti JK>iii in one. 
To bleft the facred naine 
Of htm^ that Jits uppn^ the thrckie^ 
And to adore the Lamb. 



Y M N 58. 
Christ our ytis^om. 

I TJTot^ heavy 1$ tlieilSght, 
^^ That hangs upon our eyes ; 
Till Christ with his reviving light. 
Upon our fouls arifc ? 

a Our guiity fpirilts dreakl 
To meet the wrath of hfiaVnr^ 
But in his righteoufnefs array'd^ 
W« fee our fins foigiv'n. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all out i^uglua and wa^ 
His hands infeded natui« cuN^ 
With fandtifying grace, 

4 The pow'fs of hell agree 
To hold out fouls, rn vain ; 

fie fets the fons of bondage free. 
And breaks the curfed chaki. 

5 Lord, wc adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to God ; 

Thy fov'rcign pow'r, thy' healing grace. 
And thine atonins: blood. 
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HYMN 



Christ's compassion to the tempted^ 

1 \\7 IT H joy we meditate the grace 

^^ Of our High prieft abQve •, 
His heart is made of tendernefs. 
His bowcb melt with love. 

2 Touched with a fympathy within^ 

He knows ow feeble frame ; 
Hp knows what for? temptations mcop. 
For he hath fek the faipc. 

3 He m the days of feeble flefh • 

Pour'd out ftrong cries and tears ^, 
And in his ny^^fwe feels afrefli 
Wljiat cv'ry member b^ars. 

4 He'll nevier qiiei>ch the finoaking flax. 

But raife it to a flame ; 
Tte bntifed reed he never breaks. 
Nor fcorns the meaneft name, 

5 Then let our humble faith addrefc 

His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We (hall obtain delivering grace- 
In the diftrefling hour, 

P 4. ^ 
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HYMN 60. Love. . 

1 TLlAPpy the heart where graces reign, 
^ ^ Where love infpires the breaft 5 
Love is the brighteft of the train, 

And perfects all the reft. 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our ftubborn iins will fight and reigOt 

If love be abfent there. 
■ • • • 

3 'Tis love that makes our chearful feet 

In fwift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too ; 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and fiiigs. 

When faith and hope Ihall ceafe ; 
*Tis this fhall ftrike our joyful ftrings, 
Inthefweet realms of blifs. 

5 When joined to that harmonious throng. 

That fills the choirs above ; 
Then fhall we tunc our golden harps. 
And cv'ry note be love. 







V 
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HYMN 6l- 



Light in Darknsss.^ 

1 \/fY God, the fpringof all my joys, * 
^VA The life of my delights -, 

The glory of my brighteft days. 
And comfort of my nights f 

2 In darkeft fhades if thou appear. 

My dawning is begun I 
Thou art my fours bright morning-ftar. 
And thou my rifing lun. 

3 The opening heavens around me Ihine 

With beams of facred blife, 
. When Jesus fliews his mercy*s mine,, 
And whifpers, I am his. 

4 My fouLcou*d leave this heavy clay. 

At that tranfporting word ; 
Run up with joy the fliining way 
To meet and praife my Lord* 

5 Fearlefs of hell and ghaftly death, 

I'd break thro' ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, ' 
Shall bear me conqu'ror through. 
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HYMN ti- 
Christ'^ loVe vkitersal^ 

* 

« 

1 T^HE Saviour's lov€ once truly known^ 

-*- The man of fin, and felf pulls doWit ; 
Humbles the finner at his feet. 
And makes his wounds and pillion fweet. 

2 Bow*d down in fhame we gladly own 
The work to be the Lokri's alone •, 
To him our very all^fc oVsrtf, 

What of ourfelves, dr Gdo, ^ krtovi^ 

3 Our works no longer then we praife. 
Nothing extol but J&v's'^^^ti 
Free and unmerited we pt6V6 
Theboundlefs height and depth of lo<rc. 

4 While thus we learn the needful part. 
Shame fills, love ^arms thegrateful heaf t;^ 
While on his fufi^ring form we mvife. 
Our cares and very thoughts we lofe* 

5 We ftand ama^*d, and W'onder why * 
The Saviour cou'd for finners die j 
We blufh to fee him in his blood ; 
Yet here we look, and drop our load. 

6 Then, O my foul, how. canft thou be 
So cold to him, who dy'd for thee ! 
AH bleffings from the crofs proceed, 

JLock ihcre^ my foul, in alt thy need 



HYMN 63. P9n..7v.4^ 

^ D ^i<»PE^ i^Jv^ f-^RP is King, 
•^^ Ypiir GflD^pii I^iNG adore v 
Mortals give thanks, and fing. 

And triumph evennore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice \ 
Rejoice; again I fay, Rejoice. 

% Jmvs the Sa:^iaur reigns. 
The God of truth and loii^ ^ 
When he had purged our ftains. 

He took his fe^t above : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice 5 
Rejoice s again I fay, Rgoice.. 

J His kuj^om cannot fail. 

He jrules o*er earth aijd heav'n ^ 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jssvs giv*'n : 
Lift up your hearts, Tift up your voiee^ 
Rejoice •, again I fay. Rejoice. 

4 He fits «t Goi/s right hand. 

Till all his foes fubmit 
And bow to his command. 

And fall beneath his feet : 
i^ih up jour hearts, lift up your voicfi| 
Rejoiqc J again I fay, Rejpice^ 



6o HYMN 64- 

5 He all his foes (hall quelle 

Shall all our fins deftroy ; 
And ev'ry bofom fwcll 

With pure f^raphic joy : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice jf 
Rejoice ; again I fay. Rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge fhall come. 
And take his fcrvants up 

To their eternal home : 
We loon fhall hear th* archangel's yoice. 
The trump of God fhall found, Riejoice. 

HYMN 64. 

The Believer'^sreojuest. 

1 T E s u s, the Saviour of my foul, ' 
J Be thou my heart's delight •, 
Remain the fame to me alway. 

My joy by day and night. 

2 'Hungry and thirfly after thee 

May I be found each hoiir ; 
Humble in heart, and happy kept. 
By thy almighty pow'r. 

3 O may I never once forget 

What a poor worm I am ; 
, From death and hell redeemed by blood. 
The blood of God's dear Lamb. 




HYMN 65: 61 

4 May thy blcft Spirit in my hearty 
Sweetly diffbfc abroad 
The love of God, th* incarnate God, 
Who bought me with his blood. 

5, In holy Tcverence I wou*d 
With all my heart retain 
Th' atonement made by Jesu's blood. 
And all his wounds and pain. 

6 The myfl'ry of redeeming love 
Be ever dear to me ; 
And may the flefh and blood of Christ 
My choiceft dainty be. 

H Y M N 65^ 

Desirino assurance of God's favour. 

1 T^TBRNAL fource of joys divine, 
-V To thee my foul afpires : 

O could I fay, " The Lord is mine," 
*Tis all my foul delires. . . 

2 iThy fmile can give me real joy, 

Unminglcd, and refin*d ; 

Subftantial blifs without alloy. 

And lafting as the mind. 

3 Thy fmile can gild the fhades of woe. 

Bid ftormy trouble ceafe. 
Spread the fair dawn of heav'n below. 
And fweeten pain to peace. 



i 



62 HYMN 66* 

4 My hopc^ my tnift^ my life, my 'Lour t 

Affure me of thy lojic ; 
Oipeak the kind ttaafpoittiig jcord^ l^ 
And bid my fears nemore. 

5 Then fhall my thankful powers; tejbkfe^' 

And triumph in my uoD, 
Till heavenly rapture tunes my modcey. 
To fpread thy praife abroad. 

H Y MX 66. 

T ft 15 -NEW COiriWANT 1£ A ^ « O;^ 

I " 'T' H E promife of my Father's love 
. '' Shdll ftand for eiF^r good :'** 

He faid, and gave his foul to death. 
And feal*d the grace with blood» 

2 To this dear covenant of thy-word^. i 

I fet my worthlefs name ; 
I feal th* engagement to my Loju^^ 
And make my humble claim. 

3 The light, and ftrength^&pard'mnggraOf^ 

And glory ftiall be mine ^ 
My life and foirl,»my heart aftd:flelhr 
And all my pow Vs arc thiae. 

4 I c^Ubthat legacy mine own. 
Which Jesus did bequeath, 
'Twas purchased with a dying groatx. 
And ratify^ iadeath. 



H Y M N 67- 63 

5 Sweet is the mfliii'rjr of his name. 
Who blefs'd us in his will. 
And to his teilament of love 
Made his own life the fcaL 

H Y M N 67. 
: Christ our only refitos, 

: tlo^ blcft are they, whofe feet have 
^ ^ found 

The way unto iMMAmriL's-ground -, 
And fteadfaflly do walk therein, 
Far ftomtl^ ci:X)Dked paths of fin ! 

* Their weary fpirits fweetly reft 
Contentedly on Jesu's breaft ; 
Thejr fo miich of his mercy prove. 
As that they cannot help but love. 

3 In peace their hearts enjoy the Lamb, 
Who once was wrapt in human frame ; 
Thty view withiti his bbody rays. 

The objeft of eternal praife. 

4 his Spirit ihews their fins forgjv'n, 
Andleals them for the heirs of heav'n ; 
And gives them patience here to Wait 
Till Jesu^ them to blifs tranflate. 

5 He arms them for the. evil day. 

And while in heart with him they ftayj, 
He guides them with his mighty pow^r. 
And brings thiem thro* the trying hour. 



64 HYMN 68- 

6 Then reft, my foul, upon th;^ Lord, 
Ev'n Jesus Christ, the living Word 
And then thy joy (hall nc*cr decay. 
Till it break out in endlefs day. 

HYMN 68* Ephes, ii. I, 

1 /^ F him who did falvation bring, 
^^ I cou*d for ever think and &ig I 
Arife, ye guilty, he'll forgive ;• 
Arife, ye poor, he will relieve,. 

2 Eternal Lord, almighty King I 

All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ri 
Thou conquer'ft aU, beneath, above. 
Devils with force, and men with love 

3 Afk but'his grace, and lot *tis giv*n •, 
Aflc, and he turns your hell to heav*] 
Tho* fin and forrow wound my foul, 
Jesu, thy balm can make it whole. 

4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou 

courfe, 
And draw me on with ftiy fweet foro 
Still make me walk^ ftill make me tcr 
Be thee my way, to God my end. 

HYMN 69. To Jesxts Ckri 

I /^ Thou in whom the Gentiles truf 
J-^ Thou only holy, onlyjuft; 
* O tune our fouls to praife thy name, 
Jesus ! unchangeable, the lame t 



HYMN 70. 65 

2 If angels, whilft to thee they fing. 
Wrap up their faces in their wing; 
How ihall we finfu} dull draw nigh. 
Thy great and awful Majefty ? 

3 Glory to thee aufpicious Lamb ! 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I am ! 
With all our pow'r thy grace we blefs ; 
Our joy, our peace, our righteou&efs ! 

4 Live, ever-glorious Jesus ! live. 
Worthy all bleflings to receive I 
Worthy on high enthroned to fit. 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet ! 

[ 5 Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore, the curfe for finful man 5 
Let angels found the facred name. 
And ev'ry creature fay Amen. 



HYMN yo. The SAME, 

I tj AIL, thou once defpifed Jesus ! 
-*^ Hail, thou Galilean King ! . 
Who didft fufFer to releafe us. 

Who didft free falvation bring ! . 
Hail, thou univerfal Saviour, 

Who haft born our fin and Ihame, 
By whctfe merits we find favour. 

Life is given thro* thy name I 



66 H Y M N 71- 

2 Pafcal Lamb by Goo Appointedt 

All our fins were on thee laid t 

By almighty love anointedi 
Thou haft fiill atonement mtdc |; 

Ev*ry fin may be forgiven, 
Thro* the virtue of thy blood ; 

Open'd is the gate of heav'i^ 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

3 Jesus, hail f enthroned in glory, ' 

There for ever to abide ! 
AH the heavenly hofts adore thee, ; * 

Seated at my Fathgr^s iide : ^j. 
There for finners thou art pks^dipgj^ . 

Spare them yet another year j— i*; 
Thou ^r faihti art incercedingt Vr- 

Till iiLglory they appear. (?> 

4 Worihip,. honour, pow'randble 

Christ is worthy to receive— 
Loudeft praifes without ceafing. 

Meet it is for us to give i 
Help, ye bright angelic fpirits. 

Bring your fweeteft, nobleft lays,. 
Help to fing Christ Jisu^^s merits^ 

Help to chaunt Immanuel's praife 

HYMN 71. The same. 

I /^Ome, Jte:u$ all unite to pi^ijfe 
^^ The Saviour of marnkind* 
Our thankful hearts, iji folemn.Uys-. 
Be with our voices pvii' d. 




H Y M N 72* 67 

But how fliall duft his worth declare. 

When angels try in vain ; 
Their faces veil when tliey appear 

Befone the Son of man. 

^3 Lord, we cannot filent be. 
By love we are conftrain'd 
To offer our beft thanks to. thee,— 
Our Saviour, and our friend ! 

[4 The* feeble are our beft eflays^ 
Thy love will not dcipife 
Ourgrateftitfoflgs of humble praife. 
Our well-meant Ikcrifice. 

'f Let ev'ry tongue thy goodnefs fhow. 
And fpfe»l ^load thy fame ; 
Let ev'ry heart widi pradie o'erfloir, 

Aad Ue& dky facrtd name \ 

• 

i Worfiiip and honour, thanks and love. 
Be to our Jesus giv'n 1 , 

By men below,! — by hofts above,^-^ 
By all In earth and heav'n ! 

Hymn j2- redeeming lovb# 

Mow begin the heav'nty theme,, 

^ Sing ateud m jEStr^s name ; 
Ye, who JfESi/*s kindmfs prove,. 
Triunaph in redeeming love. 



ed H Y M N 73. 

a Ye, who fee the Father's grace. 
Beaming in the Saviour's fifice i 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praife and blefs redeeming love. 

3 Mourning fouls, dry up your tears 
Banifli all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curfe remove, 
Canceird by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing flave$ of ckath and fin ; 
Now from blifs no Ipn^r rove. 
Stop — and talte redeeming love. 

5 Welcome, all by fin oppreft. 
Welcome all to Jesus Christ ; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 He fubdu'd th' infernal pow*rs. 
His tremendous foes and ours. 
From their curfcd empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

■ 

y Hither then your mufic bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful ftring; 
Mortals join the hofts above. 
Join to praife redeeming love. 




L 69 3 

I Y M N 73. A Prayer; 

TJE with mc. Lord, where'er I go -, 
- Learn me what thou wou'd'ft have 
me do I 
Suggeft whatc*er I think or fay ; 
Dired me in the narrow way. 

I Prevent mc, left I hatbour pride ; 
left I in my own ftrength confide j 
Shew mc my weaknefs, let me fee 
I have my powV, my all from theeif 

S Enrich me alway with thy love ; 
My kind protedor ever prove ; 
Thy fignet put Upon my l)reaft, 
And let thy Spirit oil me feft^ 

\ Aflift, and teach me how to pray j 
Incline my nature to obey -, 
What thbu abhorr'ft, that let me ffee. 
And only love what pleafes thee* 

t may I never do my will^ 
But thine, and only thine fulfil •, 
Let all my time, and all my ways^ 
•€ fpcnt and ended to thy praife. 

• • • • 

IS} 13 
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Y M N y4 Ps A.J.M,: 

1 "VE fervants of God, 

^ Your nwfter jprocjaffli .; 
And publiAx abroad 

His wonderful name: 
The name all«vidoriou$ 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules ovei: aU. 

2 God ruleth on hig^, 

A Imighty to fave ; 
And ftSH he is nigh. 

His prefcnce we haye : 
The great congregation 

His triumph fhall fing^ 
Aftribing falvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, 

Who Chs on the throne i 
. Let.flJl cry aloud, 

A:nd .h(mour the Son : 
Our Jesus's praifes 

The angels proclaim. 
Fall down <m their faces. 

And worfhip the Lamb. 

Then let us adore, 

And give him his right ; 
All glory and poVr, 

And wifdom and tm^f. 



All honbur ^ifd'bleffiAg, 

With angels Above ; 
And thai^cs never-ceafing. 
And infinice love. 



HYMN 75, T« l>fiVM; 

I pJ OW can ti^adore^ 
-■•-*" Or worthily praife 
,Thy goodnefs and powV, 

Thou God of all grace ! 
With honour and buffing 
Before thee we fall^ 
Moft gladly cbflfefling 
Thee Father of all. 

1 The hcsav'ns and earth, ^ ; ^ 

And water and air. 
To thee owe their birth, 

Subfiftfey thy care; 
While angels are finging 

Vhf praifes ifl>oye. 
We mortals are bringing 

Our tributcxjf love. 

• 

3 Thou/Savi^w, art ofie 
With Goi^ the fupreme. 
His eternal Son, 

And ecfual with him : 
Invefted with glory. 

On high ddft tbot* fit, . 
While aiigek adopejchee^ 
i -' :. And bow at thy feet. 



72 HYMN -ye- 

4 How great was thy love ! 

JMow wond'rous thy griace I 
Thou cam^ft from above 

To favc a loftrace ; . . 
And man to deliver, 

QfiwQfxitfn was born^ 
That every believer 

To God nught return/ 

5 How fooft will thy feat 

Of judgment appear 1 [' , . 
Prepare Us to meet, w 

And welcome thee there ! 
Thy witnefling Spirit 

In us fhed abfoad ^ 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of God \ 

H y M N 76* 

Under tkmptatiok. 

■ 

i tESU, lovef ofmy foul, 
J Let me to thy bofom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the temped ftill is high i 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the ftorm of life is paft 5 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my foul at kft 1 . 

aOt 



H Y M N 76. 73 

ii Other refuge have.I nojiei. 

Hangs rty helplcfs foul on thee j 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still fupport and comfort me : 
All my truft on thee is ftay'd, » . 

All my help from thee I bri/ig •, 
Cover my defencclels head 

With the Ihadow of thy wing: 

3 Thou, O.Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Raife the fallen, chear the faint. 

Heal the fick, and lead the blind i 
Juft and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteoufnefs ! 
Vile, and full of fin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my fin : 
Let the heanng ftreams abound. 

Make, and Keep me pure withia : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
.Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rife to all eternity ! 



£ 
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Chrisji: btm bkSxt MittrHistotc. 
s HThou dear Ite^fe^fn(^, dTlhg Lakft) ! 

No liiufic likt ^f charmiiffi nSuMe, 

N<Sr hilf fo iRWfet can^*! 
O may wc ever hear thy voice. 

In mercy to us fpcak ! 
And in our Pridt will we rgcMce, 

Thou great Melchisbdec. 



« I ■ • 



2 Our Jesus fhall be ftill our tkenfie^ 
While in thisworld wc |lay j 
•We'll fing our Jew's lovely name, 

^' When.all thiflgs elfe decay : 
When we appear in yonder cloud. 
With all his favoured throng y 
Then will we fing more JTweet andlouA 
And Christ mall be dtir fong. 

I Tesu, thy blood and righteoufnefs, 
J My beauty are, my glorious drrfs 5 
'Midft flaming worlds in thefe array'd, 
With joy Ihall I lifi^u^ my head 



H Y M • N 7^. J5 

2 Wheii from the duft of <kach I fife. 
To citim my manfion ihiheflcies ; 
E'en then fliall this be all my plea, 
'i Jesus hath liv'd, hath dy*d for me," 

3 JkM (hall I ^nd in that ^eatday ; 
For i^^jought to my chai^ fiiaU lay i 
Fully thro' rade abiblv!d I am 
From fm andfear,from guilt and fhame. 

4 Thus Abraham the friend of Goo^ 
Thus jdl the armiiss bought with blood, 
S^vioiicef .fianers thee prodakn ; . 
Sinoosy .of iwhom jth^ chief I am,. 

5 This fpotlejs robe the %ne appears. 
When ruih*d nature finks in years ; 

. No agp can change it« glorious hue. 
The. fffnoR of Ch w#t is ever iiew. 

6 let the dead npwiicar thyvoice^ 
Now bid thy-bahiftM ones, rgoitje. 
Their beauty this, their glorious drcfs, 
Jesus thje Loiid ot^R RiGHTtovsNsss^ 

HVMN.-rg. 
Thx gs.eatn£$s awd : coopjffMS . 0^' God. 

t Jehovah reigns, his throne is higli, 
J His robes ^arc light and majefty : 
His glory Urines with bearas fo bri^t. 
No mortal can^fufUii^ the fighc 

4:. z 



^ H Y M N 86- 

2 His terrors k^p the world in awe i .- 
•His juftice guards his holy law % 
His love reveals his fmiling face ; 
His truth and promife leal the grace, 

3 Thro* all his works his ^nfdom (hines. 
And bdHes Satan's deep deiigns ;. 
His pow*r is fbv 'reign to fiilfiL 

.. The noblcft counfeU of his wilL 

4 And will Jehovah condefcend 

, To be my Father and my Friend 1 
Then let my fongs with Angels join j . 
Hcay'ii is fccure, if Gob be* mine; < 

H Y M N 8o. 

1 /^ Heavenly King, 

^^ Look down from above j 
Aflift us to fing 

Thy mercy and love : 
JSo fweetly o'erflowing. 

So plenteous the ftore^ 
Thou ftill art beftowing. 

And giving us more. 

2 O God of our life. 

We hallow thy name ; 
Our bus'nefs and ftrife 
Is thee to proclaim : 
Accept our thankfgiving 
For creating grace j 
|k. The Jiving, the living 
■^ Shall fhcw forO\-tVv7 pii;\fe- 



HYMM 80. 77 

3 Our Father and Lord, 
Almighty art thou •, 
. Prcferv'd by thy Word, 

We worihip thee now : 
. The bountiful donor 

Of ^U we enjoy -, 
Our tongues to thine honour. 
And lives we'll employ. 

4ButO; above all 

Thy kindnefs we praife. 
From fin and from thrall 

Which faves a loft race ^ 
Thy Sbh thou haft giv'n 

A world to rcdJcem, 
And bring us t6 heav'n, 

Whofe truft is in him^ 



5 Wherefore of thy love 
^AjTc.fing and rejoice^ 
With angels above 

We lift up our voice -^ 
Thy love ^ach believet 

Shall gladly adore,. 
For ever and ever^ 
* When time is« no more; 
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H Y M N S^I. 

ft 

DsSIRINe PERfSF.ViRA K'Cf'E. 

I UAIL, Alpha and Omega, hail I 
-■" •*■ Author of all our faiui. 
The finifhcT of all our hopes, . 
The truth, the life,, the path; 

1 Hail, firft« and laft, the morning-ftar, 
In whom we liv^ ahd^itioi^e 5 
I-ncrcafe our little fpark of faith* 
. And purifjr our love, 

3 Let that belief which Jesus taug|it; 

Be treafur*d in our bread j - 
The evidence of unfcen joys. 
The fubftancc of our reft, 

4 O let us go from ftrength to ftrength. 

From grace to greater gracc^ 
From one degree of faith to tn^re, 
Till we behold diyface. ^ 

HYMN 82. . 
Striving to praise Chrisi^ 

I T ET us the flieep by Jesus nam*d, 
-■^ Our Shepherd's mercy blefs ; 
Let us, whom Jesus hath redeemed. 
Shew forth our thankfulnefa. 



Not uifip: 118, to tbcc alfmf^ 

Be praife zv4 glory giv*j) > 
H«?p. fiiaU thy pr^ifes Be begpn^ 

But csrry'd o^ in hfi^M'n, 

The hoil^ g£ fpiriis iwy wi*,t^' 

Eternal anthems fing ; 
Tq iqa^ta^te them hef e, h. !. ^ 

Our hallelujahs bfing. 

H?^Wff>^ tDijgwes lilf;i? t/ipm. ipfpir^fj^ 
Like theijrj our fqngp ftou*d rife ; 

Like thcffi wt; never i&nUbip tir'ij^ 
But loYC the; Cicrificc;, 

Till we this veil of flefh lay down^ 

Accept our weajcer ky| ; 
And ¥^hen, 6 LoRD^we reach thy throne,. 

We^U join in nobkr praife. 

■ ^ Y. A^ ?|J. . ^3, ■ 

RiSTING J/ND?* T^'E G R O S S^^. 

CHILDREN of Ifraelv fee whatlhade 
The croK goes us aftord -, 
It was for weary tray*lers made ; 
We ^lank thcf for k, Lo|d. " 

Here let us fit, aji(^ ^U grppv)? 

To fing his worthy i^fi 
Who to redeem vs .fojpMrjB*d hf r^, 

CHkisT Jiswjj is h^ j^e,. 




8o: HYMN 84. 

3 We fing thy fuflPrings, wounds and bloo 

The virtue of thy pain : 
We fing thy griefs, triou dying God, 
Thou Lamb for finners (lain. 

4 We hail thee, thou by Jews rcviPd ^ 

To thee we bow the knee ; 
Hail t very God, the promis'd child. 
The prophets fang of thee. 

5 While others praife an unknown God, 

We each will fing of thee ; 
Jesus has wa(h*d me in his blood. 
And liv'd, and dy*d for me. 

H Y M N 84- 

Privileg«js of God*s child re 

1 13 LESSED are the fons of God, 

-*-* They are bought with Christ's ov 

. bjood; 
They are ranfom'd from the grave. 
Life eternal they fiiall have : 
God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun ; 
With them numbered may we be^ 
Here, and in eternity ! 

2 They the feal of this receive. 
When on Jesus they believe ; 
They are j uft ify'd by grace,: 
They enjoy a folid peace : 



» . . 



All their fins are wafh*d away. 
They fhallftand in God's great daj :: . ; 
With them numbered may we be^ t 
Here, and in eternity ^ , 

* 

3 They produce the fruits of graces 
In the works of righteoufneis ; 
They are harmlefs^ meek and mild^ 
Holy, humble, undefiL'd : 

Th^y are lights upon the earthy 
Children of an heav'nly birth : 
With them number*d may we be^ 
Here, and. in eternity ! 

4 Bom of GoD^ they hate all fin,. 
God's pure feed remains within ^ 
They have fellowfhip with God,. 
Thro* the njediator's blood : 
One with God, with Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun ; 

With them numbered may we be^ 
Here, <ind in eternity ! " 

5 Tho' they fuffcr much on earthy. 
Strangers quite to this world's mirth j 
Yet they have an inward joy,, 
Pleafures that can never cloy ; 
They alone are truly bleft, 

Heirs^ of Goi>, joint-heirs with Chris^ j. 
With them number'd may we bd, 
Here, and in eternity ! 

£ 5 
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H Y M N «5. 

t r\ Come, thovi wounded JLamb- of <j09! 
^^COme, wafh us in thy deanfing bloody 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is fweet, and lifeor death is gain« 

2 Take our poor bearts, and let thettt be 
For ever clos'd io dl but thee ; 

Seal thou our breads, and let us wear 
That pledge of love forever therfe. 

3 How can it be, thou hcav'nly King, 
That thou Ihou'd'il man to glory bring 1 
Make flaves the part'ners of thy throne, 
And give them an immortal crbWn ! 

4 Ah, Lord ! enlarge our fcanty thought^ 
To know* the wondSrs thou haft wrought^ 
Unloofe our ftamm*ring toilgues to tcU 
Thy love immenfe, untearchable. 

5 Firft-born of many brethren, thou; 
To thee both earth and beav*n (nuft bow) 
Help us to thee our all to give, 

Thine maywe die, thine may we live I 

H Y M N 86. 

I /^ Jesu, Jesu^ dearcfl: JLord, . 
^^ How wond'rioi>s isi thy love ! 
Thy patience, .pity, tendernefs. 
Which I eaeh moment jproye ! 



WTMW 86. 83 

2- O Lord, how faithlefs is m^ heart,, 
How apt'tp turn afide ; 
And wander in its own deceits. 
Of reafoning and f^ride I 

3: Yet, deareft.S^iour, k>ye me ftill,, 
The poorcft, . and the woril i 
For welil know yrhero iin abounds,, 
ThjT: grace ai^unds the mdfL 

4. Yet let me notthj graoe* abufe. 
And fin becaule th^u'rt.fi;oc>d 4 
But let thy love 411- inewitn^P^^ 
That I thy lov^ wimflpj^ 

5 Saviotir of finners,. no)i^.4P ^^^ 

Let me not t^m fw^y> 
From thy dear crfifsw^liWding>w<Ba^ 
But hind.,i;;|pd^e.tof|ay r , 

6 On me,. my King, exerr thypow^+j; 

Make old things pafs awk^ ;. 
Create all new, . and draw me ft ill. 
Still nearer ct?ry day.. 

: ' \ 

f 

7 I thank and praife thee, dearell^LoRDu, 

For all that thou. haft dene : 
O take me to thee aa t am^ . 

For thy redeemed one. j. 
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H Y M N 87- 

J T^IsciPLis of Christ^. 
-■^ Ye friends of the Lamb 5 
Attend, and al£ft: 

In finging his f^me : , . 
Eternal thankf^ving . - 

The faithful ihoy'd pzj^ 
The living, the living. 

As we do this day. 

2 A bodv of jclay ,., 

He numbly put on, '• 
And then took Way 

The fin we had done ; 
And m it endured 

The wrath to us due, - • 
V The curie we incurred,; 

Our ftripes and our wo# '^• 

3 Not only lie dy-d^ 

But alfo arofe-, . .'n , 
Lai d weaknefe afide. 

And trod on his foe3> .: 

(Sin, death and the devil,) 

He triumphed o*er,: 
And every evil 

Dominion and poVr^ 

4 O merciful L^b, 

WJio fit*ft on the throne^ 
We bow at thy name. 
We count thee : idone 
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HYMN 88. 85 

Deferving our blelTing ; 

And bkfling we'll give, 
'W'ithout ever ceafiag,' 

So long as we live. 

Hymn 88- Rejoicing in hope, 

^ \/fY Saviour, my almighty friend, . 
^\x When I begin to praife ; 
Where will the grp.wing numbers end^ 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

^ Thou art my everlafting truft. 
Thy goodnefs I a4of e ! 
Send dpwn thy graced O bfefledLoRPj 
That I may love dice more. 

3 My feet Ihall travel dl .the length 

Of the celeftial road si 
And march with cdutage in thy ftrengt 
To fee the L/ORD my God. 

4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The yift'ries of my King t 
My^lbul redeemed from fin ^d hell. 
Shall thy falvation fing;. 

5 My tongue fhall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour, and my God •, 
His death hath brought my foes to ftiame^ 
And drowned them in his bleod* * ^ 

8 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers. 
With this d^ightful fong ^ 

rU entertain tha darkeft hours. 
Nor think the feafon lon^* 
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HYMN 89. True fai- 

1 /^ Love, thou bottomkis abyfst 
}^ My fins are fwallow'd up in ilia 
Covered is my unrjghteoufnels, 

FfTom condemnation I am free 5 
Whilft Jesu's btood thro* earth andfk 
/; Mercy, free boundleis^rcy! <^i< 

' ■ . - - ■ r • ' ' 

. : i , . . 

2 With faith I.plun^ me in: thj^t &fL^ 

Here is my hope, my joy^jjiiy fcft ?. 
Hitlier, when hell aflf^ults, JL flep : 

'I' look into, my S^viourts b;(e^«- . 
Away, f;^'doub^ and anxious j^, 
Mercy is all iSiat*s written" thcite. ■ " * 

■ ' ' ■ 

3 Jjfep'-WfifWprJ^nd forms. gQ tfer my h«ii 

Tho* ftreng|h,,and. he^th, jand frm 
begoacj, 
Tho' joys be wjtHerM all:a(id,dea,d, 

Thp'^p'iy c.omfqrt; bp wthijipW •; 
Stedfeft on. this my foul iieli^s,. 
Father, thy mercy never dieis !• 

4 Fixt on this ground wou^d 1 remain^. 

Tks^ my heart fail, and fldh decay.] 
This anchorlhallmy foul, fullain^ 

Whqi/carth^&^foundatioQfi melt aw;ay 
Mercy*s full pow'r I iljien ilhaU rtotw,, 
Lov*d with^.evcpljiijting ilovc.,/ 



I 87 ] 



H Y M N CO- 



y 



^OK THE -3 PI It IT OF A'D O P T I Q M. 

'tj^ATirtfe, fifthou my Father art) 
'*■ Send fortji the Sprit of thy Son ; . 
Bitatiic him into my panting heartj^ 

Anfl tniKc 'ihc-knpWai I am^kiiow©. j. . 
Make me i!hy cohfciotis child, that f ' ; . 
May FatJier, >jftfe, Father, cry ! 

2 that the Gomfbrter wou'd come. 

Nor Vim as i' tranlient gucft 5 , 

But *fix in ttie*hrs conftan t home, 

Anfl'Kcijp'j^dflib^ . 

And miBttemy ^.ifc/iis %v'd :at)b^^, 
Tttf trtAi)le of tJiMn^dweiUng ^ ' 

• 

3 Come, Itoly Ghoft, my foul infplre, 

Attctf thatl am born again • , . ^ 
Ctime^rld baptiictoe^ LoRtoj^^iijhy^re^ 

Nor fertlTy h^ririet ^z^''}3ty^\n:' ' ,. 
grant, th^ 'feitfe df !lin forgi\rnV . : i 
grant; tte earneft of -my heav*ri. ' 

4 gJre^tfr indifputabjc feal, ^ 

That afecrtains tile kingdom mine'! . 
That poi«^*fful ftamp I Jong tofc^J, / 

The filature «rto« divine: r 
fl*ed It ' m niy iieart ifeo^d^ 
i:ulnefe ^-loye^'cf heaven, of <}op t 
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HYMN 91. 

.A PRA-YER FaR. GRACE. 

1 A H I Lord, faoyBr/aithleis is my 1: 
-^^ Hoii^yerYapf frpm;bcetq.ftra; 
Juft likea broken bp^ I ilarc, ; 

. And nature ftrHres 40, be^ t^ ^w 
Was evjer one £f} vile,) ^o jblqft 1 
So foul^ yet by the Lamb 'au^s'4 1 

2 Forbid, O Lord, each vain defice. 

And bind my paflions to tby; crp 
Quench all the fpark^ of naturcP^s A 

And bid me count n^^^^qiJqi^i 
Lorq' Je^us, top e^''^, idqlr flpyiV, 
And 'ilabli(h In my^icart thy tHroi 

3 O let thy grace wipe oft' my tears. 

And ^e>k the tempeft to a colnq 
Q warm niy heart, and ch^m my ji 
\ Be f horf a never-failing balm ii 
The maladies of fin remove,. 
And fillm^ fovil with heavenly . loyc 

4. Henceforth Fd ferve thee, if thouflt p 
To gird me with an heavenly po;w 
Vd fing.the glories of thy -grace 

Till all my pilgrimage be o'er z 
With hallow'd fire infpire my tongu 
And love ihaU bemyepdUfsfong,. 
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HYMN 92. 

Creation aUd red£mptionJ 

^ ^ ivE to our God immortal praife ! 
Mercy and truth are ail his ways j 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your ibng, 

^ Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever fhall endure. 
When lords & kings are known lio more. 

3 He built the earth, he fpread the flcy. 
And fixt the ftarry lights 6h high : 
Wonders of grace to God belongs 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

i He fills the fun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direft the night: 
His mercies ever Ihall endure. 
When funs & moons fhall Ihine no more, 

5 He fent his Son with pow'r to fave 
From guilt,^ and darknefs, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his. niercies in your ibng. 

6 Thro* this vain world he guides our feet. 
And leads us to bis heav'nly feat •, 

His mercies §ver fhall endure. 

When this vain world fhall be no more. 
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HYMN 93^ 
♦ An HArpjY m^MMnr. , 

1 C AViouR, I do feel thy mfrit, 

^ Sprinkkd with redeeming blood } 
And my weaiy, troubled fpirit 

Now finds reft in thec^ my God : 
I amiafe, and.Iain happy, 

Whilft ii>- thy dear amis I lie j 
Sin and Satan cannot hurt nie, 
^ W)iUft the S^viQur is fo nigh. 

2 Now ru iixig.crf J«su*^ mprii. 

Tell the world of his dear name | 
That if ^y want his Spirit, , • ' 

He is flill the v^ry faoip : 
He thit aflceth, foon receiycth. 

He that feeks, is fure to find ; 
Come^ for whofoe'er belkvedi. 

He wiU never caft behind. 

3 Now our Advocate is pleading 

With his Father and our God ; 
Now for us he's interceding. 

As the purchafc of his blood : 
Now mcthinfcs I. hear him praying, 

** Father, few them, I h^ve <^y*d j*^ 
And the Father, anfwers^ ftyingi 

," They arc freely juftifyU*' 
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' npHrougHout the Sasriout^ftliifi^siie trace 

'^ Nothtngbuc (haiMand dcepdifgrace^ 

No period elfe is. feen ; 
Till he a fpotlefs vidtirn felU 
Tailing id foul a painful hell^ 
Gaus'd by. the cr/^atures fia. 

2 Oil the ooM ground iticth|nk5 I fa 
My J^trs-kncd, and' pray for me ; 

For this I him actere : 
SeizM with a chilly fwe^t throughout. 
Blood-drop! did force their paffage out. 

Thro! ev*iy Qpen'4 pore* r 

{ A pricking, thorn his temples bpre,^ 
His back With lalhes all was tore. 

Till one the bones might fee 5 
Mocking.they piifli'd him hftreand tficir^ 
Marking his way. with bRkfd fLiidt&LCp . 
Prd's'd^ by the heavy tffcei 

J. Thus up the hiU he painful came. 
Round hini they mock, and make their 

At length his crofs thfiy r«ar j 
And can you fee the o^ighcy God ' ' 
Cry out beneath fin's heavy load, 

Wkhout wc^ thankful tear I 






52 H Y M N 95- 

5 Thus veiled in humanity. 

He dies in.anguifli on the tree ; 

What tongue his griefs can tell P 
The fliudd'ring rocks their heads recliii£| 
^ The mourning fun refus'd to fliine, 

When the Creator fell. 

6 Shout, brethren, ftiout in fongs divine j 
He drank the gall to give us v/me 

To quench oiir parching thirft : 
Seraphs advance your voices, higher, 
Bride of the Lamb, unite the choir. 
And laud thy precious Christ. 

HYMN 95. . 

1 /^ Thou tender loving Jesus, 
^^ Now thy faving grace impart i 
Frorii the world and Satan fave us, 

Save us from our evil heart : 
, Throw thine a,rms in. mercy ppen ^ 
* \ Bjd, O'bid us, |[Esjji tome j 
te^bur flinty *hear;ts be broken. 

Falling on the corner-ftone. 

2 Here for ever let us enter, 

"' Steady, tho' aflaird by fin 5 
Forward may we ftoutly venture, 

Till Eternal life we win : 
Banifh ev'ry reasoning fcruple. 

Scatter cv'ry gathering cl6ud ; 
Our poor hearts, O Jesus, fprinkle^ 

Sprinkle with thy precious blood* 



HYMN 96. 93 

Wlied our chearing'fcelings fickesi,- 1 

And a veil our Inils o^erfprtfads ; 
Then with grace our fpirits quicken. 

And raife up* our drooping heads ; 
When ovu- fpoiifh hearts would wander 

Fh)m the fource of real joy. ; 
Call us back, but not in anger; 

Left thy fury us deftroy. 

Ann us from thy heav'nly ftorehoufe. 

Still difpla^ thy banner high ^ 
N4arch viftonous on before il^..^ 

Make the world and Satan fly : 
When thy mefTenger arraigns us. 

To clofe up our weary eyes, 
tn that needy hour fuftain us. 

Till we grafp the heav'nly prize. 

H y M N 96. 

Adoring Christ. 

OFora thoufand tongues! to fing 7^ 
My dear Redeemer's praife ! * , 
The- glories oijny God and King,. 
The triuniphs of his grace. : 



[esvs, the name that charmsour fears,. 

I That bids our forrows ceafe ; 
Tis n^ufic in the finner*s ears, 

'^i» life, and health, and peace. 
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3 Hebieduchepow^r oftancePdfiii, 

He 6cs tbt priB'^cn.'fnee ; 
His bloodcsm make the foiiirfl: .doan, 
His bliiod availVifor me. 

4 He fpeaks, and lift'nijQg to Jus v(^e, 

New life the dead roccivc j 
The niournfql, broken hearts rgoicc. 
The humble poor believe; 

5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praile, ye dutnl^ 

Your lpofen*d tongues employ •, 
Ye blind, behold yoaf Saviour cooic \ 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 



HYMN gy. Confidb^ice. 

I T^/iTH all my pow'rs of hear t & tongue, 
^ ^ rUpraife iny Makeriin my fong ; 
Angels Ihall bear the notes I raife. 
Approve the fong, and join the praifc. 

i rU fing tky truth and mercy, LeR9 ; 
ril fing the wonders t£ riiy wotd j 
Not tall thy works, smd naaies betorw, 
So much thy pow'r and glory 'fhew. 

3 To God I cry'd when *treuble rqfe^ 
He heard me, and fiabdu'd «xy foes > 
He did myri£i|ffi tfintr8(co«ti0ul» 
Andftrepgdi dim$-d (bro* all mj fouL 



HYMN 98. '^ 

4 Ajiiidft a thoufand finres I iUndy 
U^d, and guarded by thy hand ; 
?% *en!5 my faimti»ibulr^^ 
And ke^ hty "dying rairii alrrt. 

5 Gmce Willcompleot what gi^te begins, 
Tufarcfnnn'ferro^jvs^ ornomfins: 
Theivork thaifc wifdotn undertakes. 
Eternal merdy ne^er foHakes. 

HYMN 98- 

•Life and safety in Christ -aloiis. 

' HPhou only SovVe^n of my heaiv, 
^ My refvtgc, my almighty friend ; 
And can my loul from thee depart. 
On whcbfn done my hopes dc^^d ? 

Whither, ahl whither ihall I go, 
A wretched wand'rer, from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of fin and wo. 
One glitnpfe xrf happinefe afford ? 

Etern^ life thy words impart ; 
On thefe my fainting ipirit lives \ 
Here fwceter comforts cheer my heart. 
Than di'the rbtmd of nature ^Ves^ 

Let earth*'s alluring joys contbine ; 
While thou axt near, in vain they <:all ; 
One fmile, ' one blifsful fmile of thine. 
My dearefl: Lord, outweighs them aU. 
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5 Thy name my imnofl: powsersad 
Thou art my life, my joy^ my < 
Depart from thec-^'tis death — * 
*Tis endlefs ruin, .deep deipain 

6 Low at thy fcct my foul wou'd 1 
Here fsrfety dwells, and peace d 
Still let me live beneath thine ej 
For life, eternal life is thine. ' 
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1 f^ Dear Redeemer; who alone 
^^ Canft give me eafe in pain 
Whofe blood did once for fin at< 

Arid pardon for me again. 

2 I once, was wholly dead in fin, 

And Ignorant of thee ; 
And walked contentedly therein. 
Nor knew thy love to me. 

3 But thiqe all-feeing eye then vie 

And rhark'd my ev*ry way. 
And ftill in tender love purlu'd 
Me, who from thee did ftray. 

4 'Thy name is now thro* grace be< 

More precious to my foul, 
.Than fweeteft fmell of rich perfu 
•* pr* Aaron's precious oil. 
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HYMN loo. 97 

5 W'ithout thy fevour thd* I live, 
Life but a burden is ; 
N ought elfi^can fattsfaftion give. 
Experience ftiews me this. 

< Nfy faithlefe hearty O SavioKr dcar^ 
Correft with gentle hand ; 
In cTcrjr danger be thou near, 
Alone I cannot ftand. 

HYMN 100. 

Universal praise4 

' ^"J'he glofies of my Maker, GrOD, 
^* My joyful voice ftiall fing, 
-^hd call tnc nations to adore 
Their Former TOtd their Kihg. 

"Xwas his right hand that fliapM 9ur day. 

And wFOtight this- hutttah frame ; 
-^ut from his owit iitimcdi^te biieath 
Our nobler fpitks caihc; * ' ■ ■ 

t ^VVe bring our mortal pow'fs ttf God^ 
And worlhip with ow tongOeS -, 
VVe claim fome kindred withf the ikies. 
And join- A* ang^lie fortgs^. 

* I-iCt pcf^Wtvg bcoftfi* of ev*ry (hape, 
And fowls of ev*ry Wjngi 
And rocks, ^nd trees,- ^dfires, tfnd feas. 
Their various^ tribute briftg* 
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5 Ye planets, tx) his honour fhine. 
And wheels of nature toU ; 
Praife hircb in your unwearied coi 
Around the fteady pole, 

•6 The brightnefs of our Maker's n 
The wide creation fills. 
And his unbounded grandeur fli< 
Beyond the heavenly hills. 

HYMN loi. 

A DIVJNE RAPTURE, 

1 rj^ROM thee, my God, my joys f] 
•*• And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond the limits of the Ikies, 

And ^1 created 4;>ounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my foul 

Shall death itfelf outbrave. 
Leave dull mortality behind, . 
And fly beyond the grave. . 

3 There, where my blefled Jesus r 

In heav'n's unmeafur'd Ipace, 
i*il {pendf a long Eternity . . , 
In pleafure and in praife. 

4 Millions of yqa^s my woiid'ring 

Skall o'er thy. btauties rove i 
, And endlefs ages Vl\ adore 
The glories of thy love. 
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5v^ect Jesus, ev*ryfmUe of thine 
Shall frefti endearments bring, 

Vnd thoufand taftes of new delight, 
From all thy graces fpring* 

^afte, my Beloved, fetch my foul 

TJp to thy blefs'd abode ; 
Ply, for my fpirit longs to fee 

My Saviour and my God. 

HYMN I02- 

God all in all. 

^ A>f Y God, my life, my love, 

^ cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 

5i Thy ftiining grace can chear 

This duiigeon where I dwell •, 
Tis .paradiie when thou art here, 
ir thou . dqwt 'tis hell. 

3 . TChe fmilings of thy face. 
How lovely, Lord, they are I 

'Tis heav'n to reft in thine embrace. 
And ho where elfe but there, 

4 To thee, and thee alone. 

The angels owe their blifs ;. . , 

They fit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

F 2 
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5 N<* earth, rtor all the Iky^ 
Canzone delight afibrd;, . 

No ncjt one drop of real joyv 
Without thy pFcfence^ Loft0« -' 

6 Be thou the fea of love. 
Where aH my pleafares ircJl ; 

The circle wheir my paffiona move, * 
And center of my foul. 

y To thee my fpirits fly. 

With fulnefs of defire 5 
Yet very far from thee I lie,, 

Lord Jesus^ raife me higher* 

HYMN 103.. 
Praise to the REDEEVXJt* 

1 |3lung'd in a gulph of dark dcfpaif 
-^ We wretched finners lay. 
Without one chearing beamof hbpci 

Or fpark of glimmering day* - '■■-- 

2 With pityiilg eyes the Prince of grtl'ce 

Beheld our helplefs grief ; 
He faw, and (O, amazing love ty 
He rail to our relief. ' ' 

3 Down from- the fhiMing. feats. ahovfS| , 

Withfjoyfulhafte lie fled V. ' : ". V, 
Eftter'd the grave in. mortal flefh^i . 
And dwelt amoftgtll^de^d• 
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4 O ! ibr this love, let rocks and hilb 

Thcii* lafling fiknce break ; 
And all harnumious human tongues 
The Sa's^our's praifes fpeak. 

5 Aijgejs, aflift our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raife your higheft notes. 
His love can ne*cr be told. 

HYMN 104. 
Protection from enemies. 

I A &ISE, my foul, my joyful pow'rs, 
^^^ And triumph in thy God ; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His gloricNLfs grace abroad. 

t He nais'4 ^^^^ fr^na the deeps of fin. 
The gates of gaping hell ; 
Aijd-fiK'd my Handing more fecure 
Than 'twas before I fell. 

3 T}^ fti;ms of jeverlaiHng love 

' Beneath my foul he plac'd j ' 

And on the Rock of ages fet 
My flippery footfteps faft. 

4 The ciiy of my bleft abode 

Is walPd around with grace ; 
. Salvation for a bulwark feuids, 
- To Ihicld the facred place* 
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5 Satan may vent his (harpeft ^ice> 

And all his legions roar •, 
Almighty mercy guards my b'fe^ 
And bounds his ragii^ pow'r. 

6 Arife^ my Ibul, awake, my voice^ «: 

And fon^s of praifes fing ; 
Loud hallelujahs fhall addr^fs ' 
My Saviour . and my King. i 

HYMN 105- 

GODOURONLY HAPPINIS&i 




Or on this caithly ball. , " ^ 

2 What empty things are all the Ikies,- ' 

And this inferior clod ? 
There's nothing here deferves my joys^ 
There's nothing like my God. 

3 In vain the bright the burning fun, • 

Scatters his iceble light : 
*Tis thy fweet beams create my noon 5: 
If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 

4 And whilft upon my reftlefs bed, 

Amidft the Ihades I roll ; 
If my Redeemer raife my head, 
'Tis morning with my fouK 
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HYMN io6. 103 

5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends^ 

And health, and fafe abode ; 
"Wc praife thy name for all thefe things^ 
But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth. 

If once compared to thee ? 
And what's my fafety, or my health,. 
Or all my friends to me ? 

7 Were I poflefTor of the earth, 

' And caird the ftars my ov/n •, 
Withoxit thy graces, and thy 11 It, 
I were a wretch undone. 

f LfCt others ftretch their arms like feas,. 
And grafp in all. the fliore ; 
Gcant me the vi fits of thy face,, 
And I defire no more. 



H YM N 106. 
Faith's claim;. 

jTjl To Jesus draw nigh^ 
To you is it nothing that Jesus Ihou'dxlie^ 
Your ranfom and peace, 
Your furety he is, . ■ \ 

Gome fee if there ever was forrow like his*. 

J 4- 



IQ4. H T M N io6. 

2 For whit yoQ hxwc done 
His blocd (Duft atone; 
T&cFathcr ludi piinifli'd foryou lusd 



He anfwcr'd for all, 
Ocome at his call. 
And lowathiscroiswii^aftoniflinitnt! 

3 For you and for me 

He pray'd on the tree; 
The prayer is accepted, the finner is f 

That (inner am I, 

Who on Jesus rely. 
And come for the pardoD^Goo cannot^ 

4 My pardon I claim. 
For a finner I am, 

A finner believing in Jesus's name 
He purchas'd the grace 
Which now I embrace, 

O Father, thou know'ft he hath dy 
my place. 

5 His death is my plea, * 
My Advocate fee. 

And hear the blood fpeak, that 
anfwer'd for me; 
Acquitted I was. 
When he bled on the crofs. 
And by lofing his life he hath ca 
my ca^fe. 
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HYMN 107. 
Tblz way to Canaan. 

• Tesus, my all, tb heav'n is gone, 
J He whom I fix my hopes upon ^ 
His track I fee, and I'll purfue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

^ The way the holy prophets went, 

• The road that leads from baniihment ;- 
The King's highway of holinefs, 

1*11 go, for aixnis paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have fought^ - 
And moum'd becaufe I foi^d it not ^ 
My grief k burdfcn long has . been, 
Becaufe I could not ceaie from fin* , , 

4. The more I ftfove againft its pow-rjr - ^ 
I finn'd, and ftumbltedbut the more-f 
Till late I heard my Saviour fay^ 
" Come hither, foul, I am the wav^*^ 

5 Lo ! glad I come -, and thou bkft Lamb^ 
Shalt take me to thee:a3 I afil : 
Nothing but fin I thee can give. 
Nothing but love fhall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to finners round 
What a dear Saviour I have foUnd 3^ \ 
rU point to thy redeeming blood, , \ 
And fay, " Behold ;hc way, to G<?d^*' 



[ io6^ I 

HYMN io8. 
Praise ye tn£ Lord.' 

•j T ORD and God of heav'nly poiir'rs;' 
-L' Hallelujah. 
Theirs^and O benignly ours j 
Glorious King, kt earth proclaim, 
"Worms attempt to fing thy name. . 

2 Bow thine ear^ in mercy bow ; .. . Hall*. 

H^ar, the world's atonement thou 5 . ; 

Jesus, in thy name we pray. 

Take, O take our fins away. 

'J 

3 Thee to laud, in fongs divine , Hall, 

Angels and archangels join ; . 
We with them our voices raife» , ^ 
Echoing thine eternal praife. 

4 Holy, holy, holy Lord ! Hall. 
Live, by heav'n and earth ador'd": 
Full of thee they ever cry, 

•* Glory be to God on high." Hallelujah.. 



HYMN 



log. 



r\ Jesus, everlaftii]jg Gaa, 

^^ Whoonce for finaiprslhed'ft thy blood 

Upon mount Calvary ; 
And 'finifti'd their redemption's toil. 
And mad*ft loft man thy happy fpoil : 
• All iglqry be to thee. 



^^m would I think upon thy pain, , 
^nd find therein my lifeand gain,t 

And. fix- my. heart and mind 
vJpon thy wounds- and dying love ;- 
^or from the fame my^ heart remove, . 

Till all thy heav'n I find. 

Content and glad TU ever be 
To have falvation. Lord, from thee. 
E'en as a finner poor ; 

[ nothing have, r nothing am -, 

^y tfealure's in the bleeding Lamb, 

Both now and evermore. 

The more thro* grace myfelf I know,v\ 
"he more content lam to bow. 

And fink beneath thy crofs : r 
Lnd live by faith upon thy blood, . 
V^aiting on thee for ev'ry good. 

And count my gain butlofs.. 

H Y M N no 

[RIST THE BELIEVER*^ ALL. 

I. 

AMB of God, we fall before thee^ 
-^ Humbly trufting in thy crofs j. . 
hat alone be all our glory. 
All things elfe are dung and drofs, 
hee we own a perfe<5l Saviour, 
Only fource of all that's good : 
v'ry grace, and ev'ry favour 
Come to us thro' Jesu's blood* 



f» 



lo8 H Y MN I 

2 Jtsys gives us trae r^iv 

By his Spirk ienit from ) 
Jesus whifpers this (weec 

^* Son, thy fins ue aU i 
Faith he gives us to belie 

Grateful hearts his lov€ 
Want we wiidom ? he mi 

Hearing ears^ and ieeir 

3 Jesus gives us pure z&cStl 

Wills to do what he re 
Makes us follow his dire< 

And what he commanc 
All our pray'rs, and all c 

Rightly ofter'd in his i 
He th^t diftates them is J 

He that anfwcrs, is the 

4 When we live on Jesu^s : 

Then we worlhip God ; 
Father, Son, and Holy S 

Thea we f^vingly unit 
This the whole conclufio 

Great or good whatever 
GoD^ or King, or Prieft o 

Jesus Christ is all 
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HYMN III. 

^^ VMAN WEAKNESS OWNS D, 

' A/TY I-oiiD, how great's the favour 
^•* That I a finner poor, 
Can thro* thy blood's fweet favour 

Approach thy merc^s door. 
And find an open paffage 

Unto the throne of grace ; 
Inhere wait the welcome meflage. 
That bids me go in peacs ? 

^ L.ORD, Vm an helplefs creature, ^ 

Full of the deepcfl: need, 
l^hroughout defiPd by nature. 

Stupid, and inly dead : 
^y ftrength is perfeft weaknefs. 

And all I have is fin -, 
^y h^art is all uncleannefs, 

A den of thieves within. 

3 In this forlorn condition 
Who fhall afford me aid ? 
Where Ihali I find compaffion, 
But in the church's Head ? 
, Jisus, thou art all pity, 
O take me to thine arms. 
And exercife thy mercy, 
, To fave me from all harms. - ' 



no HYMN iiz;- 

4 ril never ceafe repeating 

My numberlels complaints ; 
But ever be intreating 

The glorious King of faints,. 
Till I attain the image 

Of him I inly love ;. 
And pay my grateful homage* 

With all the faints above.. 

5 Then I, with all in glory, . 

Will thankfully relate 
Th* amazing, pleafing ftory; •. 

Of Jesu*s love fogre^t;. 
In this bleft contemplation. 

I ever fhall be well •, 
And prove luch confolation,v 

As none below can tell;. 



HYMN 112. 

Ex U L T I.N G I.N C H R I S TV- 

1 HPhe defpifed Nazarene,. 

-^ Who is chief in my efteem, . 
Mark'd with fcourges, nails and fpear, , 
Hung an enfign in. the air. 

2 None among the fons of men. 
None among the heavenly train. 
Can with my Belov'd compare, , 
Who to me is ever dear. 



HYMN ri2^ III 

id I Gabriers heav'nly tongue, 
: ihou*d ever be my long j. 
jeft of my prefent blifs,. 
Dje(5b of my future praife.. 

vifli'd Vtn beyond degree, 
liile I view him on the tree ; 
I Ms wounds and brui&s are: 
' my ibul exceeding fair. 

her lovers I defpife ;. ^^ , 

ne is gone beyond the Ikies : ; 

rthly things are far too mean- 
► divert me from the Lapib. 

)w, my Lord, Ihall I fet forth, 
I thy dignity and worth ! 
iman words cannot exprefs 
If xhy love, or half thy praife, 

)m thy fuhiefs me fupply 
thy grace to teftify, 
: my fellow-creatures prove 
lat is tailed in thy love. 

il and body, fink with lhame„ 
lile I thee, my Saviaur, name ; 
il and body. Lord, fet free 
die gofpel-liberty. 



^ 
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HYMN 113. Love; 

1 /^ Love divine, how fweet thou a 
^^ When ftiall we find bw longing; 

All taken up by thee? . l 
O \ may we pant and dxirfl: to ptbn 
The greatneis of redeeming love^^ 

The love of Christ fofree, 

2 God only knows the love of GpD^ 
O that it now were Ifefed abVo^ 

In eadh poor Jpngihg h6art ! 
For love Pd figh, fbr love I'd pitit. 
This only portion. Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part* 

3 O that wa cou'd for ever tit . . 
With' Mary,, at the Mailer's fect^ / 

Be this our happy choice ! 
Our only care, delight, and blifs,. 
Our joy, our heav'n on earth be tt 

To hear the Bridegroom's yoi< 

4 Thy only love nlay we requitfe. 
Nothing on earth beneath defire. 

Nothing in heav*n above : 
Let earth and all its trifles go. 
Give us, O Lord ! thy love to knc 

Give us thy precious love. 



HYMN 114. 

I 

1 J O H N IV. l6, L A T T E R P A R T, 

J T ovE divine, all love excelling, . 
^ Joy of heav*n, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thine humble dwelling. 
All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jhsus ! thou art all compaffion. 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
V'ifit us with thy ialvation. 
Enter ev*ry longing heart ! 

^ Breadie, O breathe thy loving SpiriCf 
Into cv*ry troubled breaft ! 
t-et us all in thee inherit. 
L^t us find thy promised reft 2 
'J*ake away the love of finning j 
^Ipha and Om^a be, 
^^d of faith, as its beginning, 
^t our hearts at liberty, 

^ ^^^e, almighty to deliver, 
i^^t us all thy life receive ! 
jJ^^denly return, and never, 
^^ver more thy temples leave ! 
^Hee we wou'd be always bleffing, 
^t^e thee as thine hofts above ; 
*^^^y, and praife thee without ceafing ; 
^ Very in thy precious iove. 



114 HYMN 115. 

4 Finifli tlien thy new creation. 
Pure, unfpotted may wc be; 
Let us fee thy great lalvation, 
Perfedlly rcftor*d by thee \ 
Changed from glory into glory. 
Till in heav*n we take our place ;. 
Till we call our crowns before th^^ 
Loft in wonder love and praife. 

HYMN 115. 
God the onxy refuge in t*omi> 

1 'FXear Refuge of my wfcary foul, . 
-■^ On thee when forrows rife, . 
On thee, when- waves 0f trouble rdl^ 

My fainting hope relies.. 

2 While-hope revives, tho' prefs'd withfc 

And I can fay my God, 
Beneath thy feet Ifpjead my carer,. 
And pour ray woes abroad. 

3 To thee I tell each rifing grief,. 

For thou alone canft heal ; 
Thy word can bring a fweet relief,' 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 

4 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail 

I fear to oall thee mine •, 
The fprings of comfort feem to fail„ 
And all my hopes decline. 



HYMN ii6. 115 

Yet, gracious God, where fhall I fliee. 

Thou art my only truft ? 
And ilill my foul wou'd cleave to thee^ 
• Tho^ profbate in the duft. 

Haft: thout not bid me feck thy face ? 

And fliall I feek in vain ? 
And can the ear of fov*reign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

-■ '■' . ./".' < 

No, ■ ftili the ear of (bVlreign grace 

Attends ihe fflourner's prayer •,, 

may I ever find acceft 

To breathe my forrows.there^ 

Thy mefiy-fear h tipcn ftiH 5 

Here let my foul retreat, 
Wi«lrhui«We^h6tJdaftehdf th^ %»»>- 

And wait beneath thy feet* 

• H Y MN 116. ,.: ' 

C HR IS t A S URE Gui D >♦ 

r^ ufDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrim, through this barren landji 
[• am weak, but thou art mighty. 
Hold me with thy pcwVful hand t . 
^ad, of heaVtt, Bread of heav'n^ 
ed me till I want no tnore. • 



Il6 HYMN ity. 

a Open now the cr^al fbuntain 
Whence the healing ftneams da fl^w 
Let the fiery doucfy pillar, I 
Lead me aU my joumef through : 
Strong Deliverer, ftrong Deliv^rcr^ 
Be thou ftin my ftrengA arid A^*. ^ 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan^ 
Bid my anxious fears fubfide ^ 
Death of deaths, and hell's dcftru6 
Land me (a&on C^oa^n's I|de : 

Songs of praifes, Song^ of praijfe^ 

I will ever give to thee. 



X' 



H TMN 117. 
Heave HLY joys oniJeaei 

1 /^o ME ye that love the Lord, 
^ And kt your Joys be knowi 

Join in a fong with fweet accord. 
While ye furround the throne, 

2 The forrows of the mind 

Be banilh'd from the place ^ .^ 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our pleafures lefs. 

3 Let thofe refufe to fing. 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the he^v'nly King 
Will Ipeak their jo^s ^bio^d.. 



The men <tf g#at3B hare fotmd 
dory beguH' below ; 
Edeftial fruits o» earthly ground. 
From faith and: hope may grow* 

ThfcUiilVz!i6^:yields 
A tiiouftnd fafefeif fleers, 
cfore we reach the heavenly fields^. 
Or walk the golden ftreets. 

Then let ourTongs^abourtd^ 
And ev*ry tear be dry ; 
Vtrmarchcngthiiy £MAlANUEL^sgroiind^ 
l^oiaxret wSdidson high. 

H Y M N iig* 

THE OFPfGES O^ ChKI^^**^ 

roiN all th^ glotiou^ itames^ 
Of wifdom, love, and po^% 
^hat mortals ever knew, 
"Jbjt angels, ever bofe: ^ ■ -v i^ 

Ait are fob mean •taff)eak liFs ^(StB^' 
Too mean to fet odr Saviour forth, 

lut O ! what gefttfc tcrmsj ' 
Vhat corrdefcehdirig ways^. " ' 
)oth our Redeemer ufe ' ; 
"o teach his hjeaVnly grace'!' '""[_ 
^'M^ fpul, with iby and wohdef fee:. 
What fbftni of\6te hdbfearsr fbr^thec. 



1,8 HYMN iig. 

3 Great Prophet of bur Goo, 

Our tongues would blcfs thy name ! 

By thee the joyful news 

Of our falvation camCi: 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n. 
Of hell fubdu'd, and peacc,with heaven, 

4 Jesus, our great High prieft, 
OfFer'd his blood, and dy'd; 
Thou guilty finner fcek . ■ 
No facrifice befide : 

His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

5 Thou dear Almighty Lord | 
Our Conqueror, and our King ! 
Thy fcepter and thy fword,-. 
Thy reigning grace we fing : 

Thine is the powV ; O may we fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet ! 



HYMN iiQ\ TiHE sa^aIe; 

A rray'd in mortal flefli, 
-^^ Lo, the great Angel ftands 1 . 
And holds the promife3 . . ^ : 

And pardons in his hands :•)_'. y 
Commiflion'd from his leather's throne, 
To make hi^ grace to mprt^U known. 



HYMN I20. 119 

Be thou our CounfeUcM*, 

Our Pattern, and our Guide ! 
And thro' this defert land 
Still keep us near thy fide ! 
O let our feet ne'er run aftray. 
Nor rove, nor feek the crooked way* 

[^ We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
Whofe watcl^ul eye doth keep 
i^ooV wandering fouls among 
The thoufands of his flieep : 
He feeds his flock,he calls their names^ 
His bofom bears the tender lambs. 

^ * o this dear furety's hands. 

My foul, commend thy caufc ; 
"e anfwers, and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws : 
Believing fouls now free arc fet ; 
For CjHRiST hath paid their dreadful 
debt. 

5 ^Hen let our fouls arife. 

And tread the tempter down 5 
^Ur Captain leads us forth 
To conquefi: and a crown : 
March on ! nor fear to win the day, 
Tho** death and hell obftrudt the way. 

' El 



HYMN I20. 

1 T ORD, avenge thy tempted tiiMs 
^^ For thou canft fupply aur^vrtti 
Satan and a finful heart) 

.Caufe us many hours of finartt 

We fail on a troubled fca, , 
Harra6*d by the enemy. 
Foes without, and foes i^khin^ 
Tempting daily unto fift» 

2 Satan ufe3;all hi^ craft. 

On the right hand and the lefc ; 
World and flefli and hell combine 
Jesus, fend thy help divirjie : 
God his little remnant tries, 
Salts with fire each facrifice •, . 
But tho* tempcft^ rife afrefh— ^ 
(i^HRisT is in the burning, buih* , 

^^ L0RD9 thy dealing^ wt adftsa^ 
Thou'lt us fave, yet as by AWPJ. 
Purge the drofs, the gold refine, 
Stamp the fame fot current c6i«-i - 
Jksu, we can. find no- rdl. 
But when leaning on thy bt1*dft i 
Onward then we fwcetfy movtt. 
When we fuck the breslfts Of foVdr 

w 

4 We Ihall furely find at length 
Weaknefs perfedlcd in ftrength ; 
Tho' we're toft with dwbts and fea 
Thou wilt wipe away our tears : 



tt lr M N i2i* 121 

i-ORD, bring on the joyful day. 
Make our forrows flee away -, 
Gather all thy faints in one, 
^nce to praife around the throne. 

HYMN 121- 

^HESINNEk CONVERTED, 

VAThen with my mind divinely prcft, 

^ Dear Saviour, my revolving breaft 
^ ^ou*d paft offences trace ; 
^^emblinsc 1 nfake the black review, 
^t pleas'ci behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 

^Kis tongue^ with blafpheniies defil'd, 
Hefe feet, to erring paths beguil'd. 

In heav'nly league agred •, 
^ ho cou*d believe fuch lips cou'd praife, 
^i* think my dark and Winding ways 

Should ever lead to thee ? 

liefe eyes^ that once abus'd their fight, 
f^ow lift to thee their watry light, 
^ And weep a fileht flood -, 

liefe hands afcend iii ccafelefs pray*r j 
^ wafli away the ftains they wear. 
In pure redeeming blood { 

G 
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122 HYMN 122. ! 

4 Thefc ears^ that pleased cou'd entertain 
The midnight oath, the luftful ftrain» 

When round the feftal board -, 
Now deaf to all th* inchanting nolle. 
Avoid the throng, deteft the joys. 

And prefs to hear thy word. 

5 Thus art thou ferv*d in evVy part ; 
And now thou doft transform my heart, 

That drofly thing refine : 
Now grace doth nature*s ftrength controul, 
And a new creature — body — foul, 

Are, Lord, for ever thine I 

HYMN 1 22- •The s a m e. 

1 /^ F T I refleft upon thy grace, 
^^ With tears of thankfulnefs. 
Which calPd me from my native place, 

The world's wide wildernefs. 

2 My precious time I vainly fpent, 

Subjedl to nature's fway •, 
My corrupt carnal will was bent 
Its motions to obey. 

3 Thick darkncfs overfpread my mind, 

I llumbled in the night ; 
All my affcilions were inclined 
To creaturely delight. 

4 God faw me in this wretched cale, 

A flave to bafe defire ; 
And by an aft of fpecial grace, 
'I he brand p\uc\Cd irovtvxJcva {vve. 



HYMN 133. 123 

^ O may a fenfc of mercies paft. 
Stir up my foul to praile 5 
And whet my appetite to taftc 
Thy larger draughts of grace. 

HYMN 123. 

The B e l I e v^ r's hope. 

1 XJE is a God of fov'reign love, 
-* ■*■ That promised heav'n to me j 
And taught my thoughts to foar above. 

Where happy fpirits be. 

2 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand •, 

Then come the joyful day ! 
Come death and fome celeilial band. 
To beat my foul away. . . 

3 Then, my Beloved, take my foul 

Up to thy bleft abode ; 
That face to face I may behold 
My Saviour, and my God. 

4 God has laid up in heav'n for mc 

A erown which cannot fade -, 
The righteous Judge at the great day 
Shall place it on my head. 

5 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 

This prize for me alone ; 
But all that love and long to fee 
Th' appearance of his Son, 

G 2 
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HYMN 124. 

Psalm cxix, verse 158. 

1 A RISE, my tend'rcft thoughts, arife, 
-^^To torrents melt my ftreaming eyes ! 
-And thou, my heart, with anguifh feel 
Thofe evils, which thou canft not heal ! 

2 Sec human nature funk in ihame ! 
See fcandals pour*d on Jesu*s name ! 
The Father wounded thro* the Son ! 
The world abus'd, the foul undone ! 

3 See the fhort courfe of vain delight 
Clofing in everlafting night ! 

In flames, that no abatement know. 
The briny tears for ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful fcene ; 
My bowels ycrn o'er dying men -, 
And fain my pity wou*d reclaim. 

And fnatch the firebrands from the flame ! 

5 But feeble my companion proves. 
And can but weep where moft it loves ; 
Thine own all-faving arm employ. 
And turn thofe drops of grief to joy* 




[ 125 3 

HYMN 125. 

1 A Charge to keep I have, 
-^^ A God to glorify 5 

A never-dying foul to fave, 
And fit it for the fky. 

2 To ferve the prefent age. 
My calling to fulfil ; 

O may it all my pow'rs engage. 
To do my matter's will ! 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy fight to live ; 

And O ! thy lervant, Lord, prepare 
A good account to give ! 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyfelf rely ; 

And let me ne'er my truft betray. 
Left I for ever die. 



^ HYMN 126. 

Faith in Christ our sacrifice. 

I 'VToT all the blood of beafts 
-^^ On Jewifti altars flain 9 
Cou'd give the guilty confcience peace. 
Or wafli away one ftain. 

G 3 



126 HYMN 127. 

2 But Christ, the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all our fins aWay ; 
A facrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they. 

5 My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I ftand. 
And there confefs rny fin. 

4 My foul loots back tb fee 
Thfe burdens thou didft bear, 

\\'hcn hanging on the curfcd tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing we rejoice 

To fee the curie remove^ 
We blefs the Lamb with chearful V( 
And fing his bleeding love. 

H Y M N 127- A SONNE 

1 A WAKE and fing the fong 
-^^ Of Mofes and the Lamb ; 

Wake ev*ry heart and ev'ry tongue. 
To praife the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love. 
Sing of his rifing pow*r, 

Sirtg how he intercedes above, 
Ihm thofc whofe fihs he bore. 
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HYMN 128. 127 

^ Sing till we feel our hearts 

Afcending with our tongues, 

5ing 'till the love of fin departs. 

And grace inipires our longs. 

Sing on your hcav'nly way. 
Ye ranfom*d finners fing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day. 
In* Christ th* eternal King. 

5 Soon (hall ye hear him fay, 
" Ye bleffed children come j" 

Soon will he call you hence away,. 
And take his wand'rers home. 

HYMN 128- 

Eb E N-E Z I: R. I S AM. vil. 12* 

/^OMB, thou font of ev'ry bleffing ! 
^^ Tune my heart to fing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy never-ceafing. 

Call for fongs of loudeft praife : 
Teach me fome melodious fonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praife the mount— I'm fixt up^on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging love \ 

Here I raife mine Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thy help Tm come ; 

And I hope by thy good pkafure 
Safely to arrive at home, 

G 4 



128 HYMN 129. 

Jesus fought me when a ftranger» 
Wandering from the fold of God 5 

He, to refcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd with precious blood. 

3 O ! to grace how great a debtor 

Dai'ly Fm conftrain'd to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love- 
Here's my heart. Lord, take and feal it ; 

Seal it from thy courts above ! 

HYMN 129. 
Longing after Christ.' 

1 TThou Shepherd of Ifrael, and mine, 

•*- The joy and defire of my heart ; 
For clofer communion I pine, 

I long to refide where thou art : 
The pafture I languilh to find. 

Where all, who their Shepherd obey. 
Are fed, on thy bofom reclined. 

Are fcreen'd from the heat of the day. 

2 Ah ! fhew me that happieft place. 

That place of thy peoples abode "; 
Where faints in an extafy gaze. 
And hang on a crucify'd Gop : 



UtMl^ 13a. 129 

Thy love for a finner declare, 

Thy paffion and death on the tree ; 

My fpirit to Calvary bear. 

To fufier, and triumph wich. thee. 

3 *Tis there with the lambs of thy flock. 

There only I covet to reft ^ 
To lie at the foot of the rock, r ' 

Or rife to be hid in thy breaft ;, • 
*Tis there I wou'd always abide. 

And never a moment depart. 
Concealed in the cleft of thy fide^ 

Eternally held in thine heart.. 

• 

HYMN 130. 
Christ withdrawn* 



#^ What fhall I do to retrieve 
^^ The love for a fcalbn beftow'd i 
'Tis better to die than to live : . 

Exil'd from the prefence of CioD : 
"With forrow diftrailed and doubt^ 

With palpable horror oppreft, ; 
The city I wander about^ 

And feek my repofe in his brealL 

Ye watchmen of Ifrael> declare 
If ye my Beloved have feen, 

Aiid point to that heav'nly fair, 
Surpafling the children of men : 

o 5 
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My Lover ahd Loiii> frofti aboire. 
Who only can qutet my paiii. 

Whom only 1 languifli to love, 
O where (hall 1 find him fegaih ^ 

3 The joy and delire of miftc ey». 

The end bf my forrow^hd^woe ^ 
My hope, and my heav*rily piris^e. 

My height of lanibition bfeloMr : 
Once more if he ihew me his -face^ 

He never ugaihihall depait. 
Detained in my cMeft embraee, 

Coneeard in die d6ptfe of my hetrt. 

HYMN 131. 

T HX P I L C R I M*S SDK C. 

1 13 isE, mv foul, and ftretchthy 'Vtings, 
-*^ Thy oetter portion tracfe i 

Rife from tranfitofy things, 
Tow'rds heaven, thy native place : 
. Sun, and moon, aBdiiars decay. 

Time (hall fijon this earth retiiove ^ 
Rife, my foul, and hafbe away 
To feats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor flay in all their courle ; 
Fire afcending feeks the fun. 
Both fpeed them to their fource : 



So a foul that's born off Gob 

Pants to view his glorious facc^ 
Upward tends to his abodfc. 
To reft in his embrace. 

3, Ceafe, ye pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, 

Prefs onward to the prize •, 
Soon our Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the Ikies : 
Yet a feafon, and you iknow 

Happy entrance will be gnr*ny 
All our forrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heav'n* 

V H Y M N i^iz. Another. 

1 /Children of the heav'nly King, 
. ^^ As ye journey fweetly fing ; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praife^ 
Glorious in his works and ways ! 

2 Ye are trav'lihg home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
SoOn their happinefs fhall fee. 

3 O ye banifh'd feed be glad ! 
Chr 1ST our Advocate is made ; 
Us to fave our flefli affumes. 
Brother to our fouls becomes^ 
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4 Shout, yc little flock and bleft. 
You on Jesu's throne fhall reft ; 
There your feat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom, and reward. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful ftand 
On the borders of your land j 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undifmay'd go on. 

6 Lord! obediently we'll go. 
Gladly leaving all below j 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we ftill will follow thee ! 



HYMN 133. 

Flesh and spirit. 



I 



\\That difPrent pow'rs of grace and fin 
^ ^ Attend our mortal ftate ? 
I hate the thoughts that work within. 
And do the works I hate. 

2 Now I complain, and groan and die. 

While fin and Satan reign ; 
Now raife my fongs of triumph high. 
For grace prevails again. 

3 So darknefs ftruggles with the light. 

Till pcrfeft day arife ; 
^_Water and fire maintain the fight, 
^1 Vmil the weaker dks. 



HYMN 134. 133 

4 Thus will the flefh and Spirit drive. 
And vex and break my peace ; 
But I fhall quit this mortal life. 
And fin for ever ceafe. 

HYMN 134. 
The beatific vision. 

1 T Lon^ to behold him array'd 

-*-. With glory and light from above j 
The King in his beauty difplayM, 

His beauty of holieft love : 
I languilh, and die to be there. 

Where Jesus hath fix*d his abode 5 
O when Ihall we meet in the air. 

And fly to the mountain of God ! 

2 With him I on Zion fhall ftand, 

(For Jesus hath fpoken the word) . 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 

Survey by the light of my L,ord : 
But when on thy bofom reclined. 

Thy face I am ftrengthen'd to fee. 
My fulncfs of rapture I find. 

My heaven of heaven's in thee ! 

3 How happy the people that dwell 

jJ o euiL iii the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel. 

No ficknefs or forrow fhall prove : 

- .-2 --n 
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134 HYMN 135. 

4 Phyfician of fouls, untotne 

Forgivenefs and holinrfs give. 
And then from the body fet ^free^ 
And then to the city recehre. 

HYMN 135. 



1 /^ Jesu, our Lord, 
^^ * Thy naiftc tie «d6r'd, 

For all the rich blefTings con^^y'd by^hjr ; 
word. 

2 In fpirlt \ve trace 
Thy wonders of grace* 

And chearfully join in a cwitert of praife*. 

3 The Antient of days 
His glory difplays. 

And Ihines on his chofen with c!herifliing 
tays. 

4 The trumpet of Goix 
Is founding abroad. 

The language of mercy — ^falvation "diro^ 
blood. 

5 Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey. 

And fhare in the bleflfings of this golpel- 
day. 



H Y IVi N 136^ 135 

8r The people who know 

Tilt Saviout below. 
With burning affeftion to worlhip him 
glow, 

7 Their anguifh and fmart. 
And forrow5 depart. 

Who find his ialvation infcribM on their 
heart, 

8 This bleffing be mine. 
Thro* favour divine. 

But O, my Redcefnef , the glory be thine ! 

9 The work is of grace, 
Thine, thine be the praife ; 

And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy 
ways. 

HYMN ,136. 

CrUCIFIXTON to THE '\trO R'Lt>,. 

t 

• * 

J "\7[7hen I furvey the wondroits cfots 
^ ^ On \^hich the Prince of gliMryi^y'dy 
My richeft gain I count but lofs, : \ * 
And pour contempt on all my pf ide. 

2 Forbid it, Loftb, th-at I flibuld boafl:. 
Save in thecrofe-df OHfti«t my Gob ^ 
AH the vain things that charm me iiiofty 
I facrifice them to his blood. 



136 HYMN i3y. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet 

Sorrow and love flow mingling dov 

Did e*er fuch love, fuch forrow meet ? 

Or thorns compofe fo bright a crow 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a prefent far too jQnali ^ 
Love fo amazing, fo divine. 

Demands my foul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 137. 
Farewel to th:b world^ 



1 T/yo R L D, adieu ! thou real cheat. 

Oft have thy deceitful charms 
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Foolifh hopes, and falfe alarms : 
Now I fee as clear as day 
How thy follies pafs away* 

2 Vain thy entertaining fights, 

jf alfe thy promifcs renewed. 
All the poihp of thy delights 

Does but flatter and deludie : 
Thee I quit for heav*n above, 
O bj eft of the nobleft love. 



H Y M M 137. 137 

3 Farewel honour's empty pride. 
Thy own nice uncertain guft. 
If the leaft mifchance betide. 

Lays thee lower than the duft : 
^?V^orldly honours end in gall, 
Rife to-day — to-morrow fall. 

♦ I^oolifh vanity — farewel — 

More inconftant than the wave, 
^^here thy foothing fancies dwell, 

Pureft tempers they deprave: 
^ie, to whom I fly from thee, 
J ^sus Ch r I s t fhall fet me free. 

^'^ctnot. Lord, my wand' ring mind 
^ Follow after fleeting toys, 
Since in thee alone I find 

Solid and fubflantial joys : 
J oys that never over-pail. 
Thro' eternity (hall laft. 

^ Lord, how happy is the heart 

After thee while it afpires ! 
True and faithful as thou art. 

Thou fhait anfwer its defires 5 
It (hall fee the glorious fcene 
Of thine cverlafting reign. 
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HYMN 138. 
Gratitude. 




CJl 



1 TXThen all thy mercies, O my 

^ ^ My riling foul furveys^ 
Tranfported with the view Vm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

2 Thy providence my life fuftain'd. 

And all my wants redreft. 

When in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breaft. 

3 Unnumber'd comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care bcftow*d. 
Before my infant- heart conceived 
From whom thofe comforts flowV^ 

4 When in the flipp'ry paths of youth. » 

With heedicfs fteps I ran ^ ^__ 

Thine arm, unfcen, conveyed me faf"^ 
And led me on to man. 

5 When worn by ficknefs oft haft lliOC^ 

With health renewed my face ; 
And when in fins and fofrows funk, 
Reviv'd my foul with grace. 

6 Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifs i 

Has made my cup run o'er j 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
i las doubkd all my ftore. 



HYMN 139. ^39 

rjiro' cv'ry period of my life 
Thy goodne fs Til purfue ; 
nd mer death in diftant worlds, 
Tht glorious theme renew. 

^hen nature foils, ^d day and night 

Divide thy works no more-, 
ty ever-gtateful heart, O Lord^ 

Thy mercy fhall adore. 

" hro' all eternity to thee 

A joyful fong TU raife^ 
^or O ! eternity's too ftiort 

To utter all thy praife. 



HYMN 



139' 



^XThat Ihall wc Wnder unto tbce, 
^ ^ Thou glorious Tjord of life and 

pow'r ! 
Teach us to bow the hotnbleknee ; 

Teach us with thankfulnefs t' adore j. 
To praife thae as ihy feints above^ 
To praife Ihee for thjr ^Ohdrous love. 

When like loft fheep we wandcr'd wide. 
And left the watchful Shepherd's eyej 

When botn along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fm and vanity ; 

Our Jesus from the heav'ns came down, 

To fave us by his gmce al^he. 



14© HYMN 140: 

3 He bore our fins upon the tree, 

(To feek and fave the loft he caaie}|r 
There was he bound to fet us free, 

From death and everlafting ihame: 
The captive flock from hell was freed, 
And ranfom'd when their Shepherd bkij 

4 Before the Father^s awful throne. 

Our merciful High prieft he ftands, 
And interceding for his own. 

The purchas*d remnant nowdcmandJi] 
His people's everlafting friend. 
Who loving, loves them to the end. 

5 May we, his banifh'd ones, rejoice, 

Him for our Lord and God to own-, 
To take him as our only choice. 

And cleave to him in love alone 5 
Be growing up in holinefs. 
Then meet him in the realms of blifs, 



HYMN 



140. 



i A Thoufand foes prepare to war 
'^^ Againft a feeble faint ; 
Jesus, in my behalf appear. 
And chear me, left I faint. 

2 Give me an heart divorced from fin^ 
Shut up from worldly care ; 
Conftant, fincere, and fervent in 
The cxercife of pray'r. 



HYMN 140. 141 

Watchful in ev'ry work and word. 

Ready to fpeak thy praile ; 
Arm'd with thy Spirit's two-e:dg*d fword, 

And cloth*d with cv'ry grace. 

I FiJJ'd with a godly filial fear, 

A cotiftant jealous cafe ; 
Left I from the right path fhould err,- 

Or fall into a fnare. 

To ev*ry earthly objeft dead ; 

Alive to things above ^ 
Conformed unto my living Head» 

And filPd with burning love. 

Let furious heats no more moleft. 
Nor paflions chafe my mind ; 

Quellch all ill tempers in my brcaft. 
And make me meek ^i\d kind. 

Grant me a ferious, fober mind, 

Ffom levity fet free ; 
That I mayfhewto all mankind 

Thine image. Lord, in me. 

Afllime in me thy dwelling-place. 
Thy temple, and thy throne •, 

Then ftubborn felf ftiall bend to grace. 
And Antichrift fall down* 
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HYMN 141. 

Adoring Christ. 

E 13 RETHREN, let US joill tO blcfs 

-^ Jesus Christ, our joy and pe 
Let our praife to him be giv'n. 
High at God's right han4 in hcaV 

2 Mafter, fee ! to thee we bow. 
Thou art Lord, and only thou ; 
Thou the Ucfled virgin's feed. 
Glory of thy church, and Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceafelefs fing,. 
Thee we praife our Prieft and Ki 
Worthy is thy <iame of praife. 
Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou liaft the r;Iad tidings broug 
Of falvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church ! anc 
Worfliip in their company, 

5 We thy little flock adore 
Thee the Lord, for evermore 1 
r' vcr with us fhew thy love, 

7' ill we join with thofe above! 



mm. 
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HYMN 14a 

To THE HOLY GhOST. 

V^AY, thou infulted Spirit, (lay ; 
^ Tho- I have done thee fuch defpite,' 
-'^ not a fanner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlafting flight. 

r^lio* I have moft unfaithful been. 
Of all, who e'er thy grace received ; 

t^cn thoufand times thy goodnefs feen. 
Ten thoufand times thy goodnefs 
griev'd. 

iut O ! the chief of finners fpare. 
In honour of n^y great High prieft ^ 

^^or in thy righteous anger fwear 
T' exclude n>e from thy people's reft. 

If yet thou canft my fins forgive, 

E*en now, O Lord, relieve my woes 5 

Into thy reft of love receive. 

And blefs me with a calm repofe. 

E'en now my weary foul releafc. 

And raife me by thy gracious hand j 

Guide me into thy perfeft peace, • 
And bring me to the promised land. 
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HYMN 143. 

The Christian's expectati 

^ /^ OD of all confolation, take 
^^ The glory of thy grace ; 
Thy gifts to thee we render back 
In ceafelefs foilgs of praife. 

2 Not unto us, but thee, O Lord, 

Glory to thee be giv'n. 
For ev'ry gracious thought and w^ 
That brought us nearer heaven. 

3 Our fouls are in his mighty hand. 

And he will keep them ftill -, 
And you and I fhall furely ftand 
With him on Zion's hill. 

4 Hiiti eye to eye we there fhall fee. 

Our face, like his, ftiall (bine; 
O what a glorious company. 
When laints and angels jbin ! 

5 O what a joyful meeting there. 

In robes of white array*d; 
Palms in our hands we all ftiall bcai 
And crowns upon our head ' 

6 Then let us earneftly contend. 

And fight our paflage thro* 5 
Bear in our faithful mind the end. 
And keep the prize in view. 

T It 
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y -Then let us haften to the day. 

When all fliall be brought home 5 
Come, O Redeemer, come away^ 
Lord JesITj quickly come ! 

Ji Y M N 144* Adoring Jesus/ 

1 /^ Come let lis join, 
^^ Together combine. 

To praife our dear Saviour^ dilr Maftct 

divine; 

2 Him let us adore. 
Who covered with goi^e; 

Late hanged on Calvary, both wounded 
and poor. 

3 He worthy is bleft 
By fpirits at reft, 

Who once in this defert hk Godhedid con» 
fefsU 

4 The prophets who told 
His fuft'^rings of old. 

Sing now fweet tKankfgiviflgs oh pfalt'ries 
of goldi 

5 The fathers to whoril 

He lhew*d he would coiiie, 
Now in his pavilion take up their lotlg 
. homei 

ii 



liV HYMN 145. 

vrVr :Vr h-rr. -orerc fla:n. 



7 T--.e ip:::"f 5 whD itood, 

I'jr Tisvs's ccibcl ne:o:ccin their 

S O church or^":? Lamb 

Here rr.e:, co tne lan:e, 
\V::h iilr.ts 2::i with angels blefs J 
r.i-Tie. 

c My foui bear a parr. 

For riT.fo.T/c :hou art 
By j£si.-'s blood-ieiiding,his buriJ 

10 To hi.Ti that was flain. 

The Icorn'd Nazarene, 
Be glorj- and honour ^ let all fay Am 
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J /^ Thou holy Lamb divine, 
^^ Hov/ canrt thou and finners j( 
God of fix)tlefs purity. 
Flow Ihall man concur with thcc ? 



HYMN I46-' 147 

[* Offer up one facrifice 
Acceptable to the (kics •, 
What Ihall we wretched finners bring 
Pleafing to the glorious King? 

3 Onljr fin we call our own. 
But thou art the darling Son ; 
Thine it is our God t* appeafe^ 
Him thou doft for ever pleafe. . 

4 We on thee alone depend. 
With thy facrifice afcend, 
Render what thy grace hath giv'n, 
*-ift our fouls witn thee to heav'n» 

HYMN 146. 

^O GLORIOUS AND SINlfERS SAVED.^ 

' Rather, how wide thy glory fliines \ 
^ How high thy wonders rife ! ' 
*^<^own thro" the earth by thoufand figns,' 
By thoufand thro' the fkies. 

* hofe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r j 
Their motions fpeak thy (kill j 

And on the wings of ev*ry hour 
We read thy patience ftill; 

3 But when we view thy great defign 
To fave rebellious worms ; 
,Wh^re vengeance and compaffion join 
In tlicir divineft formsj 

H 2 



148 HYMN 147. 

4 Here the whole Deity is known, 

Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories brightcft ihOflCi 
The juftice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heav'nly plains. 
Bright ieraphs learn Imuanuel's namCy 
And try their choiceft ftrains.. 

6 O may I bear fome humble part 

In that immortal ibrig ; 
Wonder and joy (hall tune my hearty 
And love command my tongue^ 

HYMN 147. 
Thy word is truth. 

1 \/r Y hiding-place, my refuge, tovfU 
^^^ And fhicld art thou, O Lord j 

I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 

2 Engraved as in eternal brafs. 

The mighty promife ihines. 
Nor can the pow'rs of darknds razd 
Thofe everlafting lines, 

3 The facfed word of grace is ftrong. 

As that tvhich built the Ikies ; 
The voice which rolls the ftars along,* 
Spoke all the promifes. 



HYMN 148. 149 

4 My hiding-place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And ihield art thou^ O Lord ; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word. 

H Y M N lij^. Prov. xxviii. 14. 

' r^ OD of all ^racc and majefty ! 
^'^ Supremely great and good ? 
If I have favour lound with thee. 

Thro* th' atoning blood, 
^ lie guard of all thy mercies giv'n ; 

And to my pardon join 
•^ fear, left I fhou'd ever grieve 

The gracious Spirit divine. 

^ -*f mercy is indeed with thee. 
May I obedient prove, 
^or e'er abufe my liberty. 
Or fin againft thy love : 
'i'his choieft fruit of faith beftow 

On thy fojourner here ; 
And let me pafs my days below 
In humblenefs and fear. 

^ Still may I walk as in thy fight^ 

My ftrift bbferver fee 5 
And thou by rev'rent love unite 

My child-like heart to thee : 
Still let me, till my days are paft. 

At Jesu*s feet abide : 
So fhall he lift me. up at laft, 

Aod ieat me by his fide, 

a 3 



I 150 3 

HYMN i^Q. John xiii.; 

1 Tesvs, thou art my righteoufnefs, 
J For all my fins were thine ; 

Thy death hath bought of God my jx 
Thy life hath made him mine : 

My dying Saviour and my God I 
Fountain for guilt and fin ! 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanie, and ke^p me cle^« 

2 Wafli me, and make me thus thine 

Wafh me and mine thou art ; 
Walh me, but not my feet alone. 

My hands, my head, and heart I 
Th' atonement of thy blood apply. 

Till faith to fight improve ^ 
Till hope in full enjoyment die. 

And all my foul be love ! 

HYMN ICO- Inconstaj 

1 T CRD Jesu, when, wh^n fliall it fc 
^^ 1 hat I no more fhall break with t 
When will this war of paflion ceafe 
And my free foul enjoy thy peace ? 

2 Here I repent, and fin again ; 
Now I revive, and now am flain 5 
Slain by the fame unhappy dart, 

ich O ! too often wounds my h 




HYMN i^i. 151 

.. jj Saviour, when, when (hall I be, 
•^* A garden feard to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more undone. 
But live and grow to thee alone ? 

4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my 
courfe. 
And draw me on with thy fweet force ; 
^till make me walk, ftill make me tend, 
% thee, my way, to God my end. 
» 

•"^ M N iqi. To Jesus Christ 

' nJoLY Lamb, who thee receiv€?> 
Who in thee begin to live ^ 
^^y and night they cry to thee. 
As thou art, fo let us be.'* 

* fix, O fix my wav'ring mind ; 
^o thy crofs my fpirit bind ^ 
J^^rthly paflions far remove ; 
^^rfeft all our fouls in love. 

3 Duft and aflies tho' we be, 
f*ull of guilt and mifery ; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God : 
Take the purchafe of thy blood. 

*- Boundlefs wifdom, pow'r divine. 
Love unfpeakable, arc thine ; 
Praife by all to thee be giv*n. 
Sons of earth, and hofts of heav'nt 

H 4 
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HYMN 1^2. 

CoMPL£ATN£SS IN CHRfSr, 

TZ ixDisthefpeechofCHRisTourLoRO, 
•^^ AfFeftion founds in ev'ry word j 
** Thou art my chofen one, he cries, 
*' Bound to my heart by various ties." 



2 Sweet is thy. voice, dear Lord, to to^ 
•* I will behold no fpot in thee ;** 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
That puts a comelincfs on worms \ 

2 Defil'd and lothefomc as we are. 
Thou mak'ft us white, and call'ft us fair' 
Adorn'ft us with thy heav'nly drefs, 
'I*hy graces, and thy righteoufnefs. 

4 O may my Ipirit daily rife 

On wings or faith above the ikies ; 
Till death (hall make my laft remove, 
To dwell for ever in thy love I 

HYMN 1 53. Preserving grace. 

I nPO God the only wife, 

-^ Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the faints below the (kies 
Their humble praifes bring. 



nrujf 154; 15 J 

^ Tis his almighty love. 

His counfel and his can, 
^n&rvcs/us fafe from fin and deaths 

And ev'ry hurtful fnare«. 

• 

3 He vill prefent our fouls 

Unblemifh'd, and Qompleat, 
Bdbice the glory of his face. 

With joys divinely great. 

4. Then all the chofcn feed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall blefs the condufl: of his grace,. 
And make his wonders known.. 

5 To our. redeeming God 
Almighty pow*r belongs,. 

^xunortal crowns of ma^e(ly,r 
And everlailing fongs. 

HYMN 154. 

PCBADINQ THE COVENANT^ 

r\ Lord my God, whofe fov'rejgn love 
^^Is ftill the fame, nor e'er can move y. 
Look to the covenant, and fee 
For once thy love was fhewn to me :: 
Remember, O my deareft friend,, 
And love me alway to the end.. 



154 HYMN 155- 

2 Be with me ftill^ as heretofore^ 
And help me forward iriore and mor» 
Mjr ftrong, my ftubborn will incline 
To be obedient ftill to thine : . 

O lead me by thy gracious hand. 
And guide me fafe to Canaan's lane 

3 I need not fay, for well thou know^ft^.^ 
How I, without thy help, am loft: j 
Thou know'ft how apt I am to err„ 

But thou canft make me perfcvcre :. 
Be then my light, and let me fee: 
That I have yet my lot in thee. 

4 O take me up above the Ikies, 
Tranflate me to thy paradife ; 
Then Ihall I reft from ev'ry woe. 
From all the troubles here below ; 

Grant this, my Lord, and kindly fay, 
*' Come my Redeemed ; come away.** 

HYMN 155; 

G O d's OMNIPRESENCE- 

1 T OR D, all I am is known to thee^ 
-*-* In vain my foul would try 
To fliun thy prefence, or to flee 

The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thy all-furrounding fight furveys 

My rifing and my reft. 
My public walks, my private ways. 
The iecrets of my breaft. :iS 



HYMN 156; 155 

T thoughts lie open to thee, LoRb, 
Before they Ve form*d within ; 
d ere my lips pronounce the word, 
rhou know'ft the fenfe I mean. 

wondrous knowledge, deep and high,' 
Vherc can a creature hide ? 
thin thy circling arms I lie, 
cfet on ev*ry fide. 

et thy grace furround me ftill, 
^nd like a bulwark prove, 
guard my foul from ev'ry ill, 
xur'd by fov'reign love. 

^ N ic6» Thanksgiving; 

Bss, O my fbiil, the living Gob ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 

abroad ; 
ill the pow'rs within me join, 
^rk and worfliip fo divine. 

, O my foul, the God of grace, 
ivours claim thy higheft praife ; 
fhouldthe wonders he hath wrought 
[I in filcnce, and forgot ? 

s he, my foul, that fent his Son 
e for crimes which thou haft done j 
vns the ranfom, and forgives 
lourly follies of our liyes. 



156 HYMN 157; 

4 Our yduth decay'd, his pow'r repain 
His mercy crowns our growing year 
He facisfies our foul with good. 
And fills our mouth \yich heav'nly fc 

5 Let the whole earth his pow*r confeis 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
May all our pow'rs within us join. 
In work and worfhip fo divine ! 

HYMN 1157. 
Sight of God and Christ in HEAV^i?^. 

1 ir\EScendfromheav*n, immortal Dove, 
-*^ Stoop down and take us on thy-wing^. 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of thefe inferior things. 

•2 O for a fight, a pleafing fight. 
Of our Almighty Father's throne ! 
Their fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 

3 Adoring faints around him (land. 

And thrones and pow'rs before him fall; 
The God fliines gracious thro* the Man, 
And ftieds fwect glories on them all. 

4 When fhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we fhall mount to dwell above. 
And ftand and bow amongft them there, 
And view thy face, and fing thy love ? 



C isl ] 

Y M N I c8. The Beooar. 

I 

t 17 ncourag'd by thy word 

^ Of promife to the poor. 

Behold a beggar. Lord, 

Waits at thy mercy's door ! 
t^o hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine. 
Can help- or pity wants like mine. 

i The beggar's ufual plea 

Relief from men to gain. 

If ofFer'd unto thee, 

1 know thou would'il difdain : 
And thofc which move thy gracious ear,^ 
Are fuch as men wou*d fcorn to hear. 

3 I have no right to fay. 
That tho* I now am poor. 
Yet o^xce there was a day 
When I pofleflcd more. 

Thou know'ft that from my very birth, 
I've been the pooreft wretch on earth. 

4 Nor can I dare profefs. 
As beggars often do, 
Tho' great is my diftrefs, . 
My faults have been but few. 

If thou (hould'fl: leave my foul to ftarve, 
It wou'd be what I well deferve. 



1 
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158 HYMN 158. 

5 'Twerc folly to pretend 
I never be^d bdForc; 
Or, il" thou now befnend, 
I'll trouble thee no more. 

Thou often haft relicv*d* toy paii 
And often I muft come agaon. 

6 Tho' crumbs are much too gc 
For fuch a dog as I, 

No leis than children's food 
My foul can fatisfy. 

! do not frown and bid me m 

1 muft have ALt thou canft beftc 

7 Nor can I willing be. 
Thy bounty;to conced ' 
From others who, like me. 
Their wants and hunger feel. 

rU tell them of thy mercies ftore 
And try to fend a thoufand more. 

8 Thy thoughts, thou only wife. 
Our thoughts and ways tranfee 
Far as the arched Ikies 
Above the earth extend. 

Such pleas as mine men wou'd nc 
But God receives a beggar's pray 
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r, we thy promife claim, 
^e are met in thy dear name j 
e niidft do thou appear, 
feft thy prefence here : 
ify^iis. Lord, andblefs, 
he thy Spirit, give thy peace r 
:, dcfcend, celeftial Dove» 
I this time a time of love. 

le fruits of grace abound^ 
s in thy bowels found ; 
^ and love, and joy increaie, 
»erance, and gentleneis : 
irt us thy humble mind, 
fitj pitiful and kind y 
and lowly let us be, 
f goodnefs, full, of thee. 

'us air in thee compleat, 
us all for glory meet ; 
t' appear before thy fight,. 
sra with the faints in light : 
O call us each by name, 
* marriage of the Lamb > 
; lean upon thy breafl, 
be there our endlefs fcaft* 
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[ i6o I 

HYMN i6q. 
God our, creator an.d benefactor. 

1 IV/TY Maker and my King^ 
-^^■^ To thee my aU I owe ;. 

Thy fov'reign' bounty is the ^ring, ' 
From whence my hleffingf .flpiv^ 

2 Thou ever good attd kind». ' 
A thoufand Feafons move, 

A thoufand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful lave., i 

3 The creature of thy band, . / 
On thee alone I live ; 

My GoD^ thy benefits demiJid 
More praife than life can give^ : 

4 O ! what can I impart. 
When all is thine before ? 

Thy love demands a thankful heart jr. 
The gift, alas ! how poor ! 

5 Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And ihall my paflions rove ? 
Lord, form this wretched heart ajicw^ 
And fill it with thy love. 

6 O let thy grac^ infpire 

My foul with ftrength divine. 
Let all my powers to thee afpire. 
And alimy days be thine* 



I I6i 3 

1 Y M N i6l. Ephes. li. 5. 

1 /^ RACE ! 'tis a charming found, 
^^ Harmonious to the car ! 

Heav'n with the echo Ihall rcfound, 
And all the earth fhall hear. 

2 Grace firft contrived a way 
To fave rebellious man •, 

And all the fteps that grace difplay. 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heav'niy road -, 

And new fupplies each hour I meet, 
While preffing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work fliall crown. 
Thro* everlafting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmoft ftone > 

And well deferves the praife. 

« 

HYMN 162. 

» - . 

I TThere is a fountain filPd with blood, 
-*• Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And finners plung'd beneath that flood, 
Lofe all their guilty ftains. 



l62 HYMN 162. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to fee 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 

Wafti'd all my fins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious bl 

Shall never lofe its poVr, 
Till all the ranfom*d church of Goi 
Be fav'd to fin no more. 

4 E'er fince by faith I faw the ftream 

Thy flowing wounds fupply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And fhall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, fweeter fong, 

1*11 fing thy pow'r to fave ; 
When this poor lifping, ftammci 
tongue 
Lies filent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou haft prepared 

(Unworthy tho'I be) 
For me a blood- bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

7 'Tis ftrung and tun'd for endlefs years 

And formed by pow'r divine. 
To found in God the Father's cars 
No other name but thine. 





[ i63 J 

H Y M N 163. 
a'CoR.. T. I, 5, 8. 

INHERE IS a houfe not made with hands^ 
^ Eternal, and on high ; 
?\nd here my fpirit waiting ftands. 

Till God Ihall bid it fly. 

Jhortly this prifon of my clay 

Muft be diflblv*d and fall ; 
Then, O my foul, with joy obey , 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

Tis hty by his almighty grace, 1 
That forms thee fit for heaVn ; 

\nd,-'as aA eameft of the place; 
Has his-own Spirit giv'iy. . . 

ATe walk by faith pf joys to come. 

Faith lives uport l>is word' ; 
Jut while the bddy is our home. 

We're abfent frorn the L6ri>. 
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ris pleafant to 'believe %hy. grace ; 

But we had rather fee : : 
Ve wou*d be abfent from the flefh^ 

And prefent, Lord, with thee. 
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HYMN 164* I Sam.\^ 

1 'T'ho' ftrait be the way, 

-^ With dangert bcleti 
And we thro' delay 

Arc no farther yet i • . v . 
Our good God and Sivioufy 

Hath help'd us thus fur 1 ' 
And 'tis by his &vour. .^j ; . 

We are what we are. . 

2 A favour; fo great ; '.f^ ,• 

We highly Ihoui'd prize j^ 
Nor murmur^ ndn fret^ :^ T / . 

Nor fmall things delpTfe : ' ' 
But what call we fmall things I 

Sin's whole cancdl'd funi ? f 
*Tis greater than all things^-/ )^ 

Except thofc to come. :. .., 

3 O I let us refled 

On what we have been J / 
How God had refpeft . , 

To us undei: fin : 
When lower and lower 
. WecVi^day fell, : / 
He ftretch'd forth his power^ 

And fnatch'd ua from hcjiU 

4 Then let us rejoice. 

And chearfully fing. 
With heart and with voice. 
To Jesus our Kmg^\ 



^ho thus far has brought us 

From evil to good ; 
^he ranibm that bought us^ 

No Ids than his blood* 

For bkffipgs like thefe^ 

Sp bounteoufly giv'n, 
Fdf profo^^s of peade, 

Aiid toretiaftes of heaven i 
*Tis grateful, 'tis pleafant. 

To fing and adore 5 
Be thankftil for prefeht. 

And then alk for more* 

HYMN 165* 

lEATHING APT3ER HEAVENLY THXVOSf 

yo liicfe, my God, I hourly figh, 
'*• fiiit o<^t for golden ftores; 
for covet I the brighteft gems. 
On the rich eaftetti ihores. 

for that deluding empty joy^ 

Men call a niighty Name 5 
^or greatnefs iri if s gayeft form$/ 

My rcftlefs . thouj^ts enfiame. 

^or pleaittre*8 foft eriticing churns;. 

My fond defire$ allure > 
Far greater things thaa earth Can yiel^' 

My .wiflKai vdu'd fixurc* . ' 



i66 HYMN i66. 

4 Thofe blifsful, thbfe tranfporting fmilc 

That brighten heaven above ; 
The boundlefs riches of thy grace, 
And treafures of thy love. 

5 Thefe are the mighty things I ciavc : 

! make thefe bleflings mine ; 
And all the glories of the world 

1 gladly will refign. 



HYMN i66. 

/^0ME,defcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
^^ Fan each fpark into a flame ; 
Bleflings let us now inherit, 

Bleflings that we cannot name : 
Whilft hofannas we are finging. 

May our hearts in rapture move, 
Feel new grace in them ftill fpringingi 

Breathe the air of pureft love. 

Let us fail in grace's ocean. 

Float on that unbounded fea. 
Guided into pure devotion. 

Kept from paths of error free : 
Onthy heavenly manna feeding, 

Screen'd from ev'ry envious foe ; 
LoVe, O'love for finners bleeding. 

All for thee we wou*d forego. 



HYMN 167. 167 

ep us. Lord, ftill in communion, 
!)aily nearer drawn to thee j 
king in the fweeteft union 
3f that heart-felt myftery : 
ep us fafe from each delufion, 
Well protedted from all harms ; 
^ from fin, and all confufion, 
:irck us within thine arms. 

HYMN 167. 
The stony heart, 

i ! For a glance of heav'nly day. 

To take this ftubborn ftone away j 
d thaw with beams of love divine 
is heart, this frozen heart of mine, 

e rocks can rent; the earth can quake; 
e feas can roar ; the mountains fliake ; 
feeling all things fhew fome fign, 
t this unfeeling heart of mine. 

hear the forrows thou haft felt, 
ar Lord, an adamant would melt : 
:I can read each moving line, 
d nothing move this heart of mine. 

ly judgments too unmov'd I hear, 
mazing thought ! ) which devils fear : 
odnefs and wrath in vain combine, 
) fikjr this ftupid heart of mine. 
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l68 HVMN 168* 

5 But fomething yet can do the deed^ 
And that dear fomething much I need 
O ! may thy Spirit now refine 
From drofs, and melt this heart of mill 

tt Y M N i68* 

]FOR THINE ISTHB KlIiOVQU{ 

I VE fouls that are weak^ 
^ And helplefs, and poor^ 
Who know not to fpeak ; 
Much lefs to do more 5 
Lo ! here's a foundation 

For comfort and peace 
In Christ is Salvation; 
The kingdom is his. 

i With power he rules. 

And wonders performs i 
Gives conduft to fools. 

And courage to worms : 
Befet by fore evils 

Without and within. 
By legions of devils, 

Apd mountains of fin; 

3 Then be not afraid^ 
All power is given 
To Jesus our Head, 
In earth and in heaven ; 

2 fbf 



HTMN i68. 169 

Thro* him wc fliall conquer 

The mightieft foes ; 
Our Captain is ftronger 

Than all that oppoie. 

His pow'r from above 

He'll kindly impart j 
So free is his love. 

So tender his heart ; 
Redeemed with his merit. 

We're walh'd in his blood j 
Renewed by his Spirit, 

"V^eVe power with God, 

Thy grace we adore, 
. Diredtor. divine ; 
The kingdom and pow'r 

And glory are thine : 
Prefcrvc us from running 

Oh rocks or on (helves 5 
From foes ftrong and cunning, 

And moft from ourfelves. 

Reign o'er us as King, 

Accomplilh thy will ; 
And powerfully bring 

Us forth from all ill 5 
Till falling before thee 

We laud thy lov'd name, 
Afcribing the glory 

To God and th^ Lamb, 

I 
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HYMN 169. 

■ ' - - 

Satan repulsed* 

1 'T^ I s falfe : thou vile accufcr y gf^ 

X I Tea thrq* all the thin diigyifc^ 
Back to thy native reedms below^ 
Thou parent of deceit and lies I 

2 Think not to drive my trembling foul* ; 
Laden with guilt, to black defpair ; 
Haft thou furvey'd the facred roll, 
And found my name not written thcit? 

3 Prefumptuous thought! to fix thebound^ 
To limit mercy's fov'reign reign : 
What other happy fouls have found,' 
rU feek, nor fhall I feek in vain. 

4 I own my guilt, thy charge confcfs, 
Nof can thy malice make it morej 
Of crimes already numberlefs. 
Vain the attempt to fwell the fcorc. 

5 Set the black lift before my fight j 
While I remember Jesus dy'd, 
'Twill only urge my fpeedier flight, 
To feek falvation at his fide. 

6 Low at his feet TU caft me down, 
To liim reveal my grief and fear y 
And if he fpurns me from his throne,- 
I'll be the firft who perilh'd there. 
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HYMN ryo. 

T^AR from our thoughts Tain world be 
f gooc, : : 

Let Qur religious hours alone ; 
TS/i^ -we by faith the Sarioiir fee: 
We wait a vifit. Lord, from thee ! 

O warm cur hearts with holy.fire ! 
And kindle there a pure defire ; 
Qune, dearcft Saviour, from .abore^ 
And ifecd our fouls with heafr'hly love. 

Blefs'd Je^s, what delicious fare:!' 
How fweet thy entertainments are ? 
Never 'did angels tafte above . . 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

Hail, ^eat Immanuxl^ all divine ! . ^ 
In thee thy -Father's ^orics fhine.I ) 
Thfeu brightcft, fwceteft, faircft One, 
That eyes have feen iur: At^cls Jbiown. 

H Y M N 171. 

r\ For a tk)fer ^aflk with Godj 
^^ A calm . and heav'-iily frame ^ 
A light to Ihine upon .the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

11 
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sy2 HtMN 172. 

.2 Where is the blefiednefs I Juiew^ 
Wheniirft I fow thel^RD ? 
Where is the foul-refreOiing view 
Of Jesus, .and his woid.? 

j What peaceful hours I then enjoy^d^ 
How fweet-didr mem'i^ ifim 1 - 
But they have left an adiing ^void^ 
!The world.can ne^r£lL 



4, Return, O 'holy 'Dove, 
Sweet meflenger of reft t 
J h^te the 'fins which made thee 
' iAnd drove thee from my bitflft 

^ The deareft Idol I havekaown, 
* Whatever that Idol be ; 
iielp me to bear it from thy throne, 
And worfhip only thee. - 

£ S6 fhail my walk be dofe with God^ 

• Calm and ferene my frame ; 

.So' purer light ihatl mark the road 

That lesm me to the Lamb« 



HYMN 172. 

Desiring to know and lov« 
Christ more. 

ji TPhou only fource of true delight^ 
Whom I tinleen adore ! 
Unveil thy beauties to tny fight^ 
That! may love thee more. 



rhy glory o'er creation fhines i^ 

But in thy facred word 
[ read in feirer, brighter lines^. 

My Kleeding, dying Lordw 

*Tis here, whene'er my coniforts droop^^ 

And fins and forrows rile. 
Thy love with chearful beams of hope 

My fainting heart fupplies. 

But ah ! too foon the pleafing fcenc 

Is clouded o*er with pain ; 
My gloomy feart rife dark between^ . 

And I again complain. 

Jesus^ my Lord, my Life, my: Ligh^ 

O come with blifsful ray ; 
Break radiant throl the fhades of night. 

And chafe my fears away. 

Then (hall my foul with rapture tracer^ 

The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face^ 

Are only known above. 



r Y M N 173- Rejoice evermore. 

I 13 EjoicE evermore 
-"" With Angels above. 
In Jesus's power. 
In Jesus*s love -y 

13 



With g^dexoltttioir 
Your trnimpdi predaim,: 

Afcril^jgifdlvatiaifrf . 
To 4}4»- »dtlie X4uaAh> 

# ^ 

* "kt Thou, Loitcv our reBef 
. . la tiDubk^liaft been ; 
^Hift Iky'd oS ftpm gricfi 
Haft &v^cl usrfrom finr; 
T'hc^powfi! t»if thy Spidti 

Can 1^ mir hevts fra^ . 
^ndi mft: fliaU inherit 
All fulQief$ ia.tbiee^ 



IT Ai( f^efi oTpcfeuxs^ 
All futeels of j<^4 

t \ABdrpmtusatai& 

That •never can doy | 
.. To us it is giYcn 
In Jesus to know, 
A kingfjom Of heaven, 
A heaven below. - 

4 No longer we join 
, . Where finners invite. 
Nor envy the fwine 

Their brutifti delight ; 
Their joy is all fadnefs, 

Theif nrirth is all vain. 
Their laughter is madnefs. 
Their pleafure is pain. 
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HYvMTNi. ly^i: 1.7-51 

may thf y ^ iaft ' . 
WithiiiyrtoWi retjupn^ .■: . 

..Fpfiwjjfeh.ftey were bora!. 
Our Jesus .receiving, 

Ohjr *h'appinefs prove, ^ 

The joy ^f beiieVing, 

. The- heaven ^lovc. 

• ; 'J i* 

' ■ . ^ ^ ' i ' 

HYMN 174. 

V - _ - 

% « - • ■ • _^ « 

RY AND GRACEIN ChRIST, 

row to l;he Lord, a noble fong ! 
'*Awake^my foul ; awake, my tongue j 
ifanna to th^ eternal Name, 
d all his boundlefs love proclaim. 

1 where it fliines in Jesu's face, 
e brighteft image of his grace •, 
b'in the perfon of his Sbn, 

,s all his mightieft works outdone. 

felpacious earth, and fpreading flood,, 
)c4aimthe wife and powerful God j 
d thy rich glories from afar, 
irkle in ev'ry rolling ftar. 

: in. his looks a glory ftands, * 
e noblefl: labour of thine hands. ; . 
e.pleafing luftre of his eyes 
tfhincs the wonders of the fkiesi, 

I 4 



176 HYMN 175. 

5 Grace I *tis a fweet, a charming theme •, 
My jthoughts rejoice at Jbsu's name ! 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the found *,> 
Ye hcav*ns, refleft it to thft ground ! 

6 O, may I live to reach the place. 
Where he unveils his lovely face ! 
W here all his beauties you beliold, 
And fing his name on harps of gold ! 

HYMN 17^, Phil, iii. 7—9. 

1 IVfO more, my God, I boaft no more ] 
^^ Of all the duties I have done j 
I quit the hopes I held before. 
To truft the merits of thy Son* 

2 Now for the love I bear his name. 
What was my gain I count my lofs : 
My former pride I call tny fhame. 
And nail my glory to his crofs. 

3 Yes, Lord, I muft and will efteem 
All things but lofs for Jesu*s fake \ 
O may my foul be found in him. 
And of his righteoufnefs partake I 

4 The beft obedience of my hands 
Dare^ not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can anfwer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 



HYMN 176. 
The 'HE AV£N L v shepherd;' 

^HE Lord, my fliepherd and my guidQ^ 

Will .all my wants fupply j 
[n fafcty I Ihall ftill abide. 
Beneath his watchful eye, 

Amidft the verdant flow'ry meads 

He makes my fweet repofe. 
When pain'd with thirft, he gently leads 

Where living water flows. 

If from his fold I thoughtlefs ftray, 

Hfe leads the wand'rer home. 
And fliews my erring feet the way 

Where dangers cannot come. 

Tho* haft'ning to thefilenttomb^ 
And death's dark (hades appear ; 

Thyprefence, LoRD,fhall chear the gloom. 
And baniih ev'ry fear. 

No evil can my foul difmay,- 

While I am near my God ; 
My comfort, my fupport and ft ay. 

Thy ftaff^ and guiding rod. 

Thy conftant bounties me furround, 

Amidft my envious foes •, 
My favoured head with gladnefs crown*d. 

My cup with bleffing flows. 

I 5 



178 H y If -V 3177. . 

7 Thus fhall thy goodnds, love and cait^ 
Attend jpaytfutdrddayi ;^ '- 
And I (hall dwell for ever near . 
• MfG*^, andfing^WsptaSfe " ' 
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The n^i^ArTi^i b^u*** 

4 /^HRJST.MW|4hft>trpf(rt«rflA^^ 

ttwW'Ihtttfat toall rdit36»sy * '-^^ 
Give «'each]MS'pe6fpei!'^c^ 

L.et,juMiitJ«Bfe mil&m^ t)^|^\0Hr: i* 1 « i '. f 
' Make yott.4i^bbeyyQW*n^vi9ur,.:i i 
Hi^ coHioiand's the i^e l^yoiit;'. 

2 Parents, be to children tender^ .' .., 
ChildBerf $ full t>bedienee rrrfd^i^ : ^ ' ;^ * 

■ 'To yoiir parents^ in th« L.pit'D v ^ 
H Ncver-^flight^ 'nor'diftefpeft thiOT 
Nor thro* pride, when old, rgt^ them y 
*Tis the precept of the word* . 

3 Wives, to hufbands yield fubjeStion,!^ 
Hufbands, with a kind affeaiori, 

Cherilh; as yburfet^es, your 4ivft 
M^ftersj: rule with.- moderation, .1 1 
Sway'd byjuftjce, not by paflion^ * 
^ / Xq the. fcriptutes fquare yourllv^ 



HrXMJ^: I7SF I^fi 

5ervw>!6s|>« ftJrv^e your mafters tnily ^ . • • ' , 
^ot unfaithful, nojr unruly, 

To^ the good— nor to the bad ; 
"Jot jref ufing what you're bidden ; 
^r replying when you're chidden ; 

*Tis the ordinance of God. 

•'■■ ■ •• •' . - ' " .■ f 

Tiis fliall folve th* important queftioft, ' 

iTiether thou'rt a real chriftian, 

Bbttcr than each golden dream t 

ettef faE than lip-expreflion, 

l>FW^g notions, great profeflion. 

This ihall' (hew- your -love to him. 
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YMN 178. Psalm c. 

Eibrev Jt Hov ah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, l?oVwith facred joy ; 
3w that the Lord is God alone, 
can create, and he deftroy. 

(bv?reign powV, without our aid, 
ie us of clay, and fdrm'd us men ! 
when like wandering iheep we ft ray 'd^ 
broughtustO:hi^ fold again. 

11 croud thy gates with thankful fongs^ 
h as the heav'ns our. voices raife ; 
: earth, with her ten thoufand^tongvey 
1 fill thy courts; with founding praife. 
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l8o HYMN 179; 

4 Wide as the world is thy cohimandi 
Vaft as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth mud ftand, 
When rolling years ftiall ceafe to move. 

HYMN 1 79* Redeeming lovi. 

t /^OME, heavenly love, infpire my fong 
^^ With thy immortal flame ; 
And teach my heart, and teach my tonguCi 
The Saviour's lovely name. 

2 The Saviour ! O what endlefs charms | 

Dwell in the blifsful found k 
Its influence ev*ry fear difarms. 
And fpreads fweet comfort round. 

3 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rich efilifion flow. 
For guilty rebels loft in fin. 
And doom'd to endlefs woe. 

4 God's only Son, (ftupcndous grace !) 

Forfook his throne above -, 
And fwift to favc our wretched race. 
He flew on wing^ of love. 

5 Th' almighty Former of the Ikies 

Stoop'd to our vile abode -, 
While angels view'd with wondering eyes^j 
And haiPd th' incarnate God. 



HTMN i8o. i8l 

the rich depths of love divine ! 

Of blifs a boundlefs ftore : 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine^ 

I cailnot wifh for more. 

On thee alone my hope relies. 

Beneath thy crofs I fall ; 
My^IiORD, my life, my facrifice. 

My Saviour, and my all. 



HYMN i8o. 

T B.T worldly minds the world purfuc^ 
•*-^ It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admir'd its trifles too. 
But grace has fet me free. 

Its pkafures now no longer pleafe. 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like thefe, 
' Now I have known the Lord. 

As by the light of opening day. 

The ftars are all conceal'd ; 
So earthly pleafures fade away. 

When Jesus is reveal'd. 

Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart •, 
His name, and love, and gracious voice^i' 

Have fix'd my roving heart. 



X^l H:YfM;N :i?iM 

5 Now, IvPRD, I would ber thine akmef ') 
And whoUy live to the^ ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own = 
A worthlefs worm like me 1 



6 Yes, tho* of finners Pm^ the woift, : 
I cannot doubt thy will'; 
For if thou hadft not lovM nae firilj , • 
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I had refused thee ftil^J/^ 
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Christian love. 
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i T ET party names no mct« ^ 

-*-' The chriftian world o'erfpre^d ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond iind free, 
Ari5i)ne in. Christ their head* . 

2 Among the faints on earth 

iLtt mutual love be found : 

... ' -I 

Heirs of the fame inheritance. 
With mutual bleffings crown'd. 

3 Let envy and ill-wiU ' 
Be banifh'd far* away j 

Thofe (hou'd in ftriaeft friendfbip dwell, 
Who the fame Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
^ Refemble that above. 
Where dreams of pleafure ever floWjl 

And cvhj heart is love^ 
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HYMN 1S2. The same. 

I ' TiiXTj Lord, we look to thee, 
J Let us in thy name agree j 
Shew, thy felf the Prince of peace; , ; 
Bid all jars for ever ceafe; 

2 By thy reconciling love 
Ev*ry ftumbling-block remove ; 

■ ..Each .to each' unite, endear; 
Come, and fpread thy banner hcrpju, 

3 Make us of one heaFt and mihd^ 
Courteous, pitiful and kind. 
Lowly,, meek in thought and wordi' 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let U3 e^hifor othfer care. 
Each another's burden bear ; . 

• To thy church the pattern give. 
Shew how true believers live. 

5 Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above. 

On the wings of angels fly. 
Shew how true believers die. 



V ^. 



C 1S4 J 

HYMN 183 
The goodness qf C,0J>. • 

;i CwfiET is the memory of ithjgcacfey 
^ My Gop^ my heaY*iily Kmg.r ■ 
Let a»; to age thy righteoufhefs 

. In tounds of glory fing. 

• 

2 God reigns on high, but not xonfines 

JHUs goodjieis to die ikiss ; 
Thro' the whole earth hisgocxinelsihioc^ 
And ev^ry want filpplics.' ^ ' .\ ' 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures^ w«t 
* On thee for daily food^ 

Thy liberal hand provides them meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compafiions^ Loanl 

How flow thine anger moves I 
But foon he fends his pard'ning word, 
To chear the foul he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their endlefs race, 

Thy pow'r and praife proclain^: 
May we, who tafte thy richer grace, 
Delight to blcfs thy name. 
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HYMN 184. Tribulatio»; 

T^HE fouls that would to Jesus prefs, 

Muft fix this firm and fure. 
That tribulation, more or lefs. 
They muft and fhall endure* 

I Ffom this there can be none exempt 5^ 
'Tis GoD*s own wife decree : 
Satan the weakeft faint will tempt» 
Nor is the ftrongeft free* 

3. The world oppofes from without, '' 
And .unbelief within : 
"We fear, we faint, we grieve, we dout^ 
And feel the load offiai. i -/. 

4 Glad frames too often lift us up, ^ 

And then how proud we grow ; / 
Till fad defertion makes us droop,^ 
And down we fink as low. - 

5 T6n thouiand bait^ the foe prepares 

To catch the wand'ring heart; 
And fcldom do we fee the fnares. 
Before we feel the fmart. 

6 But let not all this terrify •» 

Purfue tKe narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord with ftedfaft eye^ . 
And fight ^ith hell by faith. 
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7 Tho* wc are feeble, Christ is ftrong 
■ ^Hw Tprom'ybs are tfii^l ' *^1 V 
y^e fhall be coriqu'rors all ere long, 
- And more thian conqu-rors tQQf.,t:, 

• » ■ 

H Y M N 185. 
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And fmiling dajEonce'more ^)pea 
Thepvpay Jledeemcr, then-I filftd^ ' 
The ifoUy of my doubts and ftkn^ 

2 StraigM I upbraid my waod'ringheai 
And bluflithat I Ihouldicwribi^ 
^Lproncrtoafl: fabafe a-partj/^ 
And harbour one hard thought^ the 

g O let me then at length be taught, 
What ftill I am fo flow to learn;> 
ThaftCOD is love, and changes not^ 
Nor knows tlie fhadow of a turn; 

4. Sw^i^t truth, and eaiy to repeat ; 
But when my faith is fliarply try*d, . 
I find''myfelf a learner yqt, 
Unflcilful, weak, and apt to Aide. 

5 But O ! my Lord, one leok frprn'tfo 
Subdues the difobedient will. 
Drives doubt, and.difcpntent.away. 
And thy rebellious worm is ftiU. 
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tf Thou art as willing to forgive, 

r As I am fc^Y ta repine 5 

Thou therdFore all the praife receive, 
Bcfliame apd felf-abhonfcwce mine. 

-H Y M N 186. 

*AlALS OVERCOME BY-HOT E. 

' y^HEN I can read ffiy title clear 
To manfions in the fkics 5 \ 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear. 

And dry my weeping eyes. 

• • i 

Shou'd death agaii^ my foul engage^ 

And hellifh darts be hurPd ; ' 
Then I can fmile at Satan's rage^ 

And face a frowning world. 

Should cares like a wild deluge come. 

And ftorms of forrow fall ; 
May I but fafely reach my home, . 

My God, my heav'n, my all. 

There fhall I bathe my weary foul^ 

In feas of heavenly reft ; 
And not a wave of trouble roE ;; 

Acrofs my peaceful breaft. 

r 
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2 Ben. itiii. n 

I TThb fountain of Christ 
-*• Aflift me to ling. 
The. blood of our Prieft, 
' Our crucify'd King ; 
Which pcrfedtly cleanfes 

From (in and from filthj^ 
And richly difpcnfcs 
Salvatioh and health* 

% This fountain fo dear 
\- He*ll freely impiart, '' 
Unlocked by the fpear. 

It gufli*d from his heart. 
With blood and with water,. 
The firft to atone, 
. To cleanfc us the latter; 
The fouritain^s but one.. 

3 Thisfountain from guilt. 
Not only makes pure. 

And gives, foon as felt^ 

Infallible cure -, 
But if guilt removed 

Return, and remain. 
Its pow'r may be proved 

Again and again. 
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This fountain unfeard 

Stands open for aU 
That long to be heil'd. 

The great and the finall ; 
Here's ftrength for the weakly 

That hither are led ; 
Here's health for the fickly. 

Here's life for the dead. 

5 This fountain, tho* Tich, 

From charge is quite clear i 
The poorer the wretch 

The welcomer here. 
Come needy, come guilty. 

Come lothefome and bare ; 
You can't come too filthy— 

Coine juft as you are. 

6 This fountain in vain 

Has never been try'd. 
It takes out all ftain. 

Whenever apply*d : 
The water flows fw&tly 

With virtue divine. 
To cleanfe fouls completely, 

Tho' leprous as mine. 
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. -1-? AridcrepttoAijc4itfirivH 
So to the cartn wc foon itturn^ 
And mln^e withour;dofi^ '^T > 

t Theflcardelights;webcre^^y6faj;* 
Arid fondtj c^x)ur fxw^ ^.f. £ 
Are but Ihort £ayow$ bQa;^Q9i^^ 
To.bc rcpiai4 jaqoiu' , . ; 
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3 'Tis GCb that' lifts otff tonifortC higly 

Of finksrthem in the grave ; ' 
He gives^ and^ blefled be his, natxK L 
" He takes, btit what he jgare. ■ ' ^ 

4 Peace, all our an^.paffiona tthen) 

Let each rebellious figh, 
Be fileht at his'fov'reigh willy ■.:■. '- 
And ev*ry murmtir die. . 

5 If frnilihg mercy crown our liv^^ 

Its praifes ihall Tdc fpread ; 
And we'H adore the juftice too 
That ftrikes our comforts dead; 
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[; jbjlD, how myfterioits are thy wi ^ 
"^ '^ How bKrid are we, how mean oui 

"jlraife ! 
'hy fl*^s CM mortal eyes explore ? - 
ris ourg to wonder, and adore. 

hy 4eep decrees from creaturcrfighp 
LFC hid ill ihades of awful night ; 
unid ihe lines, with cnrlaus eye^ 
Jtot ailgel-minds prefume ta pry, 

Jreat God ! I wou'd not afk to fte 
Vhat in futurity Ihall be j 
f light and blifs attend my days, 
rHen let- my future hours bepcaifei 

s darkaefa and diftrcfs my fhare ? 
Pien-let me truft thy guardian care ; 
Enough for me, if love divine 
\t length thro' ev'ry cloud Ihall fhineV 

if et this* my foul defires to know, 

Jcthis (my only wifla below ; . 

*■ :That Christ is mine ! *'— this great 

requeft 
Srantj bounteous God : and I am bleft* 



t :i^2 3 



*♦ 



H Y M^ igo- ^A'nswer. 

' )[ C E E how rudie wiri1ter*s icf hand 
^ Has ftripp'd the trees, and fcalU^ 
'^ ' fgrouqd.; ' ;• ^r -j^* f * * 
But fpring. fhali fooii his t^ Wil 
Aa^'Tpread hew feeku&i idf artriijid; 

» ' ■ . . • ■' ■ •* .1 » • ' 

2 My foul a fharper winter mourns; 
Barren and lifelefs I rcmaifi';' - .' < i « 
When will the gentle fpringTetutti, 
And bid my graces grow ag^in ! > 

3 Jesus, my glorious fun^ ferifc, " 
'Xi«/thin« the frozen- heart tomoyci ' 
O ! hufh thefe ftorms, and .clear my Ikifc 
And let n>e feel thy vital iovc, i 

4 Dear Lord, regard my feeble cry; 
-I faint and droop till thou appear :;. . 

Wilt thou permit thy plant to die ^ 
M^ft it be winter all the year ? ., 

5 Be ftill, my foul, and wait his 'hbur. 
With humble pray'r, and patient feiA; 

* vTill he reveals his gracious pow*r,*^ '* 
Repofe on what his promife faith. 

6 He, 'by whofe all-cominandingfwdtd^i 
Sealbns their changing courfe m'aifaaifl* 

- In evVytrhange a pledge affords,;' * 
That none fhall feek his fecc ift Vain. 

■ 
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HYMN igr. 

TrUS H Afip I.N CSS. 
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HOW hnppy is the chriftia^*s ftate ( 
His (ins are all forgiv*n^ ,j j 
A chearing ray cohBriDs. the grace, 
. And lifts his hopes to hcav'n* 

Tho* in the rugged p.ith of* life 
■ • He heaves the penfive figh ; 
Yet, trufting in his God, he finds 
DelivVing grace is nigh. 

If, to prevent his wand'nng fteps ; 
. He feels the chaft'aing rpd; 
I'he gentle (Iroke fliall bring him back 
To this forgiving God. 

" And when the welcome meflage comes 
• To call his foul away ; 
His foul in raptures, fhall afcend 
To everlafting day. 
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ITMN 102* Backsliders. 

■ ■ • 

DESERTERS, to the camp return, 
Refume your former poft •, 
Bewail yourcrimes, your balencfs mournt 
For yet ye are not loft, 

. - - ♦•- 'I 
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2 Yours i^ a fad, a dangerous cafe^ . . 
' '■ "l&huijiblc. afid'itp^fitr 

Mercy, 'you*ll find, tho' e'er fo bafc 
' if. truly peniicofc - / 

I Sinners are fav'd.byjESu*s blood,, 
' +Ibw vile fec*er rtiey be; ^ . ^ -1 
EjD^rAal life'3 tjie gift of God } 
And gifts are always free. 

4 'Tisi^otby works of righteoufntfip^ 
Which any man has done; 
But God has fent the Sun to blefsr" 
Return and kifs the Son. 

H Y M N .193. ■ " *' 
Safety vndeIr. the cit^iSi 



1 T Terh at thy crofs^ my :dyin^QfoDi 
XJl 1 lay my foul beneath thy lovCi^ 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, ' 
Jesus, nor ftiall it c*cr remove. 

2 Not all the tyrants think of fay^^ 
With rage and lightning in their cy«, 
"Nor hell fliall fright my heart awayi 
Shou'd hell, \vith all its legions rifi?« 

2 Shou'd worlds confpire to drive me hcncc» 
Movclefs and firm this heart fliouy lici 
Refolv'd (for that's my lad defence) 

If I muft p<:*i'ifh:, t'^^"''''^^ ^'j'". 
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tfpaek^my LoRo^and caln> my fear; 
) I HOC Taie beneath thy (hade ^ 
y vengeance wili not ftrike me herct 
r Satan dares my Toul invade. 



• ' 



s; Vm fecure beneath thy blood % 
d all mjF foes (bait lofe their aim ; 
fanna to my dying God, 
(i. toy. b^ honours tahis name 
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LI-C THAN^KS FOR P&IVATB 
DblIV£R.ANC£. 

•,.."' ■ ■ ■ • .... 

HAT flia4 I render, O my God, 
For all thy kindnefs fhownJ 
• fwit (hall vifit thine abode, 
Viy Songs adrvfs thy throne. 

long the faints that fill thy houfe, 
My oflFr'ings fhall be paid, 
lero Ihall my zeal perform the vCW5 
Wy foul in anguifh made. 

)w much is mercy thy deligh% 
Thou ever- blcfftrd GoD I . 
3W dear thy fervanls.in. thy fight •'^ 
Hov^ precious is their blood \ 

K 2 
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4 How Mppy all tby icrvants arc! . ;» 
r>aw great thy gr^cc w cnc ! j , 
Mv.lifc^ whi(;h tHou haft madctbrflareil 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

H Y M 1^ i^^. 
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Praise to God thro* friS whoU 

OF OUR EXISTENCE. 
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ipDof mylifc, thro'allirtiy^ys, 

My greatcful-pow\;s JhaUiiouCid Af 

praife; :^ ^ ..;-'"^ ^ 

1 he fonp lliall 'wake with op'nin^ llgh^ 

AiKrwarbk to the Cknt night'. 
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a When anxious cares wou-d break mjr rcfti 
And grief wou'd tear my throbbing breaft, 
1 liy tuneful praife V\\ raife on high 
And check the murmur, and thcfigh. 

3 When death o'er nature fliall prevail, 
And all the pow'rs of language fail; 

Joy thro' my fvvinriming eyes fhall.breakj 
And mean. the thanks 1 cannot fpcak.'^ 

4 But O ' when that laft conflift's o'er, 
And 1 am chain'd to fiefii no more, 
With what glad accents fhail I rife, 

7 join the iViUftc of vK^ Ckies ! 



HX,M-:fi:.ig6r. icy 

Soon,fhaUl learn th'. exalted drains. 
Which ccfici'thro' the heiv*nly pj?*s>' 
^^nd^errjulaV^, Witfi joy unkrtdwri,' 
"I'he glbWing fcraphs round thy throne. 

, H,y lyl Nr -.ig^. 
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NOW by the bowels of my Gob, 
. HiffUiarfj diflrcf-^hls forecauipb'n^s^ 
\ iB|]pvhiila8; groncs^ his dying ^tlpcH^ <^ 
' I charge my foul to love his faints. 

h Citmfiur and wratK and.war be gqifre, 

Envy andfpite for ever ccaic j 
•» lifct'b«ierw;>rds no^nore be kti.Qvvtr - ., 
•J ii^ ^An^oag the iaiars, ib«r foni^. Ot ^peacc. 

jf.TheTpjrir,' li.KC a peacefdf dov<f, 
'^ Flicsfroni thercalrirsornoleandllrifei 
.'"Why^fHouldw^vex and grieve .^i s lo»/(v 
, i .Wha I'cals bur fquls t^ hcaiv'nly lite ? 

f ?fci\di!r.and:kind be all our thouglits ; 

Thro' all our lives let mercy ruri ; 
''Sc^Goo forgives our nuiu'rous faults, 

, - P^T the dear fake of Ckr ist his Son. 

/.. i ' ..- • . • ■^.. 



Thb" *it'oMh'D ■ LAND. IsA, xxxiiL ty. 

iT7aR from thefc narrow fcenes of nigat, 
. Jl Unbounded glories rife, . 
And rcaltns of infinite delight, . . 
Unknown to mortal eyes . 1 

a There pain and fickne^ never xooie^. 
And grief no more complains i 
Health triumphs in imn>ortal btoouv 
And endlefs pleafure reigns», 

3 No doudsthofirblifsful rejoins kno^i 
t :, Ppr ever bright and fair ? 

For fin, the/ource,of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there» 

4 There.no alternate night is known, ' 

Nor fun*s faint fickly ray ; 
But glory from the facred throne 
Spreads everlafting day. 

5 O may the heav'nly profpeft fire 

Our hearts with ardent, love. 
Till wings of faith and ftrong defirc 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

6 Prepare us, Lord, by grac« iltvine ' 

For thy bright courts on highj , 
Then'bid our fpirits rife and join 
. The chorus of the Iky. 
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XT H s HjE w N nir ~ w-^o-r'^c s«- . 

rlct our lips and riveisexprcts 

Tfteholy^gbfptl we profcftv - ' 
-t our -Works :;?nd virtue* (hinc, 

^rovt (^e donftriiie ail divine. 

-■ . ■ , * . . . 

s (hall we bed proclaim aS»^oad .. 
Ifdidurs of our SAviouR*Gbb, • *■ 
;a *htf fiiNiaiti n reigns wuh?n; • 
'grace fubdncs the pbw'r'di'fiiti^ '• 

.flclh and fcnfe muft be deny'd, 
^andenvy, luftand p/ide'-/ '^^^ S 
ile jullice, Ccmp*rance,truth*aritftoV^c^ 
•inward piety approve. " ^ 

giqn bears our fpirits up^ 

ic we expcft that bleficd Kppc^ ^ ■> 
bright appearance of the Lord, 
faith ftands leaning on his wordir 

HYMN igg. 
PY POVERTY. Matt. v. 3. 

« ■ • • ' * ■ ■ 

E humble fpuls complain no more; 
Let faith furvey your future ftorc ; 
7 happy; ^ow divitjcly Weft, 
faCrcd words of truth attcj^ 
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2 When catfcidus gritft Umcriis ^i^ew,' 
And pouM'tH^pcrtlterftiyi 'teifr j , 
HD^1K>tfK>' to your dcjefte^cyfisi". 
Thebfight rcVerfi.6n in the Ikici, 

3 In v^n tht'km'of wcjr!,t|i ahd"^^^ 
Defj^ife your lor, ytior, nopcs «ridf ^ 
In vain they boaft thiur iitUe ftores, 
Trifles are theirs, a'kingdoni youn. 

4 Therefliall yourcyciwith raptiveTift 
The glorious frien.i that,dy*d foryooi 
^'hat fly'd to ranfim, dy'd to ruf& 
To crowns of joy, and fonga of praiic. 

5 JbsoS) to thee I brescHe 'my' prajrV: ^ 
,j{.evcal, confirm niy int'reff there |, 
"\VTiatc*er my liumble lot below. 
This, this my Ibul defireS to know. 

6 O let me fiear that v6ice divine 
Prdnouiice the gKiri;*us blcQlng mjael 
EnrolM anr.owjj the biippy poor. 
My Urged wiflies aflt no more. 

H Y MN" 200. 
Sins and sorrows laid' before' GodI 

i' Y~\ That we knew the fccrtt place 
V_/ Wheie ^ve might find, our .Gop;! 
We'd rpread our wants befortJiis /a'ce, 
AntT pour our woes' abroad.'' 



,«^Y J4.N ■;2(H. 13^^ 

J:bJ{p9)V» vjij^ aJ^uflsents wcU take.. 
■^^"'jLf^le with oiir God.; ..j , 

'.V.^tTro^pyr Savious'i.WoJJti.-;-': T 

^PvK God will jnty our coi«gl*i>cs» j 

. Jitui h.-al our broken bones ^ r 

He lakes the meaning of his itTJntv 

^-\,^ The language of their gFoaas. :';" 

; Ari&, jTijfloiil,. from drep_difl;i»fei», ; 
A9,a banifh cv'l-y.fcar j ..■T.t- 
He Cj^ls thee to his throncrof gfiltfe, 
'-.,/l'*.fj)rea£i ihy fopfowj there.-- r 

,-; HYMN 20r. ■ "^ 

'VK'itTS.^. TO \rii't R E.p"E6 l^l'S.R.. 

c rT^O'QUf Redeemer's glorious. name 
X , Awake the facred long f 
O may: hnrJove (imrhortal flame) 
.., '>XHn? c^fj^ ijeart 3iid conguc. . ': 
c His love what mortal thought can jtc^ch *■ 
What (Ti6rCal;,tongue dilply ? '^ ) 
tanAgitiatioW's ucmott ftretch- 
*'Itt. w*jiidet dies away. ' . . j 
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3 Lctw3ondcrftill.wi*ldve«5ke'^rr; 

Jesus, be cur fupremc ddight, 
.. Hh praifc our beft crtiploy, 

4- Jisus, who left his throne ori fiiU^^ 

■JUfc the bright realms <ifblilv : 
And came to earth to Weed and dk :-^ 

- Was ever love Kkc this t -l- 

• • ■ ■ ■ . . , .' • ■ ,", 

5 Dear ^ORD, while we adoring pay . 

pur numble thanks to thtc j 
May evVy heart with rapture W " 
^*. The Saviour dy'd for me." 

6 'O may the fweet the blifsful theme 

Fill evVy heart and tongue, / 
. Till ttrangcrs love thy charming name, 
And join the facrcd fong. 

HYMN 202. ' 

The ip a r d o n I n g G o i). 

1 /^ RE AT God of wonders, all thy ways 
Kjr Are matqhlefs, godlike anddivin^J 
But the fair glories of thy grace *" 

More godlike and unri'vaird ihipe.. 
Who is a pardoning God likethlct? 
Off who has grace fo rich andirci.)*!" 




rnmwtof :;fuchl hbrroiJ :t6 foi%*v^, ■ ^ - •! 

Such goilcy fliringj worm& td fjp^rc ; 
rhis is iiqr ?g^ii i pwf6gati vd, v 

And nDdcflxall in the hoiitxir'fliarc. 

AngtfU. ftnd men, refign; your claim 
; Tp IwUft mctcy, love i^d griice V^ 
Thcfe glories crown Jehovah's nattie 
With an incomparable blaze* 

In wonder loft, with trembling jdy ' ' 
Wciake the pardon of our Goo, ' 

Pardon for crimes of deepcft* dye, 
A pardon bought with Jjcsu's blood. 

Who &c. 

6 may this ftrange, this matchlefs grace. 
This godlike miracle of love^ .i 

Fill the wide earth with grateful praife. 
And all th* angcHc hoik above I 

Who is a pard'ning God like th::e ? 

Or who has grace lo rich and free ? 

H Y M N 203- 

H E A Y £ N L y ASPIRATIONS. 

MY Goo^ permit tne not to be 
A ftrahgerto myself and tJice i 
Afriidft*a thou fand thoughts 1 rove^ 
Forgetful of my hijgheft \w^ - 



dr Why Jbpuld cpy p^iDionsjinix ivtfh4Hirlb| 
Arid thus de^ic o^y jiCJ»:v!aly hircbi? 
Why (hould I deleave ro thiogs bclcrii^ 
Arid l<|t my (Sqd, p>y 3«iXi0uilgOi?. 

3 Call me away from flcih and-tenfe} 
Oqe tovercugn Kord.can draw mc thence: 
I would obey the voice divinp^. i . : ^ 
•And alt inferior joys reCgn. 

4 Be eartfr-wkh-«ll. herfcenes wuhdA^fQi' 
Let nolle and vanity be gone ; "^ ^ 
In fecree nitnce ofthe ihind- 
Mjr heav'n, and |beie my God, I £od^ 

H Y M N 204. f 

1". 

A LIVING ANP A DEAD FAITH. 

1 .Ti ^istakeafoiuls, that dream ofhcay% 
IVA and make their empty boaft ** ' 
Oi inward joys, and fins^torgiv'ni/ ; 

.While they are ttavcs to luft. 

*. . . . ■■'.•' 

% Vain are our fancies, airy flights^. 
If faicb be cold and dead i 
None but a living pow*r unites 
To Christ the Hving head. ■" 

3 'Tis faith that purifies the hpart i. , 
. 'Tis faith that works by love i. 
TJhat bids our finful joys depart^, - ,^ 
Aad Ui^iour thoughts^abwc^ . ■ ^ 
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\%f8 fahh 4:bac (%y«qi)<r$ earr'th' add fieijtj 
:Bfiit'c^ftu1 pQwcr'f *'•-■; -"•■■■" '"'.:;'■ 

fJWiii lije grace that fliall pitvaU .: 
fnthA dccMive hour. ^ 



~\. •■ 
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»W ST-IK Coo i H DIFf ICULTISS 

■ ■ -, ■ ■ ■ J ' I J . • 7 : 

• ■' ' - . / 

Hy, O mybeartfthefe anxious titt<^ 
Why thefe tumultuous fick^ning 
ftars ? 

Whi thus all-penfivc and fortem, 
Doft thou thy thickening troubles mourn ? 

When thrcaf ning itorms around thee rife, 
Aad louring tempefts fprcad the fkies, \ 
■|)n God, my loul, ihy burden caft,. 
And fcek in him a peaceful reft^ 

If ftUfedod and deceit abound,. ; ;'' 
Anc^ envy's darts in fecret wound, ,i 
If earthly fprings of comfort dry^. 
And cv'ry blooming joy Ihould die 5, . 



Silent rU bear thy chaft'ning rod^^ 
Thy juft difpleafure,. O my GooJ. 
On ihce iMi wait withj cagf r ?ycs,' 
To thec^my pray't with hope (hall rifci 

Yes, 1' lliall Kcar thy cheerVn^: vpi£C j " 
In the?, iny M\ m V^^^^^ i',,i ; 
Thou wift^rcv^l t^, %'J>?g /«!». 



206 H T M N io6^ 

6 1 Thou an my Savioiir, ibop. my God! 
Thy grace will I pro-'laim bvipj . 
Th« i^race which bears my imilc awajs^ 
And turns the blacki:'ll: niglu rirday. ' 

H Y M W 20.6- 

HE RETURNMNC BACKSLrClR. 

1 rir^HE Lord is kind in all his wavs, 
* JL 'When n.oft thc^y frcm icv'erej ' 

Hr frowns and fcourgt-s and rebuke?* 
That we may learn his fear. 

2 With thorns he fences up our path, ^ 

And builds a wall around ; " ■' 
To guard us from the death thatlurks 
In fin's forbidden ground. 

3 When other lovers fought in vain, ,. ^ 

Our fend addrefs dd'piJc; 
He opens his indulgent arms 
With pity in his eyts : 

4 Return^ ye wand'ring fouls, return^/ ^ 

And feck his tender breaftj 
Call back the memory of chofc days^. ■ 
When thtr'e you found* your rieft. 

5 Behold, great God ! w^ come to theft. 
'' Tho' blufhes veil our face 5 
Conftrain*d our laft retreat to fcek; * 

Tri thy muchrinjur'd grace. . . 



t ■ 
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PRAYER FOR A NEW SPIRIT. 

£z£ K. xxxvi 26. 

A.LMiOHTY God of truth and love ! 
^ lii mc thy powV cxcrc; 
Tnc in»un:ain from my Ibul remove,] 
The hardn:fs of my heart: 
My mod abduratc heart fubduc, 

In honour to thy Son, 
And now the gracious wonder (hew. 

And take away the llone. 

# 

I want a principle within 
. Of jealous, godly fear ; 
A fenfibility of .fin, 

A pain to feel it near : 
^anrthe firft approach to feel 

Of pride, or vain defirc. 
To catch the wandrings of my will, 

And quench the kindling fire. 

Fliotn thee that I no more depart, 

No more thy goodnefs grieve j 
m filliol awe, the flefhiy heart, 

: The tender conciience give : 
lick M the apple of an eye, 

.0 God ! my confcience make: * 
Awidcei my foul when (in. is nigh. 

And kcdp \% ftiU <*ak«. ' 



£ ;2p8 1 
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-I I «k'. . • 

The heavenly Guest. Rev. iii. 20. 
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ND will t!]ic Lord thus condjftfwl 
To vifit finful worms ? ; /' 
Thwa at the dooV lh*ll mci\:y^ ftarild . 

In all her winriixrg'fornij ? ' ^' t? 

■ . ■ ■" ■....-.»'. 

a Surprising grace !— and fli all iny Jipar^ 
tJn.mov*d and cold icaiafrt ? ." 
Has Yl.is hard rock no tender part? 
. Mull incrcy plead in vain ?. 

■ ■ • 

3 Shall Jesus for adr/iiffion fur, ., - , 

Hii chafiiiing voice unheard?'." ^ 
And th:s viTe heart, his ri^^htful d'u^ 
Remain tor ever barr*d ? 

4 'Tis fin, alas ! with tyrant power. - 

The lodging has poiTefs'd ; 
And crowds of traitors bar the door 
'Again ft the hcav*nly gueft- 

5 Lord, rife in thy all conquering "gracc# 

I'hy mighty power difpiajr ; 
OnCfbeam of glory from chy face 
. Can drive my foes away. . 

6 Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart i.. 

De^ir Siayiour enu t in, 
And guard the paiTag^ to my heart,, 
Ahd keep out cv'ry fin» _ 
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m m 

WHY IS my heart fo far from thee. 
My God, my chief delight?. 
Why are my thoughts nojmorc by d^y 
With thee, no more by niight ? 

Why fliould ryry fooWh paffions rove? 

.Where can fuch fwcethets be, 
.i I have tailed in thy love. 

As I have found in thee i 

When my forgetful foul renews 
. The f;ivour of thy grace, 
'My heart prcfumes 1 cannot lofc 
The relifh all my days. 

But c*cr one fleeting hour is paft^ 
The flatt'ring world cmplo ys 

$Ome fcnfuai bait to feize my lafte. 
And to pollute my joys. 

Trifles of nature or of art. 
With lair dclufive charms, 

Intrude mto my thoughtlcfs heart, 
yind thruft ihcc from my arms. 

Then I repent and grieve my Ibul, 
That I fhou'd leave thee fo : 

Wtce will thofe wild affeftions 
That let a Savioergo J ^ 
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7 Make hafl:e> my days, to reach the goal) 
And brmg'my 'heart to reft 
On the dear centre of my foul. 
My God, my Saviour's breaft, 

^' • HYMN 2IQ- ^y 

_ %_» • •■ ■ 

The Danger of creature -comfokts. 

I . T Tow rain are all things here below I: 
Xn How falfe and yec how fairl 
£ach picafure has its poilon'tooj ■ ' 
And evVy fwcet a fnare, 

a The brghteft things below the (ky - • * 
Give but a fla:tVirg Mght ; 
Wf (hov.l'J f :fpt6t for:^... danger nighj- 
Winn v.c: pofllf: delight, 

3 Our del tfl joys and ncHit':! friends, • 

The partners of *.ur bi^^cd. 
How trey divide cur wav'rinp: rnindSi 
And leave but haif for Gcr. ! 

4 The fondnefs of a creature's l.«ve. 

How Itrong ir ftrikes thr ler-fe f 
Thither the warm afFcdlions move, , 
Nor can we call ihem thence, 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My fouTf; eternal food •, 
And grace command my heart awaf . 
From all created good. 
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ffD OOUBTS OyiRCOME BY GRACE* 

jrH vdoes your face, ychumblp (ppla^ 
Thofe mournful colours wear ? 

c doubts are ihefe that wafte your 
faich, 

id nouriih your de^air ? 

■ « 

c tho* your numerous fins exceed 
le ftars that fill the ikies, 
aiming at th' eternal throne^, 
ke pointed mountains rife : 

C tho* your mighty guilt beyond 
ic wide creation fwcll, ^ 

has its curs*d foundations laid 
>w as the deeps of hell. 

k'ere an endlefs Ocean flows 
F ncYcr-failing grace ; 
»ld a dying Saviour's veins 
iic facrcd flood incrcafe : 

cs high and drowns the hills, 
as neither (here nor bound ; 
, if wc i'earch to find owr fins, 
ar fins can ne'er be found. 

ke, our hearts, adore the grace 
bat buries all our faults, 
pardoning blood that fwells ajbove 
ur follies and our thoughts. 
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SaTAN^S devices EXPOSED/ 

4 I tfzte the tempter and his charms, - 
• JL I hate his flart'nng brearii : • 
' TbcfeT>eirttake8JatH^^^ ? 

-' To diear oiir Ibyk tic^ death. .^ , 

■ • ■ '-.■■•. J ; ■ ■ :.'■'■ 

a Now he. perfuades " how cafjr *tis • 
• *• To walk the rOad to heav'n j" 
And ncrw he fw^lts/oxsr fifts; andericsj 
•• Theycartnoc be ibrgtv^il." 

jV • ■.■..•■■.■■;-■•■« 1* • ■ .• ' ' 1 

2 Hcbidsyoug fibers .yf.i^ forbear - , 

Td think of Gor; or dearh ; 
For prayer an J dcvotipn are ,.iS j 

'But melancholy breath* 

4 He tells the aged they muft cficiv * 

And 'tiS too late to pray •, ' 
In vaiqfor nicrcy now they cry. ,-•; . 
tor they have laic their day. 

5 Thus he fupports his cruel throne! ' ■ 

By mifchief and deceit^ . . 
And drags the fons cf Adam dowa-. 
To darknefs and thepir. ■'/■ '-''■- }• 

•6 Almighty God cut fliprc h'la pawV* . 
Let him in darknefs dwell t 
And, xhaL-he ycjf the earth no more, 
Corifixre Uim dowii to hell»" 
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E VANIXy 07 WOUI^DLY SCI^EMI^ltf 

'■ ' . . » - 

jd if ^s fun arifc and lhine» 
ll mines by thy cortttnand. ' 

/•J ■, - , •;■■■■ ^ •■ : 

tct^prefwc moment; Qleij^ • 
And *bears pur life ^wi^y * ' . i 

tpak^ thy fiirvants jcrgly Wife.. , 
That tliey ifnay live to day.. 
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ICC on this fleering hour 

Eternity is hung, • 
akcn by thy almighty pow^r. 

The aged and the young, 

le thirtg demands out care, ^ 

O be it ftill purfu'd ; 
rftflightedoncci the fcafori fair ! 

Shpuld never bc.rencwM:;' 

• ■■■ . "ii ■■ ". 

> Jesu$ may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light ; , ;^ 

?(t' life's young golden beams (hould 

die 
"-In fuddea tiidlefs night. , ■ 



HYMN 214. 
Djssirivo.to ^-ovif God. ABOVE all, 

■ . ^^ •■•■■■■ ■■■ **^ ■■ 

I A ND is it yet, dear Lord, a doq[br„ 
JljL If i n rh y brcaft tli oil reigh'ft d\0nii 
G^'find the lurking rival out. 

And drag the traitor from the throne. 

■ rf ■ ■ ■ 

• ■ 

<B Would earth's dclufivc, trifling charms 
Aflume^ power ab6ve thy natae^ '-■ • 
Stab each ufurpcr in ttly'arixis. 
And vindicate thy rigtitful clatnii 

3 By purchafe, duty, ev*ry tie, 

Yea, choice icfclf, Lord, I am tBicICi 
Maintain thy right, or let me die, 
Erd from thy love my foul decline* 

4 If my unfteady heart wou'd rove, 

(And well thou know'ft its treacITrflfl' 
frame,") 
If aught below, or aught above,. 
\Yould fliarc or quench the facrcd 
flame; 

5 Chace the curs'd objeft from my foul, 

. Thence, thence the twining mifchirf 

tear j 
Reign thou the fovereign of the whole, 
Be Lord of cv'rv tnoiion there. 
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!*HB PATH. TO HEAVEN THROUGH, TMfIS 
*' WORLD. 

j^''jr 'Oi^Pj w'^at a wretched land isthist 
-••JLj/ That yields us no fupply, ■'' 

No cheering fruits, no wholcfome trees, 
'**'• Nor ftrcams of living joy. 

\ 9ut pricking thorns thrp* all the ground,. 
'And mortal poifons grow, , 

And all the rivers that are foundi> 
"'With dangerous waters flow. 

I" 
TYet the dear path to thine abode ^ 

' 'Lies thro* this horrid land: 
Lokp, we woiild keep the heav*nWroad« 
And fun at thy command. 

(t Opr journey* is a thorny maze,, 
* ^ ''But we march upward flill ; 

Forget the trouble of the ways,. , 

. And reach at Sion's hilU. 

5 See the kind angels at the gates, 

* jnviting us to come ; 
c'/^'tThcEC Jisus the' forerunner waits 
To welcome travelers home. 



■• ■■ \ 
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HYMN 2l6- 

Desiring to be kept in God's wav. 

1 .rr^HOu, whom my.fpul admires abdn 

' X All earthly jov, and earthly fevi; 

Tell me, dear ShephtuI, let mc know 

Where doth thy fweeieft padure gitnri 

t Where is the (hadow of that rock "^ r 
That from the fun defends thy ftock I 
Fain wou'd 1 feed among thy fheep^^ 
Among them reft» among them flecp. 

3 Why Ihou'd thy bride appear like W 
That turns afide to paths unknown i 
My conftant feet wou'd never rove, ' 

Wou'd never feck another love. 

4 The footftcps of thy flock I feej 
The fweetcit paftures, here they be j 
A wond'rous feall ihy love prepares, 
Bought with thy wounds and groans tfd 

tears. 

5 Hfs deareft flefh he makes my food. 
And bids me drink his richeft cloodi 
Here to thefe hills my foul will cdak 
Till ' my BeloVcd leads mc home. 

HYMl 
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,,.,;s . C a ACS AND, SI IT. ,, 

fTXTH AT jarring nature dwells -within, 

yNpr this can rejgn, nbrtnat prevail, . 
^^^•'eachty tarns my heart aR&il. ' '^. 

Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
Now-*aife my fongs of triumph higli • 
^Slhg m rebellious pailion (lain. 
Or jrfioum to .feel' it live again. 

Uhc 'happy holir beholds me rile, • 
(J3onie upwards to my native fkies, 
Whil? faith aflifb ipy /oaring flight 
Tq realms of joy, and worlds of light. 

Scarce a few hdurs, or minutes roll^ * 
Ere earth reclaims /my captive foul ^ 
.J J^ Ite fympathetic force^ , * 
Tfy^ Jbeadbng urge ipy down ward'cburfc. 

• 

.Hfiir.ihort.thrioys thy viAtsgive, •■ 
How long thine abfence, Lo&d,I grieve! 
What clouds obfcure my rifmg fun, 
<>{ittercept its rays at noon i 

tlow- oft I raife my down-caft eye 
ror aid, but find no fuccour nigh ; 
WEilc rebeMufts, opposed in vain, 
JEyrat their pow'r, and ftrive to reign. 



2i8 HYMN 2l8- 

7 My feeble knees I bend again. 
My drooping hands again 1 rear j 
Vain is the tafk, the effort vain. 
My heart abhors riie irkfomc pray V. 

8 Thou facrcd Source of light and love, 
Whence all thy .peoples joys arifc, 
Thou holy Spirit, heav'niy Dove, 

O hear thine humble fuppliant's cries ! 

9 Aflift me thro* the doubtful fight ; 
Thou the defponding heart canfll raifC} 
Canft make me triumph in thy might) 
The vift'ry mine, and thine the pwifc 

HYMN 2l8- 
Longing for a sense of parDOKj 

1 T^HY prefencc. Saviour, may I fccl# 

-^ O ftamp me with thy Spirit's fcal ! 
Lord, feal my pardon with thy blood, 
And let me know Tm born of God. 

2 One precious drop. Lord Jesus, grantj 
O ! for one precious drop I pant I 
By faith apply thy healing blood. 
That I may cry, My Lord, my Gob' 

3 Sprinkle it on my confcience, Lord^ 
O let me hear the powerful word 
That rais*d the dead, and chears the foul 
And makes the fin-lick finncr whole. 
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fVnd when this mortal life is o*er, 
A.nd pain and finning is no more. 
Receive my foul to thy blels'd home : 
O come^ Lord Jesus, quickly come ! 

HYMN 215. 

EARY SOVLS INVJTE© TO REST* 

Matt. iq. tjB. 

COME, weary fouls, with fins. diftreft, 
The Saviour offers heav'nly reft 5 
The kind^ the gracious call obey, 
And caft your gloomy fears away^ 

Opprcfs*d with guilt, a painful load* 
O come, and fpread yoiir woes abroad ; 
Divine compaflion, mighty love. 
Will all the painful load remove. 

Here mercy's boundlefs ocean flows, 
Tft|.cteanfe your guilt, and heal your woes; 
louden and life, and cndlefs peace- 
How rich the gift ! Jiow free the grace ! 

Lord, we accept with thankful hearty 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We. come with trembling, yet rejoice. 
And blcfs the kind inviting voice. 

pear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove. 
And fwcetly influence ev*ry brc?aft. 
And guide us to eternal reft* 

L 2 
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HYMN 220. 
The power of faith. 



1 



Z^AiTH adds new charms to earthly blifii 
*• . And faves me from its fnares ; 
its aid in cv'ry duty brings. 
And foftens aU niy cares : - 

2 Extm^uifhes the thirft of fin. 

And lights the facred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things 
And feeds the pure defire. 

3 The wounded confcience knows its poi/r 

The healing balm to give : 
That balm the faddeft heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celeftial worlds. 

Where deathlefs pleafures reignff 
And bids me feck my portion dbere, 
Nor bids me feek in vain. 

5 Shews me the precious promile, feal'd . 

With the redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to reft 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 There, there unfliaken would I reft, 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then on faith's triumphant wings, 
At once tso glory rife. 
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HYMN 221. 

HE INCREASING POWER OF 
C H R I S T's kingdom. 

\ L L hail, incarnate Goo ; 
^ The wond'rous things foretold 
tf thee in facred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
till does thine arm new trophies wear, 
kod monuments of glory rear. 

^o thee the hoary head 

Its iilver honours pays ; 
*o thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his bri^hteft days : 
Liid every ag^ their tribute bring, 
Old bow to thee, all-conquering King ! 

) hade, victorious Prince, 

That happy glorious day, 
iThen Ibuls like drops of dew 

Shall own thy gentle fway : 
^ may k blefs our longing eyes, 
Jid bear our fhouts beyond the ikies. 

11 hail, triuniphant Lord! 
Etarnat be thy reign ; 
dhold the nations fue 
To wear diy gentle chain : 
Hien earth and time are known no more, 
hy throne fhall ftand for ever fure« 

^3 
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HYMN 222- 
The- SOVEREIGNTY OF God, 

1 /^ OD is King, ye lands rejoice ; 
^^ Lift, ye Ifles, a thankful voice •, 
Ev*ry throne by h^s controlled. 
Well fecures the paffive wwld, 

2 Higher than the fons of pride. 
He bids the raoring waves 'fubfide j 
Whatever flrifes the nations fill, 
The whole centers to his will. 

3 O how deep his counfel lies ! 
How unfathomably wrfc ! 
Ev'ry way his will is done, 
Ev'ry way his powV is ftiown. 

4 Thoughts are vain againft the Lord, 
All fubferve his (landing word •, 
Satan lets, and men objeft. 

Yet the thing they thwart, cffefl:. 

5 Subjeds of the Lo]ft.D, be bold ; 
Jesus will the kingdom hold ; 
\Vheels encircling wheels muft run, 
Each in place to bring it on. 

6 Bleft is Faith, that trufts his pom^'rv 
Bleft is Faith, that waits his hour } 
Hafte, great Conqu'ror, bring it ndaf> 
Let the glorious clofc appear. 
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HYMN 223. 

The kingdom of God, not in word, 
but in power. 



* A Form of words, tho* e*er fo found, 
•^^ Can never fave a foul. 

The Holy Ghoft muft give the wound. 
And make the wounded whole. 

• Tho* God's deftion is a truth. 

Small comfort there I fee, , 
Till I atri told by God's own moutli. 
That He has chofen Me. 

I Sinners, I read, arejuftify'd 
By faith in Jesu's blood : 
But when to me that blood's apply'd, 
*Tis then IVe peace with God.' 

I. Imputed rightebufnefs I own, 
A do&rine moft divine ^ 
When Jesus to my heart makes known 
That all his merit's Mine. 

5 To perfeverance I agree ; 
The thing to me is clear ; 
Becaufe the Lord has promis'd Me 
That I fhall perfevere. 

!• 4 
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6 Thxts chrifltians glorify the Loud i» 
His Spirit^ns wmf c^uts, . 
In bearing witiiefs to his word, 
' With w iu faving pow'is. 

Christ is the itat, THt TAift^ 

AND Tlli LIFE. . ' 

1 T Am> faith Christ^ cfaeTP^i' 
*^ Now if we citdit him, 

AU other paths ntuft lead aftrtf,- 
Hpw fair ibe^er they ieem. 

2 I am, faith Christ, the frMfk^ 
Then all that lacks this teft. 

Proceed it from an angePs mouth, . 
Is but a lie at beft. 

3 I am, faith Christ, the Life : 
I et this beieen by faith ; 

It follows, without further ftrife. 
That all bcfidcs is death. 

4 If what thofe words aver. 
The Holy Ghoft apply ^ 

The fimplcft diriftian ftxall not err, 
Nor be deceiy*d, nor die. 

€1 ^ 
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HYMN 225. 
Breathing after Christ. 

/^OME, thou blefl: Jesus, quickly coiT>e, 
^^Dcfccnd,thou bright, immortal gueft; 
Within my heart ereft thy throne. 
And reign unrivall'd in my breaft. 

Not all that's great, or good, or fair. 
Can pleafe, or fix my choice below : 

I long in purer joys to fhare. 
Which only trpm thy prefence flow. 

No more the world my bofom warras, , 
When thy fuperior glories Ihine ;: 

I die to all created charms. 
If Jesus whifpers^ He is mine; 

Opprefs'dwith care and pain, I roam 

At diftance from my native place : 
Come, the bright hour that bears me. 

home, 
* To view my Jesus face to fac?.. 

HYMN 226. 

^RIST THE ONLY SAVIOUR. ISA. IxiV. 6. 

T ONG did my foul in Jesu's form 
-■^ No comelinefs nor beauty fee •, 
His facred name by others priz'd. 
Was taftelefs dill, and dead XQ mc. 

^ 5 
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2 Men-caU*d m? Clmffiiaii, aad my heart 

On that delufioii rohdty ftay'd ; ^ 
Moral my hopes, my Sarv^knir felf, 
Tiil mighty grace the cheat difplayU 

3 Thto^s^ to the hand ^iSLt ^^(rak^d my drqib; 

That ftiew*d rtife Wfetdhed, ftakttl^ poorj 
Th« iWeetly led fife to the rock, 
Whtfe all falvatioA fbnds fecut^ 

4 Glad, I forfook mj righteous pridq^ 

My moral, tdrniiti'^ fuifui drefi j ; 
£xc}iai)g'd my dix^s: ^trav fbr Cirp.isT9 
And found the robe or righteouliDO&f 



^ HYMN 227- 

1 Tistrs, thou everlaiUng Kiil^, ; ' 
J Accept the tribute which wc bring •, 

'- Accept the well-deferv'd i-enown, 
And wear our praifes as thy crown. 

2 Let ev'ry a£l of worfhip be» 
Like our efpoufals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the bleft hour, when from above 
We firft receiv'd the pledge df k>ve. 

3 The gkdnefs of that happy-diy^ 
O may it ever, ever ftay ! 

Nor let Our faith forfake its hold. 
Our bop€ decline, nor love grow- cold.* 



HYMN 22S- 227 

Each following minute as it flies, 
Increafe thy praife, improve our joys,. 
Till we are raised to fing thy name. 
At the great fupper of the Lamb, 



HYMN 228. 

rOD ALL IN ALL. PSALM Xvlli. 46^ 

1 TPhe great Jehovah reigns 

-■^ Upon a throne lublime ; 
And from his own eternity 
Sees the wide waftes of time. 

2 This great Jehovah's mine. 
The faint in rapture cries •, 

And to this everlaftmg rock 
My joyful fpirit flies. 

J From this immortal Ipring 

Immenfe falvation flows ; 
And with the wonders of his love* 

My grateful boibm glows. . 

4 His name fliall be my fong . 

While life and breath are giv'h ^ ^ 
And his unceafing praife ftialT run^ 

Thro' all the days of heav'n.. 



I 
^ 




[ 2ig 3 

HYMN 225. 

TflS DIVIDED HEART LAMENTED. 

1 C Trange that fo much of hcav'n & hell 
'^ Shou'd in oae bofbm meet I 
Lord ! can thy Spirit ever dwell 

Where Satan has a feat, 

2 i^Gw I am all transfoitn'd to love, 

Anfl cou'd expire in praiie ; 
Then foon not all the joys abore 

One cheerful note con raife. 

• 

3 When I with penfivc thoughts review 

The mazes 1 have trod, 
Aftonifh'd at the grace that drew 
My wand'ring foul to God. 

4 O with what ardent zeal I vow 

A reftitude within ! 
What indignation fires me now 
At-^the mere thoughts of fin ! 

r Yet vain an^jifements, hurrying jcarcs^ 
Trifles of lofs or gain^ 
Or carnal joys, or worldly fears. 
Seduce my heart again. 

€ By faithful hopes, and golden dreams^ 
Pm nurtured, or betray'd \ 
Stiil toft between the two extreme^ 
Too vain, ortood^tivvf^di. 



H Y M ;N 230. 229 

Decide the dubious, a^vful cafe 

By fome afiuring fign ; 
And O may thy all-conqu'ring grace 

Demonftrate I am thine. 



H-Y M N 230. 

Christ. JUSTIFIES and sanctifies. 

John xix. 34. 

1 ^RT^Y Saviour's pierced fide 
iVX Pour'd out a double flood -, 

By water we are purify'd. 
And pardoned by thy blood, 

2 Look up, my foul, to him, 
Whofe death was thy defert ; 

And humbly view the living ftream 
Flow from his breaking heart. 

3 There on the curfed tree 
In dying pangs he lies. 

Fulfils his Father's great decree. 
And all our wants fupplics, 

4 Thus the redeemer came 
By water and by blood ; 

And when the Spirit fpeaks the feme. 
We feel his witnefs good, 

5 LoRa, cleanfe my foul from fin. 
Nor let thy grace dq>art ; 

Cleat Comforter^ abide witVvui^ 



*.'•■ ' 
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HYMN 231- 
For victory over death. 

1 /^ For an overcoming faith 
^^ To chear my dying hours, 

' To triumph o'er the monfter, deadly 
And all his frightful poVrs. 

2 Joyful with all the ftrength I hay^ 

My quivering lips fhou*d fiftg^ / . 
« Where is thy boafted vi£t*ry, gravt? 
" And where the m6nfter*s fting.^ 

3 If fin be pardon'd, Pm fecure ; 

Death has no fting befide • 
The law gives fin its damning pow'ri 
But Christ, my ranfom, dy'd, 

4 Now to the God of viftory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while wc die, 
Thro' Christ our living head, 

HYMN 232. 

^Safety in Christ. 

i "D Eset with fiiares on ev'ry hand, 
-*-* In life's uncertain path I Hand : 
•Saviour divine \ d\ff\ife tiv^ ^^^^'i, 

• To guide my doubx£\iV3£wixfc.t.^ i\^t- 



HYMN 23 j. i^i 

Engage^ this roving, treacherous hcSart, 
Great God ! to chook the better part ; 
To fcom the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 

Then let the wildeft ftorms arife. 
Let tempefts mingle earth and fkieS ^ 
No, fatal fhipwreck Ihall I fear. 
But kit my treaftire with me bear. 

If thou, my Jesus, ftill art nigh, 
C]^arful I live, and chearful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thoufand worlds in thee. 

HYMN 233. , 

To THE HOLY GhOST. 

1 OoME, Holy Spirit, come, 
^ Let thy bright beams arife 1 

Diipel the darknefs from our minds^ 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breafts the flamcj 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince Us of our fin. 
Then lead to Jesu's^ blood ; 

And to our wond'ring view tcveal 
TAc lecitt lo^c of ^Ot). 



4^ ?31s thine b deanfe ilie Jiettt» 

Ta pour frefh life on a^ryparv. 
And new create the whole. 

• ... 

5 If thou^ celefttal Dove, 

. TtMoe influence withdraii^ 
'WIuu eafy vi&ims fboa wc nl( 
To comcience, wratht and Ifrl 



< No lon^ burns our k>ye ; 

Our faith and patience fis^i 
Our fin revives; aqd death acklhefl , 

Our feebk ibuU sIffiML 

7 Dwell therefoft n^ our hearts i 
Our minds from bondage firee : 
Then ihallwe know, andpraHe, & lo^ 

The Father, Son, and Thee.. 

* 

HYMN 234- 
Christ our wisdom, niCHTBOvsKSsSir 

SAKCTIFICATJON, AND RSDEMPTIOT- 

1 "D slievers own they, aie but blinds 
•*-* They own themfebres unwtle ^ . 
But wiidom in. the Lqri> they find» 

Who opens all their eyes. 

2 Unrighteous are they all when try^di;. 

But God himielf declares,.. 

In Jesus they ai:e iufti&*d v. 

His righteoufod^ V^ uu6 



That we're unholy needs no proof j 

We forcly feel the fall : 
But Christ has holinefs enough 

To ianftify us all. 

Exi)05*d by fin to God's juft wrath, 
yft look to Christ and view 

Redemption in his blood by faith ^ 
And full redemption too. 

Some this, fomc that, good virtue teach, 

. To; rcdify the foul : 
But we firil after Jesvs reach. 

And richly grafp the whole. 

To Jesus jpin'd we all that's good 
prom him our head derive : 

We eat his fleih and drink his blood ^ 
And by, and in him live. 

HYMN 235. 

VINE STRENGTH IN HUMAN WEAKNESS. 

BY whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful blow. 
When the Goliah fought. 

And laid the Ciittite low ? 
Nor fword nor fpear the ftrippling took. 
But chofe a pebbk from the brooK. 



"Who fent hUtt t(y the-fifeht,> = ■ 



Who Mi^hkn'ftrci^K^.SiB^ - ' 
And.fkill to aim'w^ti ■ "^- •' • 
Ye ftebl^ faints 76ur^rcpgt^^ctldtirei> 
Bec^ulfe yoyitg Davids Gi^i^ts )[6^t^' 

3 Who brder'd Gideon fofthv '-J^ 

To ftorm tif iuTiidlii^elMt^, 
With arms of little worth. . 
■ A* pitcher, mi'^^r r ■";■'• 
The trumpets ma^'JKif t^it^'knmO) 
And all the h«ift ^ bVcittettSrttT ; ' * 



... ^ 

• •■•.*• 






4 O, I have feen the (iay« 

\S^Ifen;with a fedfe'iW)i^( 
Gop helping tneteiSy''^ ■ ^ " 
^' •• ' %'truft is in tfte L«»i* 5** ; 
My foul has qucHM a t^icmfaiid fo»y 

Fcarlefs of all that wou'd oppofc. 

5 -But unbelief, ;felf-will, 

Self-righteoufnefs and pride, 
•^HoW rften d6 they lle^l - . 

My weapon from my fide ! 
Yet David's Lx>rd, and Gideon's firiprfj 
Will help his fervant to the end. 4 • 



HYMN 236- 

T HE^ DEC EI TFVL NESS* OF Sim 

r C IN has a thoufand treacherous arts 
^ To praftife on the miod. 
With flatt'iing looks ihe teihpts our hearts,,. 
But leaves a fting behind. 

2 With names of virtue fhe deceives 

The aged and the young ; • V ^ 

And while the heedlefs wretch believes. 
She makes his fetters ftrong. 

3 She pleads for all the joys fhe brings, ■ • 

And gives a fair pretence •, . . 

ISiit cheats the foul of heav'hly tlwiig«<^ 
And chains it down to fenfe# /"• 

4 So on a tree divinely fair. 

Grew the forbidden food ; 
Our mother took the poifon there^ • 
And tainted all her blood. 



'^., 



HYMN 237. 
Praise to the Redeemer. 

T BT US love and fing and wondef , 
•*-' Let us praife the Saviour*s name ^ 
Ht hasr hufh'd the law's loud thunder/ 
He has qviench'd mount Sinai's flame j 
1 He has wafh'd us with his blood. 
He lias brought usi nigh to Go^; 



■1 



■ / ■ 



236 HYMN 237- 

2 Let us love the Lord wW bought u 
Pity^d'us when enemies ; 

CaU*d us by hts grace, and caught ue 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes. 
He has waih'd us with his Mo6(i^ 
He preients our ibuls to God. 

3 Let us fins, tho' fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to boar us down I 
For the Lord bur ftrong fidvatioi^ 
Holds in view the eoiujif ror's crbaim. 

He who waih*d us widi his Uood^; 
Soon will brine ut honw to Gott. 



4 Let us jwonder, grace ilod juftioe 
loin and point to mircy's ftpre : 
Whctt'thro* grace in Chrmt our tn^il^ 
jtuftice {miles and aiks no more. 

He who waih'd us with his bloodi^ . 
Has fccurM our way to God. 

5 Let us^praife and join the chorus 
Of the lainjts enthroned on high I 
Here they trufted him before us. 
Now their prajfcs fill the Iky. 

Thou haft vi^afhM us with thy blood, 
Thouart worthy. Lamb of God! 

6 Yes we praifc thee, gracious Saviour j : 
Wonder, love, and blcfs thy name j 
Pardon,' Lord, our poor endeavoory. 
Pity, for thou kno^ft our franie. 

Waib our fouls and fongs with bUmly 
For by thee we cowve x» Qi^^^t . . 
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HYMN 238. 

TrVK AND FALSE ZEAt. 

ZEAL is that pure and heav'nly flame 
The lire of love fuppfies ; 
But that which often bears the name^ 
Is ielf in a difguiie. 

True zeal is merciful and rnild^ 
Can pity and forbear : ^ ' t 

The faHe is headftrong, fierce an4 wik!^ 
And breaths revenge and waf. ; 

Vhik zeal for truth the chriftian warms. 
He knows the worth of peace ; ■ 

)ut felf contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increafe. 

!!eal has attained its highefl aim. 

Its wi(h is fatisfy*d, 
f finners love the Saviour's name, 

Nor leeks it ought befide. 

tut fcif, however well employed, 

H^ its own ends in view : 
Lnd fays, as boafting Jehu cr^d ; 

" Come fee what I can do !*' . 

elf may its poor reward obtain. 

And be applauded here ; 
ut zeal the beft applaufe will gain 

When Jbsus ihaU*appear« 



S38 HlYITiLN ^39* 

7 Dear Lord ! the idol fdf dethrone^ 
And ftom out ii<MtS;re|npye ; 
And let no zeal by us be Ihewn; 
But that i^hkh fpiifign ffopiloye^ 



3ril^ .I»s v.. .•• 'i\j'r * .r i V 
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LOOKIKC T^ J S;SjJ7S4 



t T-Tow glorioite the Lamb' * -'' 
J» K ** itflien.«» d¥e durohiil '\ 
Hi^-lftbMrs ure oWi - ' i^ '* 

Hiscpnquefts^e iKQO. 
A kingdom is giv'ii 

• Into ttie Lamb's hand^ 
In earth, and in h^v'n, 

For ever .to ftand. 

i Ye finners below , ' 

• Then truft in the Lord \ , 
Look up to his arm, 

fiis honour, his word \ 
Athirft for his favour^ ^ 

^ His godhead adore ; 
Look up to your Saviour^ • 

And joy evermore I 



•f.s; ['^2397]i; 
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Hymn 240»; : . G^ ACE. 

r 

I 

I T> ICH grace; free graoe moft fweedy 

. , J[^irc£tly come who. vrilt ; . , 
' juft as'ybu are^ ifor Christ rieceives ' 
Poor.hielpkis finnetsAilL . \. 

i *Tis grace each day that feeds our ibuls i 
Grace keeps ms inly jjoor •, 
And, O ! that nothing elfe but grace 
May'rufe' for evermore ! 

HYMN ^4t. 

,1 t Q ! to the hills I lift my eyei^ 
^^ Thy promised help I claim 5 
, .S^FaJter of Hlcirciess. glorify m j'^^ i 
TJie holy JJBStj?6. name. , ^-^ 

4 Saltation in* that name is foundj ^ 
Balm of my grief and care ; 
A medicine for my ev'ry wound. 
Ail, aU I want is there. ^ 

:■.•. • ■• . f - • ■ i 

H Y M ¥r<"242^^ 






1 C Till, .0 LoRPi our faith iricreaic,- 
y Cleanfe from all unf iditeoulhcft j 
Thee, th* unholy <:^nnpt we^ . 
^ J^fcifc^/ £> make \»s meet foi xVvwX 



240 HYMN 243. 

Ev'ry vile afFedion kill. 
Free our fouls from cv'ry ill ^ 
Conquer ev'ry reigning fin. 
Write thy law of love within. 

2 Hence may all our a£Hons flow. 
Love the proof that Christ we know, 
Mutual love the tokeh I^, 
Lord, that wc bclbng toi thee ! 
XjOvc, thine ioi^, love impart, 
"Stamp it on each face and heart ^ 
Only Ipyc to us be giv*n. 
Lord, we aik no.other bcav'n. . 

H ¥ M N 243- 
The faithfulness of God relied ov, 

1 ^^u R G od! how firm his promife ftaflds, 
^^ E>'n when he hides his face I 
He trufts in our redeemer's hands 

His glory and his grace. 

2 Then why, my foul, thefe fad complaint^ 

Since Christ and we are one? 
Our God is faithful to his faints. 
Is faithful to his Son. 

3 Beneath his fmiles my heart has liv'd, 

And part of heav'n poflefs*d ; 
ril praife him for his grace recciv'di 
And truft him for the reft. 



i 24j: ] 



. JE^EJBiLEWs vii. 25% / 

L ,^p^a of .hope my. .fapl^i^evi^ytci^'v . 
'^'^Aftd banifties delp^ir ; ^^ 

yet for njf .|MWANixEL Jiy^s , ., , .; 

fpcl then. Lord, thefe ihadcs of nighty 
My fuUen doubts remove v • ' '- 
fend, a r^y of he^v'rily,]ight» . v/ >] • 
Ahdk^me tp thy ;lQive* : , ;:, , -^ 



r-!-j - » 
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Aw AND S P EX. 



'^Tl'E law commands and makes Us 

know 
^Kat-dtrtiej to our G^D we owe j > 
It 'tis the ^ofpel m vft reveal 
'"h^lfe Ijits pur ftrehgth to do his Will. 

he Isiw difcovefs guilt ancj iin, 
Aditcvs hpw- vile our hearts,!haiirel)toil > 
lily the* gofp^l can exprefs ,......'. ^ 

>rgiving Ipve^ and creaafilig gracCi 

M 
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HYMN 246. 
Tax -SAINTS pkLiviE Aires 

AT P BATH. RBY.'Xld. 4. 

J /Christ's own toh hand ihall mftM 
^^ tears :; 

From cv*rjr wtdping eye i 

learSy 
And death idelf jQiall die. 

2 Horn long, dear Saviour, O^owl^ 
$haU this bright hour deiay^ 
Fly fwiftly round, ye wheels of time} 
And bring the welcome day. 

HYMN 247- 
The saint's safety in Gop* 

1 I-Te that has made his refuge God^ 
•* -^ Shall find a moft fecure abode i 
Shall walk all day beneath his (hade, . 
And there at night fhall reft his head. 

2 Thrice happy man, thy maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowlor's &iMt •, 
Satan the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded fouls a thoufand Ways; 

3 



HYMN 248- 243 

3 What tho* a thoufand at thy fide. 
At thy right hand a thoufand dy'd^ 
Thy God his chofen people faves 
Amongft the dead, amidft the graves^ 

HYMN 248. 
The heart devoted to God, 

I \4^Y God, my King, thy various praiie 
•*^^-*' Shall fill the remnant of my days j 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
TiU &ath and glory raife the fong.^ 

a The wings of evVy hour fhall bear 
Scmie thankful tribute to thine ear ^ 
Andcy'ry fetting fun fhall fee 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 But who can fpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatnefs all our thoughts exceeds •, 
Vaftandunfearchable thy ways, 
Vaft and immortal be thy praife. 

HYMN 249- 

The. everlasting covenant. 

2 S A M. xxiii. 5. 

I Thy word, O God, fupports my faith. 
From thence my hope doth Ipring ; 
Founded alone Oii what God faith. 
My foul, adore and fing. 

M 2r- 



^^ "H^l M:N.; 45**' ■■/. 

Jbhoceindtkaiidlic^ . ' 

My fiwl in ^tfeOT ibm nmire>i.i , . - 
.' .Nought ctttmooEi Ca/usr dvr«fe« 



H Y M N'250- TW THi^-RINlTr 

LI 

To whofe cdcftkl feqro&trer^ 



I T2 Lds'd be the Fatheh, and hb lovc^ 

^ To whofe cekftkl fenn^freow ^ 

. JEUversofendkfsjoy^abv^'^ ^ 1^^ 



-• • « 



And rills of com£(Mk{haie)lKlq[^l [ 

2 Gkiry to thee; ^rAte^^ofe-'tiel^^ 

Ftoni iHbiif6ddU*iraiukio4.:bod 
A ppecieys ftreani^^ oF vitd ixloodt- < <' ^ 
rardon and life for -dying fovisJ^ r ' 

3 Wegivethee> sXqRED Spirit^' prao^ 

Whoin om'1icartsoffinandifn)e / ' 
Mak'ft liviirg foripgs 6f 'grace arift^ * 
And into endlcfs glory riow, • 

'..'".At 

HYMN- 251.- 
Comfort for mourner Si 



I T1I7 Here arc the motirnefs, fays fh* 
^^ Lord, 

That wait and tremble at my word ? 
That walk in datktiefe^ tte day ? 
Come make my namc^xa xrdS^^ss^^ss^ 






HYMN 252. 245 

a The fofteft couch that ndcure knows^ - 
Can giverfie confciencc no repofe : 
Look xo my righteoufnefs and live -, 
Comfort and peace are mine to give. 

HYMN 252. 
Growth in grac.b. 

1 T ORD, *tis a pleafant thing to Hand 
-*-' In gardens planted by thy hand j 
Let me within thy courts be feen. 
Like ayo\mg cedar frefh and green. 

2' There grow thy faints in faith and love, 
Bleft with thy influence from above •, 
Time, that does all things elfe impair. 
Still makes them flourifh ftrong and fair. 

3 Laden with fruits of age, they fliew 
The Lord is holv, juft and true : 
None that attend his gates, (hall find 
A God unfaithful, or unkind. 

HYMN 2^2* Free grace. 

I TXTHY was I made to hear thy voice, 
\^ And enter while there's room ; 
Whenthoiifands make a wretched choice^ 
And rather ftarve than come ? 

M 3 



246 HYMN-a54' 

a'Twv the ftmeld^thtfiaStdet^^ 
Tkit fwcct^ ibrcViniB iflt ; / 
Elfe^ had ftill itfiis'd to tidle^. . . 
.And periih'd in our fin. 

HYMN 25V 
CoMPLKATHEss iM Christ^ 



«« I 



1 XJad I ten thoufand gifts befide» 
-T * Pd €leave to Jescts crudi^d, • *. 
; Aflid build on faun sdone : 

For no foundation is there giv*!! :..'• I 
On which Fd place mf hopes of jhrai'o* 
. . Sut Christ the corner-uoAc. ., . 

2 Pofiefling Christ, I all pefiefsj- 
Wifdom, and ftrength,and righceoufiieiSi 

• • And fanftity complete : 
Bold in his name I dare draw nigh. 
Before the ruler of the (kjr. 
And all his juftice meet. 



HYMN 255- The paradox. 



' H- - - 



ow ftrange is the courfe that a chrit 

tian mufl: (leer ? 

How perplext is the path he inuft treacV 

The hope of his happinefs rifes froni ffear, 

And his life he receives from the dead. 



HYMN 256. 247 

. His faircft pretenfions muft wholly be 
wav'd; 
And his bcft refolutions be croft 5 
Nor can he cxpcft to be perfc&ly fav'd. 
Till he find himfelf utterly loft. 

When all this is done^ and his heart is 
affur'd 
Of the total remiflion of fins ; 
.When his pardon is fign'd, and his peace 
is procured. 
From that moment his conflict begins. 

. HYMN 256. 

To THE HOLY GhOST. 

/^OME,^ Holy Ghoft, fet to thy fcal, 
^^ Thine inward witnefs give. 
And to my jnmoft foul reveal 
The death by which I live. 

I Give me to underftand that found, 
Which told his mortal pain. 
Tore up the graves, and rent the ground. 
And broke the rocks in twain* 

I Repeat my dying Saviour's cry 
Unto my heart fo loud. 
That my whole Ibul may now reply,. 
" This was the Son of God/* 

M.4 
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HYMN 257. 

ifSIRING C0MMUI9I0K WITH Goi. 

lUfY rifing foul with ftrong: defires 
^^^ To perfeft happincfs afpires ; 
With fteady ftcps worfd trtad th* foad 
That leads to heaVn^ that leads to God, 

2 I thirft to drink unrtiirigfed love 
From the pure fountain-head above 5 
My dcareft Lord, I long to be 
Empty'd of fin, and full 6f thee. 

3 For thee I pant, for thee I burn : 
Art thou withdrawn ? Again return ; 
Nor let me be the firft to fay, 

Thou wilt not hear when finners pray. 

HYMN 258. 

Self-examination. 

X npHY piercing eye, O God, furveys 
The various windings of my ways \ 
Teach me their tendency to know, 
And try the paths in which I go. 

2 How wild, how crooked have they been ? 
A maze of foolilhnefs and fin 1 
With all the light I vainly boaft. 
Leaving my guvde, trv^ fa>A V^ V^&. 



< 
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HTMN 259. 249 

3 Oturn me back tx)tfcee again! 
Or I fhall fearch my t^ray? m vain r 
Do thou tHe path of life reveal. 
And lead me up to Zidn's hill. 

HYMN 259- Hj5 B." vu jT'^ig* 

I TJOW oft have fm and Satan ftrove 
^•^ To rend my forul from thee,'my G^d ? 
JBut cverlafting is thy love. 
And Jesus feals it with his blood. 

a Amidft temptations (harp and long^, 
My foul to this dear refugie -flies ; 
Hope is my anchor firm ahd fliixMig,- 
While tempefts Mow, and billows i^ile.. 

3 The gofpel Biears my fpirits up ; 
A faithful, and unchanging God 
Lays the fowdatioo for my .hope„ 
In oaths, and promifes, and blood* 
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HYMN 260^ 

I /^4.0RT be to^GoB <>h bighy'Halleld^lL' 
^^ G6d^ whrfegiwyfiakthelky^-* 
PeaM dH'^^tth toman foi^iv'hj ' ■ ^f 
Man^ the well-betov'd-tfPlieav^rirf. '- 

i Sov'mign Fdthiery heav'niy^ Kingi. i* riat ' 
Thee we ;W<!yw preiurtt6 W Bhg*'-,^"'- - 
Glad thihe ftttribiiites; confefsy •• i • * 
Giorious aO^-and wumberlefsV- ' ■ 

M 5 
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3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd, Hal 

Hail^ the evcrlafting Lord i 
Thee, with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of pow'r, and God of love ! 

HYMN 26l« John xiii. i. 

* T^His God is the God wc adore. 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend ^ 
Whofe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meafure nor end. 

2 'Tis Jesus, the firit and the lail, 

Whofe Spirit ihall guide us iafe home; 
We*ll praife him for all that is paft. 
And truft him for all that's to come. 



HYMN 262- 

A BLESSED GOSPEL. 

1 O Left are the fouls that, hear and knOMf 
^ The gofpePs joyful found ;. 
Peace fball attend t\U path they gOf 

And light their fteps furround. 

2 TJieir joy fhall b^ar their fpirits up. 

Thro* their redeemer's name ; 
Hi& righteoufnefs exalts their hopt^ 
' Nor Satan dares condeniii.. 



' 
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J The Lord our glory and defence. 
Strength, and falvation ^ves ; 
Ifrael, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy GrOD for ever lives, 

< . *. 

HYMN 263* 
Human weaxnessand* 

. ' C H R I S t's strength. 

1 T ET me but hear my Saviour fay, 

-*-' •* Strength Ihall be equal to thy dayj'* 
;_Then I rgoice in deep diftrefs. 
Leaning on all-fufficient grace* 

2 I glory in infirmity, 
TiiatG»RisT*s own pow*r may reft on me; 
When I am weak, then am I ftrong, 
Grace is my ibield, and CmiKT-my long. 

HYMN 264. Job V. 19. 

I \X/'wY' (hou'd I doubt his love at lafl:, ■ 
With anxious thoughts perplext ? 
Who» fiiv*d me in the trovibles pafty 

Will fave me in the next : 
Will fave, till at my lateft hour. 
With more than conqueft bleft,. 
1 foar beyond temptation's poiy'r^ , 

To my }^i|csw?r'^'kr«^- . 



J f 



- ■.HV«fl;:ii('«65v..,;: , 

I ^OME, O thou univerfd good ! 1 

^ Baltu of th^ i/i^uaM ; confcienc^ ' 

coflner 
The htmgpjtidfii^i^irit'fifood^ 1 ; 
The yieary^ ywaadViag^ ptlgr^Kn's^hoine } 
Haven to take the ihipwreck'd in. 



My boaft, my confidence^ an^ mtf^ 
. Jfyjoy^. my glory, ap^^yx^ 

.My.Jtce-ofJife^ -my paraj^i^^ ,; .,,.., j 

HYMN 266. . ,^,SaiiV7^ Tt^p. • 

i CAfeYA3:iqNLOtitf jpyMfeufid'ly ; 
^ N\%atf|eftfwitJ|KiJ5($)^^ 

A cordial.for oftr;fearai. - ,;: ;:/. 



1 1 



a SalvatalMi 1 • let the efeho tfjp • ' ■ - 
Th^fpacio«S ewnA a^ddhdi *• • •• 
While Mlfhearmfej'of tkeiky' "' ' 
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2 Silration ! O thoiiii bkeding Lamb t 
To thee the praife belongs : 
Salvation ihall mfpire our hearts^ 
And dwell upon our tongues* 

HYMN 26/. . 

EtERV creature At* GOD*S COliiMAND* 

1 TJ^^lijah's example declares, 
•^ Whatever dulrefs may betide. 
The faints may commit all their cares 

To him who will always provitte. 
When rain long withheld from the earth 

' Occafioh'd a famine of bread. 
The prophet, fecur'd from the deartht 

By ratens was conftarttly fed. ' ! . 

2 More likely to rob than to feed,* - 

Were ravens who live upo^jpj-^y ; 
But where the Lord's people have need. 

His goodnefs will find out a way. 
This inftance, to thofe may feem ftrange. 

Who know not how faith can prevail j 
But fooncr: all nature ihall 'change, ' 

Than one of God's promifes fail. 

J Nor is it a fingulap cafeV = . ^^ 

. The wonder is ofttn renewed ; 

And many may fay to , (3od*b praife^' • • 
By ravens he f^ock* tt^eih focfi^-' 
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Tlinsiicridliiig^ : dioP nfa^ 

Tho' greedy ind felfifli their mmd, 

If G€0 luu a fenrant O-feed^ 
Ag^unft their owa wilUican be kind^ 

4 Thus Satan, the raven unclean^ 

That croaks ift^the fart o^ the fiuiits^ 
^ (yernil'd by a power un&en, 

AdnimiftBra oft to their wants : : 
God ceKhes them how to find food 

From all the teanptations they fed : . 
This i^ven who thirfts for my Uooi^ 

Pias helpM nae to ihaby a meaL . 

5 How fiife and how happy s^re tkey ^ 

Who on the good Shepheid v^j I ' 
He'll give them out ftrength for their day^ 

Their wants he will ftircly fupply. . 
He ravensand lions cantame^ 

All creatures obey his command : . 
Then let me rejoice in his name. 

And leave all my cares in his hand.. 

HYMN 268. 

VAN4Ty OF THE WORLD. 



1 /^OD gives his mercies to be fpen^ 
^^.Your hoard will do your foul nogood^ 
Gold:is a bleflln^ only lent, 

Rqpi^d by givmg oKheni fimd.. : . 
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> The world's efteem is but a bribe : 

To buy their peace y ou*ll fell your own; 
The flave of a vainglorious tribe. 
Who hate you while they make you 
known. 

3 The joy that vain atnufements give, 

O fad conclulion that it brings ; 
The boney of a crouded hive^ 
Defended by a thoufand ftitigs. 

4 *Tis thus the world rewards the fools 

That live upon her treacherous fmiles ; 
She leads them blindfold by her rule?. 
And ruins all whom flie beguiles. 

5 God knows the thoufands who go downr 

From pleafureinto endlefs woe : 
They «ve a long defpairing groan^ 
And dread their Maker as they go. 

6 O fearful thought ! be timely wife. 

Delight but ih a Saviour's charms^ 
And Goi> ftiall take you to the fkies. 
Embraced in everlafting arms. 

HYMN 269. 

I /^OME, guilty fouls„ and flee away, 
^-^ Like doves, to Jesu's wounds.^ 
This is the welcome gofpel-day. 
Wherein free grace, abwndsa . ; 



i 
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2 God lov*d the world, and gave his Son M^ 

To drink the cup of wrath" ; I 

And Jesus fays he*U caft out none | ii 
That come to him by faith» 

HYMN 270 

SeLF-ACQJJ A.INT A K C E. 

1 "p^EAR LoRDy accept a ilnful heart 
-*^ Which of itfelf complains. 
And mourns with much & frequent fmait, 1 1 

The evil it <x>ntains» 

2 Thofe fiery feeds of anger Ivirk, 

That often hurt my frame. 
And wait but for the tempter's work 
To fan them to a flame, - . 

3 Legality holds out a bribe 

To purchafe life from thee^ 
And difcontent would fain prcfcribe 
How thou ftialt deal with mc* - 

4 While unbelief withftands thy grace. 

And puts the mercy by, 
Prefumptidn with a brow of brafs 
Says, Give me, or I die. 

g How eager are my thoughts to roam .' 
In queft of what they love ! 
But ah f when duty calls them home^t 
How heavily they move ? 
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O jekHUtfd me iiv a Saviour's: bloody 
'fransfbmr nrfe by thy power, 

An^make mcjthy bclov'd adode. 
And let me rove no more. 

HYMN 271. 
The christian soldiix's itniform. 

'pjfttts' tmiftjrm the foldi^rt wear 
-*-' When dufy calls abroad ; 
Vfkt jitirchas'd at their coft or care. 
But by the Prinee beftow'd, 

Christ's ibldiers «oa,if chrift-like bred. 

Have regimental drefs j 
nriylii«ii White, and facMwith red, 

*Ti^ GSRist's own righteoufnefs. 

A rich' and fightly robe it is. 

And to the foldicr dear ; 
No rofe ean kfirn to Wufli like this, 

K6rlily Iciok fo faif. 

*Tii wrought by Jesu's fkilful hand. 
And tinged with his own blood ; 

It makes the cherubs gazing ftand 
To view this robe of God. 

No art of man can weave this robe, 

^Tis of fticB texture fine ; 
Nor could the wealth of all the globe 

By purchafe make it mine. 
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6 *Tis of one piece, and wove throughoQti 

So curious wove, that none 
Can drefs up in this feamlefs coat, 
Till Jesus put it on* 

7 This vefture never waxcth old. 

No fpot thereon can fall ; 
It makes a foldier brifk and bold. 
And dutiful withal. 

8 This robe put on me. Lord, each day 

And it mall hide my fhamc j 
Shall make me fight, and fing, and praji 
And blefs my Captain's name. 



H Y M N 
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1 /T^ ON firm the hope thy word aUowS, 
^^ Behold us waiting to be fed, 
Blefs the provifion of thy houfe, 

And fatisfy thy poor with bread* 

2 Drawn by thy invitation. Lord, 

Athirft and hungry we are come : 
Now from the fulnefs of thy word, 
Feaft us, and fend us thankful home 

HYMN 273. 
Light shining out or darkness. 

f 

I /^ OD moves in a myfterious way, 
^^ His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footfteps in the fea,^ 
And rides upon tut ftaircv. 



HYMN 274 259 

^ Deep in unfathomable mineis 
. C^ never-failing (kill. 
He treafures up his bright defigns. 
And works his fov'reign will. 

$. Ye fearful faints, frefh cour^ take ; . 
The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are biff with mercy, and fhall break 
In Ueflings on your head* 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfe, . 
But truft him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a fmiling face. 

5 His purpofes will ripen faft, 

tJnfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter tafte. 
But fweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is fure to err. 

And fcan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

fl Y M N 274» Moonlight. 

^ TThe moon has but a borrowed light, 
-*• A faint and feeble- ray ; 
She owes licr beauty to the night. 
And hides herfclf by ddy. 



26© HY!i*N 275; 

2 No chearing warmth her beam conveyi^ 

Tho* pleafing to behold : 
We ihight upon her brightnels gaze 
Till we were ftarv'd with cdA 

3 Juft fuch is all the light tsi man 

Which reafon can impart ; 

It cannot fhew one objedl plaio^ 

Nor warm the frozen heart. 

4 Thus nioonlight- views of truth divine 

To many ratal prove ; 
For what avails in gifts to fhine^ 
Without a fpark of love ? 

5 The gofpel, like the fun at noon» 

Affords a glorious light : 
Then human reafon's boafted moon 
Appears no longer bright. 

6 And grace, not only light beftows^ 

But adds a quick'ning pow*r ^ 
I'he defert bloflbms like the rofe. 
And fin prevails ho more. 

H Y M N 275. 
Comfort for weak believers. 

I VE lambs of Christ's fold, 
■^ Ye weaklings in faith. 
Who long to lay hold 
On life by his death j 



) fain wou'd i)eliev^ him> 
nd in your be^ room; . . 
I'd gladly receive. hii»^ :, 
at i^ar to prcfume* 

lember one thing; 

) may it fipk deep) - \' 

Shepherd and King' ' • "^ -^ '* 

ires much fw his •Ihcep*' 

Tuft hini endeavour ^ . 

he work is his own : 

nakes the believer, 

nd gives him his crown* 

libieebkdeiires^: . , , ,- 

liole; wiihes fo weai^,. . /, ^ 
Jesus Infpircis, 
cid bids you ftill feek» 
Spirit will cherilh 
(le life he ^rlt gave : 
never fhall periih, 
JTtsus can fave. ' ' \ 

lambs are pfeferv'di 

!u>' helplefs in kind % 

n lions are ftarv'd, 

^ nourifh^ent find : 

r Sh«^erd upholds then^^ 

feen 'faint,. in his arms •,. ' 

feeds them and folds xh^icu 

id guards themfrom harms. - 



J 
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5 Blcft foul, that can fay, 

" Christ only I feek j** 
Wait for him alway, 

Be conilant, tho* weak : 
l^e Lord whom thou ieekefi: 

Will not tarry long •, 
And to him the weakeft 

Is dear as the ftrong. 

HYMN 276. 

The word of God more precious 
than gold. 



p 



iREcious Bible ! what a.treafure 
Does the word of Gop afibrd ? 
All I want for life or pleafurc. 

Food & med'cine, shield & sword. 
Let the world account me poor. 
Having this I need no more. 

2 Food to which the world's a ftranger, 

Here my hungry foul enjoys ; . ' 
Of excefs there is no danger, 

Tho* it fills, it never cloys. 
On a dying Christ I feed, 
Here is meat and drink indeed. 

3 When my faith is faint and fickly, 

Or when Satan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly. 

Healing med'cines nerc I find : 
To the promifes I flee, 
£ach affords a remeAY . 
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In the hour of dark temptation 
: Satan cannot make me yield i 
For the word of confolation 
Is' to me a mighty shield. 
While the fcripture- truths endure. 
From his pow*r Pm fecure. 

Vain his threats to overcome me, 
>yhcn I t^e the Spirit's sword,. 

Then with e^e I drive him froili mc, 
Satan trembles at the word r 

'Tis a fword for conc^ueft made. 
Keen the edge, and iharp the blade. 

Shall T envy then the\mfer 

Doating on h^ golden (tore ? . > 

Sure I. am, or (hou'd bcwifcr; 

I am rich, *tis he is poor. 
Jesus gives me in his word 
Food and med'cine, fhieid and fword. 

Y M N 277- At DjsAiissiox, 

TTVismifs us with thy blcfling. Lord ; 
-*^ Help us to feed upon thy word j 
All that has been amifs, forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

Tho* we arc guilty, thou art gpod j . 
Wafh all our works in Jesu's blood; 
Cjive ev*ry fetter'd foul rekafe. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 
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hymn' 178* AjBTOTItBR. 

... •■•.."■■ 

I TESUSj, knit all our hearts to thecj 
•J And join us all in one ; ■ ^ 

In our aflemblies, cv'ry where, ' 
Be thou our .aim ^nc* . 

• * ■ ■ * 

1 Reign thou fde moniEurch of oUr-hegrtS} 
And ¥W, as firtnefsi lie ' * ■ ' 
Before diefcct of thee, - t^r L6itir, 

To all eternity. 

'■ ■ *. * ■ 

HYMN;279*: : iA^NOiritiii 



1 "Tather, before .^e. hence ,4epprt • 
^ Send thy good Spirit da^n i ^ ; 
Let him refide in ev'ry heart. 

And blefs the feed that's fown* 

2 Thou fountain of eternal love. 

Who gav'ft thy Son to die \ 

\6t thy Spirit from ahove^ 
Ejilighten and apply. 

HYMN 280- Another* 

1 /^NCE more before we part 

^^ We'll blefs the Saviour's Nantfi 
Record his mercies ev'ry heart. 
Sing ev'ry tongue the fame. 

2 ^ Hoard 



H Y M M 281* 265 

I Hoard up his facrcd word. 
And feed thereon, and grow ; 

[50 on to feek to know the Lord, 
And pradife what you know« 

HYMN 281. 
At thje -sacrament, 

TThis day the Lord of hofts invites 
^ Unto a coftly feaft -, 
[ wou'd take care, and well prepare 
To be a welcome gueft. 

A. wake, repentance, faith, and love ; 

Awake, O ev*ry grace ; 
To meet your Lord, with one accord. 

In his moft holy placet 

Worldly diftraftion, flay behind. 

Below the mount abide ; 
[^aufe nodifturbance in my mind. 

To make my Saviour chide. 

3 come, my Lord, the time draws nigh 

That I am to receive ; 
Jtand with my pardon fealed by, 

Perfuade me to believe. 

^et not my Jesus now be ftrange. 

Nor hide himfelf from me -, 
Jut caufe thy face to Ihine upon 

The foul that longs for thee. 

N 
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6 Come, blefTed Spirit, from abovei 

My foul do thou infpire, 
T* approach the table of the Lord 
With fulncfs of defire. 

7 O let our entertainment now 

Be fo exceeding fweet, 
. That we may long to come again, 
And at thine altar meet. 



HYMN 282. 

i 

I 

For THE LOVE OF Christ. 

.1 /^OMEjdeareft r.oRD,defcend, anddwdl 
^^ By faith and love in ev'ry bread ! 
Then fliall we know, and tafte, andfedt 
The joys that cannot be exprefs'd. 

2 Come fill our hearts with inward ftrcngthi 
Make our enlarged fouls poflcfs. 
And learn the height, and breadth, and 

length 
Of thine unmeafurable grace. 

3 Now to the God whofe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts and wifhes know, 
Be everlafting honours done. 

By all the church, thro* Christ the Son. 
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HYMN 283- 
Pleading Christ. 

1 TJ^ATHER, God, who fee^ft in mc 
-*• Only fin and miifeiy. 

See thine own anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 

2 Turn from me thy glorious eyes, 
Xo that bloody facrifice ; 

To that full atonement made. 
To that utmoft rahfom paid, 

3 To the blood tTiat fpeaks above, 
CaUs for thy forgiving love -, 
To the tokens of liis death. 
Here exhibited beneath. 

4 Hear his blood's prevailing cry. 
Let thy bowek then reply ; 
Then thro' him the finner fee^ 
Then in Jesus look oh mel 

lYMN 284. To Christ. 

LAMB of God, for whom welan^ifh. 
Make thy grief 
Our relief, 
£afe us by thine anguiik 

w 2 
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2 O our agonizing Saviour ! 

By thy pain 

Let us gain 

God's eternal favour. 

3 In thine own appointment ble&us 

Meet us here 
Now appear 
Out Almighty Jesus I 

4 Let the ordinance be iealing ; 

Enter now. 
Claim us thou 
For thy conftant dwelling. 

5 Fill the heart of each believer ; 

We are thine. 
Love divine 
Reign in us for ever. 

HYMN 285. 
Assurance of pardon. 

1 T ORD, how divine thy comforts 
•^ How heav'nly is the place 
Where Jesus fpreads the facred feaf 

Of his redeeming grace ? 

2 " Here" (fays the kind redeeming L 

And Ihews his wounded fide) 
" See here the fpring of all your jc 
« That open'd when I dy'd.'* 
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liles, and chcars my mournful heart) 
d tells of all his pain ; 
this, fays he, I bore for thee," 
d then he fmiles again. 

{hall we pay our heavenly King, 
* grace fo vaft as this ? 
ings our pardon to our eyes, 
d teals it with a kifs. 

ich amazing loves as thefe 
[bunded all abroad, 
favours are beyond degrees, 
i worthy of a God. 

nn, that wafh'd us in his blood 
cverlafting praife, 
ion, honour, glory, pow'r, 
rhal as his days. 



HYMN 286. 

J, deaf redeeming Lord, 
agnify thy dying word ; 
ne ordinance appear, 
and meet thy followers here. 

rite thou haft enjoin'd, 
» now our Saviour find ; 

tfay blood for finners (bed, 
thee in die broken bread*. 

N 3 
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3 Thou our faithful hearts prq>aiT, 
Thou thy pardoning grace declarr. 
Thou that haft for finners dy'd. 
Shew thyfelf the Crucify'd ! 

4 All the guilt of fin remove. 
Fill us with thy hear'nly love. 
Stamp us with the ftamp divine. 
Seal us. Lord, for ever thine. 

HYMN 287- 

TlIE TRIUMPHAL FEAST. 

t HPhe Lor^d, how glorious is his face I 
-*- How kind his uniles appear 1 
And O ! wh^t melting words he fays, 
To ev'ry h\imble ear ! 

For you, the children of my love, 
*' It was for you I dy'd ; 
Behold my bleeding hands and fe«t, 
" And look into my fide, 

Thefe are the wounds for you I boit, 
" The tokens of my pains. 
When I came down to free your foub 
" From mifcry and chains. 

Jufliice unflieath*d its fiery fword, 
" And plunged it in my heart : 
Infinite pangs for you I bore,. 
" And moft tormenting finart. 
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" When hell and all its fpiteful pow'rs 
" Stood dreadful in my way ; 

*' To refcue thofc dear lives of yours, 
'* I gave my own away. 

** But while I bled, & groan'd, & dy'd, 

•' I ruin*d Satan's throne 5 
" High on my crofs I hung, and fpy*d 

" The monfter tumbling down." 

Viftorious God ! what can we pay 

For favours fo divine ? 
Here, Lord, we give our fouls away. 

To be for ever thine. 



tt^ M N 288. Isaiah liii. 6- 

A RISE, my foul, with wonder fee, 
-^*^ What love divine for thee hath donej 
Behold thy forrow, fin, and grief. 
Are laid on God*s eternal Son. 

Sec I from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down •, 
Did e'er fuch love with forrow meet. 
Or thorns compofe fo bright a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a prefent far too fmall •, 
Love fo amazing, fo divine. 
Demands my foul, my life, my all. 

N 4 
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HYMN 289. 

1 /^ OD of alKrc deeming grace, 

^^ By thy par J'ning love compeird, 
Up to thee our fouls we raife. 
Up to thee our bodies yield. 

2 Thow our facriiicc receive. 
Acceptable thro' thy Son •, 
While to thee alone we live. 
While we die to thee alone. 

3 Juft it is, and good and right. 
That we fhou'd be wholly thine. 
In thine only will delight. 

In thy bleflcd fervice join. 

4 O that ev'ry thought ^d word 
Might proclaim how good thou art ; 
Holiness unto the Xoad, 

Still be written on our heart ! 



HYMN 
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T OG Ether with thefe fymbols, Lord^ 
I'hy bleffed felf impart •, 
And let thy very flefli and blood 
Feed the believing he^rt. 

Let us from all our fins be wafh'd 

In thy redeeming blood ; 
And let thy Spirit be the feal, 

That we are fons of God. 
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Come, holy Ghoft, with Jesu*s Ibv©^ 

Prepare us for this feaft ; 
And let us banquet with our Lord, 

And lean upon: his breaft. 



HYMN 
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1 All praife to the Lord, 
-^^ All praife is his- due. 
To day is his word 

Of promife found, true 3 
We, we are the nations 

Prefented to God ; 
WclUpleafing oblations 

Thro' Jesus*s blood. 

2 Poor Gentiles from far 

To Jesus wc came. 
And offered we are 

To God thrp' his narije 5 
To God thro' the Spirjt 

Ourfelves do we give. 
And fav'd by the merit 

Of Jesus we live. 
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1 /^VR Shepherd alone, 

^^ The Lord, kt us bleis ; 
Who fits Oft the throne. 

The Prince of our peace ^ 
Who cvCTmore faves us 

Byfhedding his blood; 
All hail,, holy Jesus, 

Our Lord, and our God ? 

2 We daily will' fing 

Thy merits and praiie,. 
Thou merciful fpring 

Of pity and grace : 
Thy kindnefs for ever 

To men we will tell. 
And fay our dear Saviour 

Redeems us from hell. 

3 Preferve us in love 

While here we abide. 
Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious falvation. 

Till joyful we fee 
The beautiful vifion 

Compleatcd in theef 
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'T^HOu very pafchal Lamb, 

Whofe blood for us was (hcd, 
iro* whom we out of Egypt came. 
Thy ranfom'd people lead ! 

Angel of gofpel-grace. 
Fulfil thy charader ; 
guard and feed thy chdfen rac«, 
!n IfracPs camp appear. 

Throughout the defert-way 
IJonduck us by thy light ! 
thou a cooling cloud by day, 
\ chearing fire by night. 

Dur fainting fouls fuftain 
Niih bleflings from above, 
d ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 



r 



HYMN 294. 

Esus invites his faintis 
To meet around his board ; 
lere pardon- d-rcbels fit 'and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

or food he gives his flefti ; • 
le bids us drink his blood : 
azing favour \ matchlefs grace 
►f our defcending God ! 
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3 Let all our pow'rs be join*d 
His glorious name to raife i 

Plcafure and love fill cv'ry mind^ 
And cv'ry voice be praife. 



HYMN 
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1 /^ Jesus, my hope, 
^^ For men ofFer'd up. 

Who with clamour purfii'd thee 
To Calvary's top. ^ 

2 The blood thou had: fhed^ 
For me let it plead. 

And declare thou haft dy'd 
In thy murderers* ftead. 

3 Thy blood, which alone 
For fin cou'd atone. 

For the infinite evil 
I madly have done •, 

4 That only can feal 
My pardon, and fill 

My heart with a pqw'r 
Of obeying thy will. 

5 Now, now let me know 
Its virtue below. 

Let it wafh me, and I 

Shall be whiter than fiiow. 



HYMN 296- 277 

6 Let it hallow my heart. 

And throughly convert. 
And make me, O Lord, 
In this world as thou art. 

7 Each moment app^y^d 
My weakncfs to nidie, . 

Thy blood be upon me, 
And always abide^ 

8 My Advocate prove 
With the Father above, 

And raife me at laft 

To the throne of thy love. 

HYMN 296. 
Dedication to God, 

1 A ^L glory and praife 

^^ To th' Ancient of days, • 
Who was born and Was flain 
To redeem a loft race. 

2 Salvation to God, 
Who carry'd our load. 

And purchased our peace 
With the price of his blood. 

3 And Ihall he not have 
The lives which he gave 

Such an infinite ranfom 
For ever to fave ? 
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4 Yes, Lord, we. are thine. 
And gladly rcfign 

Our fouls to be fill*d 
With the fulnefs divine. 

5 We yield thee thine own*. 
We'd ferve thee alone. 

Thy will upon earth 
As in hcav'n be done. 

6 How, when it fhall be. 
We cannot forelec 5 

But O ! let us livt' 

• ■ • ' - 

Let us die unto thee t - 



H Y M N 



297. 



1 ^HANKFUL for our ev'ry blefling. 

Let us fing 
Christ the ipring-. 
Never, never ceafingf- 

2 Source of all our gifts and graces, . 

Christ we own,. 
Christ, alone 
Calls for ^all our praifes. . 

3 He difpels pur fin and fadnefs. 

Life imparts, 
Chears our hearts,, 
Fills with food and gladncis. 



hymn: 298- 279 

He himfelf for us hath given. 
Us he feeds, 
Us he leads 
To a feaft in heaven. 

HYMN 298- • 

1 TJ'ather of mankind, 
^ Be ever ador*d ; 
Thy mercy we find 

In fending our Lord 
To ranfom and blefs us ; 

Thy goodnefs we praife 
For fending in Jesus 

Salvation by grace* 

2 O Son of his love. 

Who dergneft to die. 
Our curfe to remove^ 

Our pardon to buy j. 
Accept our thankfgiving. 

Almighty to fave. 
Who opened heaven 

To all that believe* 

J O Sjpirir of love. 

Of health and of poVr, 
Thy working we prove. 

Thy grace we adore : ^ 

Whofe inward revealing 
Applies our Lord's blood, 
-r^ttelhng and fealing 
Us children of God« 
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299. 



1 /^ Let thy love our hearts conffrain, 
^^ Jesus, the crucify'd ! 

What haft thou done our Hearts to gain ? 
Languifti'd, and groan'd, and dy'd ! 

2 Us into clofcft union draw. 

And in our inward parts 
Let kindnefs fweetly write her law. 
Let love commaad our hearts. 

3 Who wou'd not now purTue the way 

Where Jesu*s footfteps ihine ? 
Who wou'd not own the pleafing fway 
Of charity divine ? 

4 O let us find the ancient way. 

Our wondering foes tp move. 
And force a frowning world to fay, 
See how these christians love J 



HYMN 300. 

;i T ORD help us on thy love to feed 5 
•*^ In peace difmifs us hence ; 
Be thou, in ev'ry time of need. 
Our refuge and defence. 

2 We now defirc to blefs thy name, 
And in our hearts record. 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim 
1 he goodnefe of xfce Lord* 



\ 
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301 



COME, O my foul, and fing 
How Jesus hath thee fed ; 
How Jesus gave himfclf for thee. 
The true and living bread, 

I love my Saviour Christ j 

His grace did freely move. 
And juftly my affeftions claim ; 

I cannot help but love. 

( -lov£ thee, O my Lord ^ 

I gladly thee adore : 
O may I never turn again ! 

But love thee more and more. 

O raife my feeble flame ; 

My little ftock improve : 
Increafe my ardour day by day. 

And change me all to love. 

HYMN 302. 

/^uR lives, our blood, we here prefent, 
^^ If for thy fake they may be fpent 5 
Fulfil thy fov'reign counfel. Lord, 
Thy will be done, thy n^me ador'd. 

Give us thy ftrength, thou God of pow'r^ 
Then let men fcorn, and Satan roar j 
Thy faithful witnefles we'll be : 
'Tis fix*d — ^we can do all thro' thee. 
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303- 




1 XJelp ^is to help each other. Lord, 
-*^ E^ch other*s crofs to bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid aflford. 

And feel another's care. 

2 Help us to build each other up, 

Our little ftock improve ; 
Increafe our faith, confirm our hope^ 
And pcrfeft us in love. 

3 Then, when the niighty work is wrought; 

Receive thy ready bride ; 
Give us in hcar'n a happy. lac« 
With all the fanftify'd. 



HYMN 304. 

Mo R N I N G» 

1 |) iSE, my foul, adore thy Maker; 
-■^^ Angels praife join thy lays. 

With them be partaker. 

2 Sovereign Lord of ev*ryfpirit, 

Iri thy light lead me right. 
Thro* my Saviour's merit. 

3 Thoii this night waft my protedor. 

With me ftay all this day. 
Ever my dircftor* 



HYMN 305. 283 

|. Lieave nic not, but ever love me -y 
Let thy peace be my blifs. 
Till thcu hence remove mc. 

5 Holy, holy, holy Giver 

Of all good, life and food,- 
Reign ador'd for ever, 

6 Glory, honour, thanks, and blefling, 

. Oiie in Three, give we thee. 
Never, never ceafing. 

HYMN 305. 
Evening. 

1 17 RE I fleep for ev*ry favour 

-*^ This day fhew'd me by my God» 
I will blefs my Saviour, 

2 O my Lord ! what ftiall I render 

To thy name, ftill the feme. 
Gracious, good aiid tender. 

3 Leave me not, but ever love me ^ 

Let thy peace be my blifs. 
Till thou hence remove me. 

4 Vifit me with thy falvation ; 

Let thy care now be near. 
Round my habitation. 

5 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tow'r^ 

Safely keep, while I deep, 
Me, with all thy pow'r. 



284 HYMN 306. 5 

6 And, whene'er in death I flumber. 
Let me rife with the wife. 
Counted in their number. 

HYMN 306. 
Evening. 

1 "r\ READ Sovereign let my evening fong 
^^ Like holy incenfe rife j 

Aflift the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty Ikies. 

• 

2 Thro' all the dangers of the day 

Thy Hand was ftill my guard. 
And ftill to drive my wants away, 
Thy mercy ftood prepared. 

3 Perpetual bleflings from above, 

Incompafs me around ; 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator f«und ? 

4 What have I done for him that dy'd 

To fave my wretched foul ? 
How are my follies multiply'd, 
Faft as my minutes roll \ 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 

To thy dear crofs I flee. 
And to thy grace my foul refign^ 
I'o be renew'd by thee. 



HYMN 307. 285 

6 Sprinkled afrefh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay mc down to reft, 
'As in th* embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's brcaft. 

HYMN. 207* The s a m £• 

1 'M'O farther go to-night, but ftay, 
-^'^ Dear Saviour, till the break of day 5 

Turn in, dear Lord, with me : 
And in the morning ^hen I wake. 
Me in thine arms, my Jesus, tdke. 

And rii go on with thee. 

HYMN 308. 
Morning. 

1 A WAKE, my foul, and with the fun 
XJL Thy daily ftage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull floth, and early rife 
To pay thy morning facrifice. 

2 Redeem thy mis-fpent time that's paft, 
Live this day as if 'twere thy lafl: ; 

T' improve thy talents take due care, 
•Gainft the great day thyfelf prepare. 

3 Let all thy converle be fmcere. 

Thy confcience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how th' all- feeing God thy ways. 
And all thy ftcret thoughts furvcYS. 



i 
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4 Glory to God, who fafe hath kept, 
And hath refrefh'd me while I flcpt ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death (hall 

wake, 
I may of endlefs life partake. 

5 Direft, controul, fuggeft this day. 
All 1 defign, or do, or fay ; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy fole glory may unite. 

6 Praifc God, from whom all bleOings flowj 
Praifc him, all creatures here below ; 
Praife him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 



HYMN 309. 
Evening. 



1 r^ LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
^^ For all the bleflings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
Whatever ills this day Pve done ; 
That with the world, myfelf, and thee, 
I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed •, 
Teach me to die, that fo I may 
Triumphing nfc 2lx,v\v^\^Sc d-a^j. 



HYMN 310. 287 

4 O may my foul on thee repofc. 

And with fweet fleep my eyelids clofe ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make. 
To lerve my God when I awake. 

Let my blefl: guardian, while I deep, 
Clofe te my bed his vigils keep ; 
Let no vain dreams difturb my reft. 
No pow'rs of darknefs me moleft. 

6 PraifcGoD,from whom all bleflingsflow; 
Praifc him, all creatures here below -, 
Praife him above, ye heav'nly hoft ; 
Praifc Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 

HYMN 310. 
Lord's day morning. 

1 TTo-DAY God bids the faithful reft, 

-^ To day he Ihow'rs his grace ; 
" Seek ye my face,*' the Lord hath faid : 
Lord, we will feck thy face. 

2 Come, let us leave the things of earth. 

With God's affembly join -, 
Lo ! heaven defcends to welcome man 
To tafte the things divine ! 

3 We come, dear Saviour, lo ! we come. 

Lord of our life and foul,; 
We come difeas'd, and faint, and Tick ; 
Be pleas'd to make us whole. 
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4 We thirft, and fly to thee, O Lord, |:E 

Thou fountain-head of good ; 
Filthy we come, and all unclean \ 
O cleanfe us in thy blood. 

5 O may- wc pleafe our God to-day. 

May that be all our care ! 
Give, Lord, thy grace, left evil thoughts 
Should mingle in our pray'r. 

6 Amidft th* aflembly of thy faints 

Let us be faithful found •, 
And let us join in humble pray *r. 
And in thy praife abound. 

7 Let thy good Spirit help our fouls 

With faith thy word to hear ; 
Be with us in thy temple. Lord, 
And let us find thee near. 



HYMN 311. 
Lord's day evening. 



I 



TX7hen, O dear Jesus, when fhall I 
^ ^ Behold thee all ferene ; 
Bleft in perpetual fabbath-day. 
Without a veil between ? 

Aflift me while I wander here, 

Amidft a world of cares -, 
Incline my heart to pray with love. 

And then accept my prayers. 

0^ ^dcafe 



HYMN 312. 289 

I Releafe my foul from ev'ry chain. 
No more heU's captive led j 
And pardon a repeating child. 
For whom the Saviour bled. 

|. Spare me, O God, O fpare the foul 
That gives itfelf to thee ; 
Take all that I poffefs below. 
And give thyfelf to me, 

5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my. guide and friend; 
To light my way to ceafelefs joys. 
Where fabbaths never -end. 

HYMN ^12. 

For n e w-y e a r's-d a y. 

I And how, my foul, another year 
-^^ Of thy fhort life is paft ; 
I cannot long continue here. 
And this may be my laft. 

i Much of my dubious life is gone. 

Nor will return again ; 
■ And fwift my pafling moments run. 

The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, my foul, with utmoft care 
Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how fure, how fair. 
And what t;hy great concern. 

O 
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4 Kow a new Tceiie of i^ne b^ns. 

Set oiit afrdh for beayeii } 
Seek pirdon for thy foroier, fin^ . 
In Christ fo freely.g^yen* : 

5 Devoutly yield thylelf to God, 

And on his ffrace depend ^ 
With zeal purme the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

« I 

HYMN 013- AKOTHia. 

I nPHE Lord of earth and Iky, " 
-^ The God of dges pnufe I 
Who reigns enthroned on high. 
Ancient of endlefs days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here. 
And fpares us yet another year. 

^ Barren and withered trees. 

We cumber'd long the ground j 
No fruit of holinefs 

On our dead fouls was found ; 

Yet did he us in mercy fpare 

Another, and another year. 

3 Whenjuftice bare'dthe fword. 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
^ The pity of our Lord 

CryM— « Let it ftill alone :'* 
The Father mild inclined his ear. 
And Ipar'd us yet another year. 



H Y M N 3T4^ 2qi 

4 Jesus, thy fpeaklng blood 

From God obtam*<r the grace. 
Who therefore hath beftow*d 
On us a longer fpaee : 
Thou didit in our t>chalf appear. 
And lo ! we fee anotlier yean 

^ Then dig about our root. 

Break up our fallow ground^ 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praife abound 
O let us all thy praife declare. 
And fruit unto perfedion bear^ 

HYMN 314. 
Another,. 

1 TXThile wi£b ceafelefs courle the fun 

^ ^ Halted thro' the former year. 
Many fouls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal ftate, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little, none can knowv 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find. 

As the light'ning from the ikiei 
Darts, and leaves no trace behin J j 

02 
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Swiftly t|ius our fleeting days 
Bear us dow;n life's rapid ftream ; 
Upwaijds, LoRDy our Spiiits raife j 
All below is , but a dream^ 

3 Than5:s for mercies ^ft receive ; 
Pardon of our fins renew ; . 
Teach us henceforth how ^o live 
With et:^'(iity in view, 
Blefs the Wi^fd tp yot^ng and old, 
Fiil us with a Saviour's love ; 
And Vhen life'§ fliort tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 

HYMN 315. 

Circumcision, 

i 

1 ClEE, my foul, with wonder fee 
^ The incarnate Deity ; 
Human nature he afFumes, 

He to ranfom finners comes : 
He was not conceived in fin. 
He was infinitely clean ; 
Him np finful fpot drfguis'd. 
Yet, lo ! ,hc was circumcised 

2 He fulfilled all righteoufnefs. 
Standing in our legal place ; 
From the manger to the crofs. 
All he did he did for us: 



HYMN 316. 293 

He did all our woes retrieve. 
He expir'd that we might live ; 
By his ftripes our wounds are heaPd, 
By his blood our peace is. fcal'd. 

^ Jesu*s pain procures our eafe ; 
Jesu*s death is our releafe 5 
Jesu*s crofs obtains our crDwn 5 
Jesu's fcpulchrie our throne : 
Lord, conform us to thy death. 
Bid our fins yield up t;heir breath ^ 
By thy refurrcftion*s pow'r 
Make our fouls to glory foar., 

4 Circumciife our filtfey Hearts ;. : 
Purify our inward parts i 
Lord, deftroy the carnal mind^ 
That in thee we peace may find :• 
In thy righteoufnefs array'd. 
Let us triumph, and be glad ; 
Let us walk with thee in white^ -r 
Let us fee thy face in light. 
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HYMN 316. 
Epiphany. 

1 Coi^ of men, behold from far, 
^ Hail the long-expeded ftar -, 
Jacob'a Ibar^ that gilds the nighty 
Guides bewilder*d nature right. 

2 Fear not hence that there fhall flow 
Wars; or peftilence below ; 

Wars it bids and tumults ceaie^ 
Ulh'ring in the Prince of. peace. 

3 Mild he fliines on all beneath,. 
Piercing thro* the fliades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-fpread nighty 
Kindling darknefs into light. 

4, Nations all, far off and ncar^ 
Hafte to fee your God appear ; 
Hafte, for him vour hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifcfted there. 

5 There behold the Day-fpring rife. 
Pouring eye-fight on your eyes ^ 
God in his own light furvcy^ 
Shining to the perfeft day. 

6 Sing, ye morning-ftars, again ; 
God defcends on earth to reign ^ 
Deigns for man his life t* employ,, 
Shout, ye fans of God^ for joy. 
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HYMN 317. 

Goo D-F R I D A y. 



f A LAS F and did my Saviour bleed ? 
-^^ And did my Sovereign die ? 
Wou'd he devote that facred head 
For fuch a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown^ I 
And bve beyond degree I 

3 WeB might the ftur in darknefi hide. 

And (hut his glories m ; 
When Christ the mighty Maker dy'd. 
For man the creature's fin, 

4 Thus might I hide my blufhing ^ace. 

While his dear crofs appears \ 
Diflblve my heart in diankfulneis. 
And mdt mine eyes to tears, 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of k)ve I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myfelf away,, 
"^Tis afi that I can do. 



o ^ 
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HYMN 318. 

Repentance at the cross. 

1 r\ ! If my foul was form'd for wo, 
^^ How wou*d I vent my fighs ! 
Repemance ihould like rivers flow 

From both tny ftreaniing eyes. 

2 'Twas for my fins my deareft Lord 

Hung on the ciirfed tree. 
And groan'd away a dying life. 
For thoc, my fouU for thee. 



.; . .: ^ .'v.: 



3 O how I hate thofe lulls of mine 
That crvJciJfyHi mjit GbD.; 
Thofe fins ; that pierced! and. naiPJ ki 

Faft to tlie fatal wood; 

4. Yes, my Redeemer^ they fhall di^^ 
My heart hath fo decreed ;. ' 
Nor will I. fpari thbic.guilty thih^ "• 
That made ray /Saviour bleed.-. 

5 WhUft with a m/^king, bnoken hc^ect^ 
My rhurder'd Loftj:> I view, 

ril raife revenge againft my filis, 
And flay the rDurcJ'refS- too* 



H Y M N 3ig. 

It is finished: 

jj cc nPis FINISHED," the Redeemer faid,. 
^ And meekly bow*d his dying head^, 
Whilft we this fentence fcan, 
Come, finners, and obfervc the word, 
Behold the conquefts of the Lord, 
Compleat for helplefs man. 

r Finished the righteoufnefs of grace,. 
Finished for finners pard'ning peace ; 

Their mighty debt is paid : 
Accufing law canceJI'd by bjood. 
And wrath of an offending God, 
In fwcct oblivion laid. 

3 Who now Ihall urge a fecond claim ?i 
The law no longer can condemn -, 

Faith a releafe can (hew : 
JufticQ itfclf a friend appears, 
Theprifon-houfe awhifper hears, * 

*♦ Loofe him, and let him go.'*' 

f O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting, fruitlefsfeai*,. 

"Why doft thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, l 
♦.♦ 'Tis finished," ftiil may anfwcr all,. 
And filence ev'ry cry^. ;. 

o 5 
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5 His coil divinely finifh'd ftands. 
But ah! the praiie his work dcmamfay 

Careful may we attend ! 
Conclufion to our foub be this, 
Secauie falvation finifh'd is, 

Our thanks fhaU never end. 



HYMN ^20 

Thb grave sanctified by ChRISTc 

■ 

? \7U''ft'*' do we mourn departing fricndsi 
^ ^ Or Ihaite at death^s alarms ? 
fTis but the yoice that Jbsits^ fends 
To call them to his arms. 

1 Why flioufd wecremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear' flefh of Jesos lay^ 
And left a long perfume. 

5 The graves of all the faints he bleft. 
And feft'ned ev'ry bed : 
Where fhould the dying members reft. 
But with the dying head ? 

4 Thence he arofe and burft the chain*) 
To fliew our feet the way 
From fhades where death and darknd} 
reign, 
To realms of endlefs day. 



HYMN 231* 299 

5 Then let the laft loud trumpet found, 
«. And bid his kindred rife ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground^ 
Ye faints,: a£bend the fkies. 



HYMN 321. 

Chr ist pierced. 

1 TS there a thing beneath the (kj 
•*• Can comfort bring, or fatisfy. 

But our dear Saviour's wounds f' 
Here is 2t fweet and conftaot peace, 
A treafure full of richeft grace ; 

All elfe are empty founds* 

2 Attend, my foul, fink down with Ihamt^ 
Before his face, who only came 

TofufFer, bleed, and die: 
O think upon thy (in and guilt. 
For which his precious blood was fpilt 5 

Thiau didft him crucify. 

J See, thou vile piece of finfol duff > 
Thy deareft Lord fweat for thy luft: 

Till drops of blood fall down ! 
See how he yonder proftrate lies ! 
Obferve his mournrul pray'rs and orics, 
Mark ev*ry tear and groan I 



jOO HYMN 2Z2' 

4 See thy dear L^&d dfagg'd like a thkf^ 
Amidft contempt, and ftripes, and grief, 

For thee a faerifice : . 
Fafteri*d uiito the fhamcful wood, 
Delpis*d by men, and bath*d in blood. 

So dear thy ranfom-price ! 

5 Lord doft thou fuffer thus for me, 
Doft thou feel all this mifery. 

To give me life and peace ! 
Then let me bear it on my heart. 
My all is purchased with thy fmart,i 

Thy blood figris my releafe. 

HYMN 322. 

Isaiah liii* 



I 



1f "X7jio hath our report believed ? 
^ ^ Shiloh come, is not received,* 
Not received by his own ; 
. Promised Branch from root of Jcffe^ 
' David's offspring fent to blefs ye, 
Come too meekly to be known. 

i Like a tender plant that's growing 
Where no water's friendly flowing-,. 

No kind rains refrefh the ground : 
Drooping, dying we fhall view him,- 
See no charm to draw us to him. 

There no beauty willbe found. 



HYMN 312^ 3OX. 

[ Lo ! Mefliah unrefpe^ed^ ' ' 
Maiv of grfefs, defpis'd, rejei9«d ; 

'^jyipiinds his forq) disfig'ring, 
Marr*d his . vifage. mpre jchan any, : 
For he bears the fins of ma^y^ ♦ 
All our forrows carrying, 

4. No deceit his mouth had fpoken, 
Blamelefsj he no Ijaw.had broken ; 

Yet wrus numbered with the word : 
For, becaufe the Lord woufd grieve him,- 
We, who faw it, did believe him 

For his own offences curft. 

5 But while him our thoughts accufed. 
He for us alone was bruifcd. 

Stricken, fmitten for our g^ilt : « 
With his ftripes our wounds a^e cured,. 
By his pain&our peace aflured, 

Purchased with the bjood he fpiit^ 

6^ Love amazing, fo to mind us ! 

Shepherd come from heaven to find us 

Silly fheep all gone aftray ! . . » ? 
Loft, undone by our tranfgrefljons^ i 
Worfe than ftript of all pofleflions, 

Debters without hope, to pay. 

7 Fear our portion, flaves in fpirk,-— 
He redeemed us by his merit. 

To a glorious liberty : 
Dearly firfl his goodnefsbought us; 
Truth and love then fweetly taught us j; 
Truth and love have made us free. 



i 
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8 BleiTed be the poVr who gave usy 
Freely gave his Son to fave us ; 

Blels'd the Son^ who freely came 
Honour, bleiTing, adoration^ 
tvcr from the whole creation 
Be to God, and to the Lamb^. 

HYMN 323. 

Easter-day. 



r Jesus, who dy*d a world to fave, 
J* Revives, and riles from the gravc^ 

By his almighty pow*r : 
From fin, and death, and hell fct frcc> 
He captive leads captivity. 
And lives to die namore. 

2 Children of Gob, look up and (ee 
Your Saviour cloth'd with majefty. 

Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, caft off your fears 
In heav'n your manfions he prepares. 

And foon will take you home, 

3 His church is ftill his joy and crown,. 
He looks with love and pity down 

On her he did redeem : 
He taftes her joys, he feels her woes. 
And prays that fhe may fpoil her foes, 

An|i ever reign with him. 
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I O may we all from fin awake. 
May all in heav'n our places take^. 

Near our exalted Head ! 
May all our fouls to heav'n afpire. 
In tnought, in will, in ftrong defire. 

To carnal pleafures dead! 

HYMN 324^ 
Another. 

3 /^HRiST the Lord is ris'n to day, 
^^ Sons of men and angels fay ! 
Raife your joys and triumphs high •^, 
Singy ye heav'ns, and earth reply, 

% Lore's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won -^ 
Lo ! our fun's eclipfe is o'er, 
Lo! he fetsin. blood no-more. 

3 Vain the ftone, the watch, the feal j 
Christ hath burft the ^ates of hell r 
Death in vain forbids his rife y 
Christ hath open'd Paradife. 

4 Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O death, is now thv fting ! 
Once he dy'd our fouls to lave,. 
Where thy viftory, O grave! 

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,. 
Following our exalted Head 5 
Made Rke him, like him we rife^ 
Ours the crofs, the grave, the ikies^ 
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6 What tbo* once we pcrifh'd* all, 
Partnfers rfour parens fall 5 
Second life we all receive. 

In om hcav'nly Adam live. 

7 Hail, the Lord of earth and heav*n !• 
Praife to thee by both be giv'n r 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail, the rcfiirreftion — Thou !• 

8 King of glory? foulof blifs! 
Everlafting life is this — 

Thee to know, thy pow*r to prove •,; 
Thus to fing, and thus to love. 



•% 



HYMN 325 
Another. 



r HPhe Sun of righteoufnefs appears,, 
-^ To fet in blood no more ! 
Adore the fcatt'rer of your fears. 
Your rifing Sun adore. 

2 The faints, when he refign'd his breai 
Unclos'd their flceping eyes y 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arife. 

3. Alone the dreadful race he ran,. 
Alone the wine-prefs trod ; 
He dy'd, and fufFcr'dasa man,, 
He rilis as a God. . 
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J. In vain the ftone, the watch, the feal. 
Forbid an early rife. 
To him who breaks the gates of hell. 
And opens Paradife. • 

H Y M N 326. 
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rH*..R.ES,URREpTION. AND ./^SCJEN SJO N 

ill. J-rv^ >.^ .C;H.U^IST, - . 

i IJ[i?^ANNA<o the Pi incie of lights 
^ -^ ; Tiliat clothed hiftifeif in day j . 
EnWd,the.iron.gajteg, of death, . 
And tore the bars away. . . 



•V, . . • ■- • • • ■ * 



I Death is no. more the king of dread. 

Since puxljj^ii AN y ?!• r^^ ■ ] 

He took the tyrant's (^ing. away, ^ * 
And'ipoil*^4our hellifti foes* 

{ $ee howi the Conqu'ror mounts aloft. 
And to his Father flies ; 
With fcar« of honour in -his -flefli. 

And triumph. in hi? eyes. . ; . - ^ 

|. ,?fiic jfour devotion, mQ^rt^l tongues, 
pTo rca<?h,W|Bble(t abode ;5 . 
Sw^et be the accents oif our fongs, 
Tp.pvr incarnate Gon.. , . 

J Bright Angels, (trikeyour loudeft ftrlngs 
Your fweeteft vbiccji faife \ 
Let heav'n, and* all created things/ 

Sound our iMMANUEL'spraile. 
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HYMN 327- 
Th£ resurrection^ 

1 Dleas'd we read in facred ftory. 

How our Lord rcfum'd his breath ; 
Where, O grave's, thy conqu'ring ^orv? 
Where's thy ftii^g) thou phantom Ikm 
Soon thy jaws, reurain'd from chewing^ | 
Muft dtfgorge their ran-fonnM prey i { 
Man firft gave thee powV to ruin, 
Man too takes that pow'r away. 

2 I am Alpha^ fays the Saviour^ 

I Omega likewife am ; 
I was dead, and live for ever, 

God Almighty and the Lamb» 
In the Lord is our perfcftion. 

And in him our boaft we'll make v 
We fliall (hare his refurredkion. 

If we of his death partake. 

3 Ye that die without repentance, 

Ye muft rife whenCfrftisT appe;u:s^ 
Rife to hear your dreadful lenten^ 

While the faints rejoice in theirs : 
You to dwell with fiends infernal. 

They with Jesus Christ to reign r 
They go into life eternal. 

You to everlafting pain^ 



HYMN 328. 307 

Bold rebellion, baic backfliding. 

Stop your courfe, refledt with dread ; 
[n deftru6tion there's no hiding ; 

Death and hell give up their dead j 
Ev*ry fea, and lake, and river. 

Shall rcftore their dead to view : 
Shout for gladnefs, O believer, 

Christ is ris'k, and fo fhall you. 

HYMN 328- 
Ascension. 

TJail the d%Y that fees him rife, 
-^ -^ Raviih*d from our wiftiful eyes I 
Christ awhile to mortals giv*n, 
Re-afcends his native heav'n : 
There the pompous triumph waits. 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Wide unfold the radiant fcenc. 
Take the King of glory in ! 

Him, tho* higheft heaven receives. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves •> 
Tho* returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own : 
Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himfelf prepares our pla€e» 
Harbinger of human race. 
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3 Mailer (may we ever fay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful fervants, fee, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 

Grant, tho' parted from our fight, 
High above yon azure height : 
Grant our hearts may thither rife. 
Following thee beyond the fkics. 

k 

4 Ever upward let us move. 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord (hall comc,^ 
Longing, gafping after home : 
There we fhall with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endlefs reign ^ 
There thy face unclouded ice. 
Find our heav'n of heav'n in thee^ 



I 



HYMN 329. 
Whitsunday^ 



Jfisu, we hang upon the word 
Our longing fouls have heard fr< 
thee 'y 
Be mindful of thy promife^. Lord, 
Thy proqiife made to .all, and me : 
Thy followers, who thy ftcps purfuc. 
And dare believe that 6od is true.. 
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jt Thou faidft, I will the Father pray. 
And he the Holy Ghoft fhall give. 
Shall give him in your hcart$ to ftay. 
And never more his temples leave ; 
Myfclf will to my children coirie. 
And make them mine eternal home, 

3 Come then, dear Lord, thyfclf reveal. 
And let thy promife now take place j 
Be it according to thy will. 
According to thy word of grace : 
Thy forrowful difciples chear. 

And fend us down the Comforter. 

4 He vifits now the troubled breaft. 
And oft relieves our fad complaint ; 
But foon we lofe the tranfient gueft. 
But foon we droop again, and faint : 
Repeat the melancholy moan — 

*• Our joy is fled, our comfort gone.** 

5 Send him, O Lord, into each heart. 
Our fure, infeparable guide :^ 

O might we meet, and never part -, 
O might he in our hearts abide. 
And keep his houfe of praife and pray V, 
And reft, and reign for ever there. 
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BRBATilIN<l ArTBH THE Sttkti. 







In thtfe cold hearts of ouj:^* 



- ■ «rt 



2 See hbm we eravel here belmr^ 

Fond of thefe eartblf tojri I 
Our fouls, how heaTil7 they go^ * 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal fongs. 

In vain we ftrive to rife ; 
Hofannas languifh on our tongueSt 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and (hall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love fo faint, fo cold to thee. 
And thine to us fo great ? 

■ 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come Ihed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that fhall kindle ours. 



f 
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HYMN 221. John xvii. 24. 

i /^ For a fweet infpiring ray, 
^^ To animate our feeble ftrains. 
From the bright realms of endlcfs day. 
The blifsful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

I There low before his glorious throne 
Adoring faints and angels fall. 
And with delightful worlhip own 
His fmile their blifs, their heav'n, their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head. 
While tuneful hallelujahs rife. 

And love, and joy, and triumph fprc^d 
Thro* all th' aflemblies of the fkies. 

4 He fmiles, and feraphs tune their fongs 
To boundlefs rapture while they gaze -, 
Ten thoufand thoufand joyful tongues 
Refound his everlalting praife. 

5 There all the ranfom'd of the Lamb 
Shall join at laft the heav'nly choir -, 
O may the joy-infpiring theme 
Awake our faith, and warm defire f 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit feal 
Our intereft in that blilsful place ; 
Till death remove this mortal veil. 
And we behold thy lovely face. 
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H y M N .332, , 
To THE Trinity. 

1 T)raise be to the Father giv'n, * 
. -*•. Christ he gave us tofave. 

Now the heirs of hcav*n, 

2 P^y we equal adoration • 

To the Son, he alone . ' 

Wrought out our falvation. 

. 3 Glory to th* Eternal Spirit, 
Us he feals, Christ reveals. 
And applies his merit. 

4 Worfhip, honour, thanks and bleOing, 
One in three, give we thee. 
Never, never ceafmg. 

HYMN 333. 

The benefit of afflictions. 

1 T^H? people Lord, have ever found 

-^ 'Tis good to bear thy rod ; 
Affli£tions make us learn thy law. 
And live upon our God. 

2 This is the comfort we enjoy. 

When new diftrefs begins •, 
We read thy word, we run thy way, 
And hate our former Cms, 

3 ^ Thy 
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? Thy judgments, Lord, are always right, 
Tho' they may feem fevere ; 
The fharpeft fuflPrings we cnduEC 
Flow rrom thy faithful care. 

}, before we kaew* thy chaft'ning rod. 
Our feet were apt to ftray i 
But now we learn to keep thy word^ 
Nor wander from thy way, 

H Y M M 334. 
The nativity. - 

I TJa r k, the glad found I 'the Saviour 
-*^ comes. 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let ev*iy heart prepare a throne, 
Atid cv^ry voiac a fong. 

I On him the Spirit largely pour'd, • 
Exerts its {acred fire.; 
Wifdom and might, and zeal, and lov^c. 
His holy breaft infpire. 

J He comes the prisoners to releafc. 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brafs before him burft^ 
The iron fetters yield 
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4 He comes, from thickeft films Of vidS 

To clear the mental ray • 
And on the eye-bdls of the blind 
To poUr celeftial day* 

5 He Gome^ the brokeil heart to biiid 

The bleedihg foul to cure ; 
And with the nches of his gradd^ 
T* enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hofannas. Prince of peac^ 

Thy welcome Ihall proclaim ; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy 43ek)ved name; 

HYMN 235* A N O T H E Ri 

J XT ARk r the herald-angels firig, 
-tl *t Glory to the new-born King ; 
*' Peace on earth, and mercy mild 5 
" God and (inricrs rcconcil'd." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rife, 
•Join the triumphs of the fkies. 
With th* angelic hoft proclaim, 
*' Christ is born in Bethlehem.'* 

^ Chr 1ST, by higheft heaven ador*d^ 
Christ the eveHafting Lord ; 
l^ate in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 

7. 
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Vdl*d inflefh, the Godhead fee^ 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t^ appear, 
Jesus, our Immanuel here. 

^ Hail^ the Kcav'n-born Prince of p^acfc % 
Hail, the Sun of righteoufhels ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
«Ris'n with healing in his wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born, that man no more may die. 
Born to raife the fons of earth, 
Born to give them fecond birth. 

4 Come, Defire of nations, comej 
Fix us in thy humble home \ 
Kife, the woman's qonqu'ring feed^ 
Bruife in \iis the ferpent's head : 
Adam's likenels now eiFace^ 
Stamp thine image in its place j . 
Second Adam frOm above^ 
Re-inftate us in thy love. 

HYMN 3^6. TfiE samc: 

» 

I "IXThat gped news the ar^ds brlrjgl 
^ ^ What glad tidings of our JCihg 
- Christ the Lqrd is bom. to-day ^ 
Christ Who takes oui* fins away i 

P % 
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Him who rules in heav'a and eartby 
Hath in Bethlehem his birth i 

\ Him fhill all his pepplefe^ : 

" Ancl rejoice eternally. 

2 Liftyour hearts and voices higI^ 
'With hofimnas fiU die (ky ; 

•* Glorjr be to God above,** 

God is mfihite i|i love : 

^ Peace on earth, good-Moll to men I** 

Now with us our God is ieen : 

Angels, join with us in pnufe I 

Help to ung redeeming grace. 

3 Now the wall is broken down. 
Now the gofpel is made known ; 
Now the door is open'd wide^ 
Christ for Jew and Gentile dy'd. 
All who feel the weight of fin, - 
All who languilh to be clean v 
All who for redemption groan, ' 
May be fav*d by faith alone. 

4 Jesus is the lovely name. 
This the angel doth proclaim i 
He Ihall all his people fa^c^' 
They in him remifllon have : 
When they fee thcmfclves undone. 
They take refuge in the Son 5 
They Ihall all te born again. 
And with him in glory reign; . 
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5 Shout, ye nations; of the earth. 
Sing the triumphs of his birth •, 
All the world by him is bleft, 
Sound his praife frorii eaft to weft : 
Jews and Gentiles jointly ling, 
Christ our common Lord and King j 
Christ our life, our joy, our fong. 
To eternity prolong. 

Hymn 237- '^"^ same. 

I OoME, thou long expefted Jesus 1 
^^ Born to fet thy people free ; 
From our fears and fins releafe us. 

Let us find our reft in thee ! 
IfraePs ftrength and confolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art •, 
Dear Defire ofev'ry nation, 

Joy of ev*ry» longing heart ! 

1 Born thy people to deliver. 

Born a Child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring ! 
By thine. own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ^ 
By thine all-fufficient merit, 

Raife us to thy glorious throne. 
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HYMN 338- 

1 Covereign grace has power alone 
^ To fubdue a heart of (tone j 
And the moment grace is felt. 
Then the hardeft heart will melt. 

2 When the Lord was crucify'd. 
Two tranfgreflbrs with him dy'd ; 
One with vile blafpheming tongue 
ScofPd at Jesus as he hung. 

3 Thus he fpent his wicked breath 
In the very jaws of death •, 
Perifh*d, as too many do, 
With the Saviour in his view. 

4 But the other, touch'd with grace, 
Saw the danger of his cafe^ 
Faith received to own the Lord, 
Whom the Scribes and Priefts abhorr'd. 

5 " Lord, he pray'd — remember me, 
'' When in glory thou fhalt be ;" 

^' Soon with me, the Lord replies, 
'' Thou flialt be in Paradlfe." 

6 This was wondrous grace indeed, 
Grace vouchfaTdin time of need. 
Sinners, trull in Jesv's name. 
You fhall find him ftill the fame^ 

7 But beware of unbelief. 
Think upon the harden'd thief: 
If the gofpel you diidain, 
Christ to you mV\ d\c \uN2aw. 
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HYMN 339. 
Sickness, or pivine. correction. 

1 T-Iow happy the forrowful man, 
-*^^ Whofe forrow is fcnt from above ! 
Indulged with a vifit of pain, . . . 

Chaftis'd by omnipotent love : 
The Author of all his diftrefs. 

He coities byaffliftion tioknow; 
And God he in heaven. IhaU bkfs 

Th^t ever he fuffer^d* bdow. ' 

2 Thus, thus may I happily, grjeve, - 

And. hear the intent of his rod,. 
The marks of adoption receive. 

The ftrokes of a merciful God v 
With nearer accefs to his throne,. 

My burden of folly confefs. 
The caufe of my mifcries own, ; 

And cry for an anfwer of peace» 

3 O Fatjier of mercies, on npe. 

On rrie m affliftipn bellow = - * * 
A poVr of applying to. thee, ^ 

A faaftify'd ufe of my wo r 
I would in a Spirit of prayer 

To aU thy appointments fubmit -, 
The pledge of my happinefs bear^ ^ 

And joyfully die at thy feet* 

P 4 
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4 Then, Father, and never till then, 

I all the felicity prove. 
Of living a moment in pain. 

Of dying in Jesus's love : 
A fufferer here with my Lord, 

With Jesus above I fit down. 
Receive an eternal reward. 

And glory obtain in a crown. 

HYMN 34jo. 

A PUKER^L HYMN. 

1 A H ! lovely appearance of dea^h, 
-^^ No fight upon earth is fo fair ; 
Not all the gay pageants that ^breathe, 

Can with a dead body compare ; 
With folemn delight I furvey 

The corps when the Ijpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful clay. 

And longing to lie in its dead. 

2 How bleft is our brother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his mind ; 
How eafy the foul that hath left 

The wearifome body behind ! 
Of evil ificapable thou, 

Whofe relics with envy I fee ; 
No longer in mifcry now. 

No longer a finner l^ke me. 
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^ Thi& earth is aftcfted no more 

With ficknefs, or ftiaken with: pain; 
The war in the members is o'er. 

And never fliall vex him again ^ 
No anger henceforward, or {name. 

Shall redden this innocent clay^^ 
Extinft is the animal flame,-. 

And paflion is vanifii'd away.-. 

4. This languifh'ing headls at refK 

its thinking and aching are o'er •>; 
This quiet immoveable breaft*. 

li heav'd by amiftion no more •, . 
This heart is no Icinger the fea;t 

Of .rirouWe and torturing pairt^;* , 
It ceafes to flutter an^ beat. 

It never-ftrall flutter- againr .' 

5«'Thelifl^ helb.&Wom c6uW cfcfe;-. 

B jr forrow forbidden ti> flcep^ . .^ 
SeaFd up ia ciemalrwpdfe^ - ■ 

Have ftrangdy'forgotteiv to *weep : . 
The fountains can yield no fupplies^ 

Thcfe hollows from wdter are- free ; 
The tears arc all wip*d from thcfe eyes^^ 

And evil ihey vnever-fhatt feew . 

& To mourii and to fttffer Jsmine^ 

While bound* in aprifonl breathe ; •; 
Ahd-Hill for deliverance pine, . 
And prefs to the.iflpes of .d^aih : . 
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What now with 'my tears I bedew, 
O blight I this moment become j 

My fpirit created anew. 

My ftefh be confignM to the tomb ! 

HYMN 341. Another. 

J TJossANNA to Jesus on high ! 
-*^ Another has entered his reft ; 
Another has *fcapM to the Iky, 

Andlodg'd in iMMANUEL's.brwft: 
The foul of our brother is ^one 

To heighten dhe triumph above \ 
Exalted to Jesus's throne ! . 

Exalted by jE&us*siovel 

2 How happy the angels that fall 

Tranfportpd at Jesus's name ! 
The faints^ whom he fooneft fliall call. 

To fhare in the feaft of. the Lamb ! 
No longer imprifon*d in clay^ 

Who next from this dungeon ihall fiyi 
Who firft fhall be fummon'd away ? 

My merciful God! — Is itli^ 

3 O Jesijs, if this be thy will. 

That foddenly I Ihould depart,. 
Thy cotinfel of mercy reveal. 
And whifper the caU to: my heart r 
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O give me a fignal to know - . 

If fixm thou wou'd'ft have me remove^ 
And leave the dull body below, * 

And fly to the regioas of lovev 



HYMN 3^4.2^ 
On the. matw of a young person.- 

1 ^ITLTh e n blooming youth is fn^tch'd 
^^ away 

By death's refiftleis hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribuce pay^ 
. Which pity muft demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rifing figh^ 

O may this truth, impreft 
With awful pow'r-— I tpo muft die- 
Sink deep in ev*ry W^IL. 

3* Let this vain world, engage no m6re>: 
Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bid's us feize the prefent hour^. . 
, Ta4Tioprow deatb may come^ >' 

4 The voice of this- alarmii>g feene,. , 
N€ay ev*ry heart obey ; .. ^ 

Nor be the heavenly i^aming'^^hin^ , 
Which calls tb^tch ^ai?ni)%.^ 



i 
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5 O let us fly, to Jesus fly, 

Whofe powerful arm can fave ; 
Then fhall our hopes afcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

6- Great God, thy fovVeign grace impart, 
With cleanfing, healing power •, 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death*s fupprifing hour. 



HYMN 343. 
Remembering our latter end. 

r ]Vro^ ^^ ^he heat of youthful blood, 
-*^^ Remember your Creator, God r 
Behold* the months come haft'ning on, 
When you fliall fay. My joys arc gone. 

a Behold, the a^d finner goes,. 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead 
With endlefs curfes on his head. 

3 The duft returns to dufl: again 5 
The foul in agonies of pain- 
Afcends to God ; not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom and finks to hell. 

4 Eternal King I I fear thy name ; 
Teach me tp know how fjrail J[ am 5 
And when my foul muft hence remove, 
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HYMN 'iAA.J 

■ ' > 

A n:o t he r^ 

1 A ND let this feeble body faiJi 
-^^ And let it faint or die : 

My Ibul fliall quit the mOUrnful vale. 
And foar to worlds on high r 

Shall join the difenibody*d laintr^ 
And find its long-fought reft. 

That only blifs for which it pants,, 
In the Redeemer's breaft^ 

2 In hope of that immoptar crown,' \ ' 

I now the crbfatfuftain, 
And gladly wander up and down. 

And fmile at toil- and pain*:- 
I fuffer oa my threefcore years,. 

Till my deliverer come;, . 
And wipe away his fervant's tev5»^ 

And take his exile. home. . 

3 O what hath Jesjus boughtjfor me J 

Before my ravifh'd eyesu. 
Rivers of life divine I lee, ■ 

And trees of Pacadife : . 
I fee a wjorld of fpirits brigl%. 

Who tafte the pleafiSres there ; * : 
They all are rob'd in fpotlefs white. 

And conqu'ring palms they bea^ 
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4 O what are all my fufPrings here. 
If, Lord, thou count me meet. 
With tHate&raptur'd hoft t* appear, 

And worfliip at thy fcet ! " 
Give joy or grief, give eafe or pain. 

Take life and friends away ! 
But let me find them all again 
. ; Ii» that eternal dajjF ! , 



HYMN 



345- 



Life and etb-rkitv,. 



1 npHEE we adore^ eternal Name 5 . 

-*■ And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame^ 

What dying worms we be ! 

2 Our wafting lives grow fliortcr ftill,. 

As months and days incucafe,^ 
And cv'ry beating pulfe we tell. 
Leaves one the number Icfs. 

3 The year rolls round, and fteals awa^ 

The breath that firft it gave ; 

Whatever we do, where'er we be, ' 

We're traveling to the grave^ 

4 Dai^ers ftand thick thro* all the ground 
' To pufh us to the tomb ; 

\Afld fierce difeafes wait arauml^ 
To hurry ruort^\s\v6rDft*: 



5 Great God ! on whjat ^ (lender irfinead ^^ 
Hang everlafting, thjngs f : ; : r- : 

:; ^Th; et€^nal;ftate$ of all the.<fea(t b- /. 
Upon life*s feeble ftrirtgs.. . : • 

, 6 Infinite joy, or. endlefs woe 
Attend on ty'ry: birath \ 
And yet how rmcbnfccrn^di wegd r./. 
Upon the. brinfcof deadi. i ri . 

y Waken, O Lord, pur drowfy fenfe^ > 
To walk. thU dang'rous road i 
And if our fouls are hurry *d ^hen^qiL 
May they befouxjd.with Gqd> ; 

HYMN 346... . ., 

•J 

Death and glory*. 



• 1 
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,\ TV/TY foul^ come meditate th^ day^ 
' ^^ And think how near -itilai^dfe: 
When thoumuii quit thisjhoufe'af clay. 
And fly to unknown lands. ; [ 

2 And you, mine eyts, look dowh aiid view 

The hollow gaping tXMtib •, ' 

This gloomy? prifon ^waics fi>r yoo^/i 

Whene'er the fummons come, » 

t. ■ ■ * ^ 

3 Ot could we die with thofe that die^ 

^nd place us in their ftead^ 
Then Nvould our fpirits kam to fly. 
And converfe with the ds^dv 



In thdr c^'glooidits formic 
And w6lid«i^ why Giiirlbttlk^i^^ Im 
To dwett vKth mmtal worms, 

5 Howfhouldwe fobmdicfe clothes of fleih, 

Thele fetfaerr,- ^u^d dkisJoad*;)^ . 
And Ipog for n^niiig so 'undicft^^ . 
That weindjr' idcwitfaCtoD^. 

6 WeihduMftk^ foifakeour^lay^. 

Before thefaninKms come^ . 

pray, and wilh our folds 
Totheir etieni^ hoine. 
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1 TN a world of fifi and forrow, , 

^' Compafs'd round . with many a care, 
From eternity we borrow - 
' PJc^pe, that can exclude defpair : 
Thee, triumpifant <JoD and Savioujl ! 

In the glafs of , faith: we fee ; ; 
& aflift each faint endeavour ; 
Raife.ourearth^horn ibuls to thcc.\ 

2 Place. that awful fcene bisfore us. 

Of the laf I tremendous day 5 
When to life, thou flialt reftore us^ ^ 
Lingering ages^ hafte away! 
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Then this vile and finful nature 

Incorruption fliall put on ; 
Life renewing, glorious Saviour! 

Let thy gracious will be done. 

HYMN 348. 
On the death of a believer. 

I ^TTis finifli*d, 'tis done ! 
The fpirit is fled. 
The pris'ner is gone. 

The chriftian is dead : 
The chriftian is living 

Thro* Jesus his love. 
And gladly receiving 
A Kingdom above. 

fi All honour and praife 

Is Jesus's due; 
Supported by grace. 

He fought his way thro' i 
Triumph«rtly glorious. 

Thro' Jesus's zeal. 
And more than viftorious 

O'er fin, death and hell. ^ 

3 Then let us record 

The conquering name. 
Our Cdptain and Lord 
With fhoutings proclaim : 
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Who txufl: in his paffion. 

And follow our Head, 
To certain falvation 

.We all (hall be led. 

4 O Jesus, lead on 

Thy militant care. 
And give us the crown 

Of righteoufnefe there : 
Where dazzled with glory 

The feraphim gaze, 
Or proftrate adore thee 

In filence of pi'aiife. 

5 Come, LoRp, and difplay 

Thy fign in j:he fky. 
And bear us away 

To manfions on high : 
The kingdom be giv'n. 

The purchafe divine. 
And crown us in heav'n 

Eternally thine. 

HYMN 349 
The second coming or- Christ. 

t XJT E comes ! he comes ^ the Judge fevere, 
^ -^The feventh trumpet fpeaks him near-, 
His lightnings flaib, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful foul -, . 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to tVvc ii\\>^W^ lovxV. 
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2 From heav'n angelic voices found. 
See th' almighty Jesus crown'cTt 
Girt with omnipotsence and grace. 
And glory decks the Saviour's face ^ 
Glory, glory, glory, glory. 

Glory decks the Saviour's face» 

J Defcending on His azure thronej^ 
'He claims the kingdoms as his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant LoRt^ •, 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him. 
Hail him their triumphant Loiii^. 

4 Shout all the people of the fky. 
And all the faints of the mod High : 
Our God, , who now his right obtains. 
For ever, and for ever reigns, 

Ev^r, ever, ever, fever, 

' Ever, and for ever reigns. 

5 The Father praife, the Son adore, 
The Spirit blefs for evermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is, done, 
We welcome tl^e great Tliree in One ; 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome. 
Welcome tjie great Three in One, " 
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HYMN 350. 
Judgment. 

1 T O! he Cometh, countlcfs trumpets 
-■^ Blow before the bloody fign -, 
'Midft ten thoufand faints and angels, 

Sec the Crucified fhine. 

HaUelujah ! hallelujah ! hallelujab! 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb ! 

2 Now his merit by the harpers 

Thro* th' eternal deep refounds 5 
Now refplendent Ihine his nail-prints, 
Ev'ry eye fhall fee his wounds : 
They who pierc'd him, they whe 
pierc'd him, they who pierc'd him, 
Shall at his appearance wail. 

3 Ev'ry ifland, fea, and mountain,. 

Heav'n and earth fhall flee away ; 
Ail who hate him, muft, afhamed. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 
Come to judgment, come to judg- 
ment, come to judgment. 
Stand before the Son of man, 

'4 Saints who love him, view his glory. 
Shining in his bruifed face. 
His dear perfon on the rainbow. 
Now his peoples head fhall raife : 
Happy mourners, happy mourners, 
happy mourners, 
Lo ! in clouds, \vt c.orcsa%^ Vv<t comes I 
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5 Now redemption, lerngtJxpeftcd, 

See in fokmn pomp appear ; 
All his people, once rejefted. 
Now ihall meet him in the air : 

Hallelujah! hallelujah! hallelujah? 
Now the promised kingdom's come. 

6 Vi^whim fmiling, now determined 

EVry tviixo deftroy ; 
All the nations now fhall fing him 
Songs of everlafting joy : 

O come quickly, O come quickly^ 
O come quickly. 
Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come« 

HYMN 351. 
The l a s t jud gment. 

I T O ! Hie comes with clouds defcending 
-*-* Once for favoured finners flain ! 

Thoufand thoufand faints attending. 
Swell the friumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! . 

Hallelujah ! Amen. 

z Ev'ry eye (hall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majcfty ,5. ... 
Thofe who fet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and naiPd him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Mwsiah fee. 
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3 Ev'ry Ifland,.(ea9 and mo 

Heav^^and earth flj^tTflee away ; 
All who hate him«^j4fm{t confounded 
Plear theVmir^proclaini the dajr; 

Comoro judgment I 
Come,fKfjuq;;n[iiettt I ^omeawa^'f 

4 Now Redemption, long expede^}^ 

See I in folenih pomp appeal* ! 
All his faints by man Fe]e^^dl9 
Now fliall tneet him in the air! 
' Hallelujah! 

3ce the day of Goii appear ' ! 

• ■■'.' 

5 Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit 

Haftenj LoitD, thegen'ral doom ! 
The new heav'n and earth t* inherit^ 
Take thy pining exiles homfe : 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids Thee Conkd 

^ Yea ! Ameh ! Let all adore Theei 
High 6h thihe'eternal Throne \ 
Saviour, take the pow*r khd glory : 
Claim the kingdom (or thihe own ! 
O come quickly. 
Hallelujah ! xrome, Lord^ conle ! 
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^ MYMN 352. 

The Jubilee. 

i tl tow ye the trumjbdt, bkm^ 
^ The gladly folemft found 
Let all the nations know, . 
To earth'5 remoteft bounds 

^ht year of Jubilee is come ; 

R^turti, ye ranfom'd firfners, h(5Mdi 

2 Exalt t'he Sbn of God, . 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 
To all the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come, . - 
Return, ye rarifofn'd fmiiers, hoiflA 

5 Ye, who have fold for nought 

Your heritage above -, 

Come, take it back unbought,. 

The gift of Jesu's love : 
^he year 6f Jubilee is come. 
Return, ye J-arifom'd fihners, hbmei 

4' The gofpel- trumpet founds ; 
Let all the nations hear. 
And earth's remoteft 15outoda 
Before th6 throne appear : 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
ketum j ye HnfttaiM flhnrts^ HQtAti 
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1 T Afk'd the Lord that I might grow 
^ In faith and love, and ev^iy grace •, 
Might more of his falvation know; 
And feek more earneftly his face. 

2 *Twas he who taught me thus to pray $ 
And he, I truft, has anfwer'd pray'r j 
But it has been in fuch a way 

As almoft drove me to defpain 

3 I hop'd that in fome favour*d hour. 
At once, he'd grant me my recjueft^ 
And by his love's conftraining pow'r 
Subdue my fins, and give me reft, 

4 Inftead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry pow'rs of hell 
Aflault my foul in ev'ry part. 

5 Yea more, with his own hand he fcem'd 
Intent to aggravate my woe, 

Crofs'd all the fair defigns I fchem'd, 
Blafted my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 Lord ! why is this ? I trembling cry'd : 
Wilt thou purfue thy worm to death ? 
'Tis in this way, the Lord reply'd, 

I a^fwer pray 'r for grace .and faith. 

3 7 Thefe 



y • Thefe inward triels I employ ' 
From felf : and pride to fet thee free,^ 
And break thy fchcmcs of worldly joy. 
That thoii may'st feck thy all in me. 

.H y M N .354: 

I 

^ Joy in the Lord. 

t Toy is a fruit that will not grow 
•J In nature's barren foil i . . 

All we^.^an boajl till' Christ Ve kno>V, 
' ^' ts vanity and ' toiL . 

2 But when the Lord has planted ^race^ 

And ijiade his glories known, . ! 
There fruits of heavenly joy an^sl peiacc 
Are found, and there alone, 

3 A bleeding Saviour feen by faith, *' • ' 

A fcnfe of pard'ning love ; ' 
A hope that triymphs ovei* deaths 
Give joys like thofe above. 

4 To take a glimpfe within the vaii» 

To know that God is mine. 
Are. fpriflgs of Joy that never fail, 
Unfpfeakable, divine. 

5 Thefe are the joys that fatisfy^ 

And fanftify the mind ; 
That make the Spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world bchihd. 
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6 No more, belicrers, mourn youu: \ot% 
Bot if you are the Lord's, 
4^efign CO them who know him not 
Such joys as earth affords. 



HYMl* 355- 

Saturday evzking. 



f C AFBLY thro' another week 
•^ God has brought us on our way. 
Let us now a blefling feek 

On th' approaching iabbath-day : 
Day of all the week the beft. 
Emblem of eternal reft. 

t Mercies multiply'd each hour 

Thro* the week our praife demand j 
guarded by almighty pow'r^ 

P'ed and guarded by his hand : 
Tho' ungrateful we have been. 
Only made returns of fin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning grace 
In the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show thy reconciled face. 

Shine away our fin and ihame : 
From eur worldly cares fet froe. 
May we reft this night with thee. 



i 
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4 When the oibrn (hall bid us faifq. 

May we feci diy prcfence ncar^ 
May thy ^ory mcctour cycst 

When we in tihy hcnifc J^pf ar ^ 
There aibrd US5 Lord, a taSe 
Of our cyerlafting feaft. 

5 May the gofpcl'^ joyful Xound^ 

Conauer finneir s, comfort faints. 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief fot au our wantsi : 
Thus let all cnir fabbaths prove, 
Tiil we join the church above. 

HYMN 356- . 
The barren fj c-t h £ c« 

1 'T^HE church a garden is 

In which believers ftand. 
Like ornamental trees 

Planted by God^s own hand 
His Spirit water$ all theif roots. 
And ev'ry branch abouflds with fruits, 

2 But other trees there a»c 

In this inclofore grow. 
Which tho' they promife fair. 

Have only leaves to Ihow ; 
No fruits of grace are on them found, 
Tliey are but cumb'rers of the ground. 
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3 The undcr-^ard'nei* Brieves, 

In vain his ftrengm he fpends. 
For heaps of ufeleis leaves 

Afford him fmall amends : 
He hears the Lord his will make known, \ 
To cut the barren fig-tree down. 

4 How <iliffi.cult his poft1 

What pan^ his bqwels move I 
To find his wiftie? croft. 
His effort^ ufelefs jprove : 
His laft relief is earneft pray'f , 
Lord fpare them yet another year, 

5 Spare them, and let me try. 

What further means may do ; 
rU frefh manure apply. 
My digging PU renew : 
Who knows, but yet they fruit may yield. 
If not— 'tis juft they muft be felPd. 

6 If under means of grace 

No means of grace appear. 
It is a dreadful cafe, 

Tho' God may long forbear ; 
At length he*ll ftrike the threatened blow. 
And lay the barren fig-tree low 
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HYMN 357. 
The burde.n'd sinner. ' 

# 

i AH! what caa I do, 
-^^ Or how be fecurCy 
If juftice perfue, • -- • 

What heart can endure ? 
When God fpeaks in thunder. 

And makes himfelf known. 
The heart breaks afunder. 

The' harder than (tone ? 

* 
* 

2 With terror I read 

My fins heavy fcore,. ^ i 

Their number exceeds 

The fands on the (hore. 
Guilt makes me unable 

To ftand or to flee; 
So Cain murder'd Abcl:^ 

And trembled like me» 

5 Each fin, likef his blood. 

With terrible cry 
Calls loud upon God, 

To fl:f ike from on high. 
Nor can my repentance,^ , . 

Extorted by ^ear,, 
Reverfe the juft fenterice f 

'Tis jufl:, tho' fevere. 

0.3 
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4 The cafe is too plain, 

I haW my own choice^ 
Again and again, 

1 (lighted his voice. 
His warnings neglefted. 

His patience abus'd^ 
His ^Ipel rejed^ed. 

His mercy refused. 

5 And muft I then, go^ 

For ever to 4wfM 
In nais'ry and wo 

With devils in hdl t 
O where is the Saviour 

i IcomM in time pail ? 
Hijj word in my favdiw* 

Would fave me at laft. 

6 Loao Jesus I oa thee 

I venture to call, 
O look upon me 

The vileft of all : 
For whom didft thou languifh 

And bleed on the tree ? 
O pity my anguifh. 

And fay^ " *twas for thee,** 

7 A caufe fuch as miae 

Will honour thy pow'r. 
All hell will repine. 
All heav*n will adore. 
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If in condemnation 
j Strift juftice takei pktce^ 

It fhines in falration. 
More glorioai thro' grace. 

HYMN 358. Heaven^ 

1 'T^HERE is a land of living joy. 
Beyond the utmpft Ikies, 

Where ktntp qf blifii without aUoy^ 
In boundlefs profpe£ts rife. 

2 High* feated on a blazing throne 
Th* eternal. God appears, 

Fttts all his finillng glories <m, 
Aod awes ae opce, and €heer!^ 

3 The Aaughter'd h^xvb at bis right hand. 
Afllnnes his royal feat. 

Adoring angels round him Hand, 
His iTiinifters of ftate. 

4 Each breaft with ftrong dcvofkm gjb>W9, 
Love ev'ry heart inlpires. 

While God's own Spint gently blows^ 
And fans thefe hgly fires. 

5 In ftratns celeftial, ev'ry €6ngue 
Shall God's hi^ praife proclaim ; 

And all in concert ioin the fot^ 
Of Mol^ and the Lsimb. 
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6 The hallelujahs once begun. 

No paufe or end (hall know \ 
But joy and harmony in one 
Perpetual trapfport 0ow« 

7 A conftant bloom ii> cv*ry face. 

Shall age and death defy; 
And fin and hell far from the place 
In wild confufion fly, 

HYMN 359. ; 

<" A PROSPECT OF THE RESURRECTION. 

1 jlJ ow long (hall Death the tyrant rei gn, 
^ -^ And triumph o*er the juft ; 

While the rich blood of martyrs (lain 
Lies mingled with the duft ? 

2 Lo, I behold the fcatter'd (hades, 

The dawn of heav'n appears. 
The fweet immortal morning fpreads 
' Its blufhes round the fpheres. 

3 I fee. the I^RD of glpry come^ 

And flaming, guards around. 
The (kies divide to make him room, ! 

The trumpet (hakes the ground, 

■ 

4 I hear itRe. voic^ " Ye dead arise i.** 

And lo, tl^e graves obey 5 
And waking (amts with joyful eyes 
Salute th* expe&^ddaY^ 
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5 They Jeave the duft, and on the wing 

Rife to the mid- way air^ 
In ibining garments meet their King^: 
And low adore him there. 

6 O may our humble fpirits ftand. • 

Among Uieni clothed in white ! 
The meanefl: place at Jiis right han^ 
Is mfioite delight*. ^ > 

7 How will our joy and wonder rifcv- 

When our returning. King 
ShaMrbc ui O S liOT lirw a r d thro ' ^the (km§^ 
On lore's triumphant wing ! • 

FiY MN 360^ 

> The Jors of heaven.. 
Ac * - , 

n /^ aM E, LoRD^ and warm each languid; 
^^ heart,. 

Infpire each lifelefs tongue ; 
And let the joys of heaven impart 

Their influence colour fong. 

(^, T^en to the ihiAifi^ieats of blifsr 
The wings of faith (hall foar,. 
And all the charms of paradife 
' Our raptur'd thoughts explore;- 

^5^ . ' ■•.^••A\ 
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3 PfeaftUCs unAiUyM fiourifh there. 

Beyond the reach of time ; 
Mot bloomins Eden fmiTd fb fair 
In all hfer flowery prime* 

4 ScMTOW and pam^ and ev*ry ^arc 

. Aiiddifcord their fhaH ceafe; 
And perfeA joy and lore finccre 
Adom the realms of peace. 

5 The fouly from fin for ever free. 

Shall mourn its powV no more v 
But doth*d ir> fpotkfe purity^ 
RedeenfUMg love adore. 

6 There fhall the followers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal fongs ^ 
And endless honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

7 LoR0, tune-our hearts to praifc & love 

Our feeble notes infpire; 
Till in thy biifsful courts above 
We join th* angelic choir. 

HYMN 361. . 
Thi »afpin£ss of Mmo vn-n Ciiiiist« 

1 \l^Wtz on the verge of Kfe I ftand, 

^^ And view the fcene on either hand> 
'My fpirit ftrugeles with my cUy^ 



2 Where Jesus dwells my foul wMi'd be y 
And faints my much4ov\) Lofti> €6 fee •» 
Earth, twine no tfiore about my heurty ,^ 
Eor *tis far better tx> d^rt. 

J Come, ye artgelic envoys, come,. 
And lead the wiUitig pilgfim bomfr y^ 
Ye kpowthe way to jEsu'i throne. 
Source of my^ jdys, and of your own, . 

4 TTiat bUfsfal interview^ how Iweet ! 
To fall tranfported at his feet ! 
Raised in his arms, to ricwhis ftcc. 
Thro* the full beamings of his grax:e \' 

5 As with a Seraph's voice to fing \ 
To fly as on a CherOb's wing ! 

f er&rming with unweary'd hands 
The prefent Savioip's high commands^ 

6 Yet with thefe profpeds full in fight, 
Wc'H wait thy fignal for the flight j. 
For whiie thy fcrvicc.we pui;foe» 
Wc find a heaven, begun below.. 
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V iV Wi«E,.y(p faihfS,^ aod^lift your^rycs, 
-^^ And raife your Voices high. 
Awake, and p^snfe tkat^fof^tefiyQi:!^!^ 
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2 On all the wings of time it fli^ ^ 

Each moment brings, it near ; • 
Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolyiog year. 

3 Not niany years their round fliall run^ 

. Nor many mornings rife, . 
Ere ill its glories ftand reveal'd 
To our admiiing eyes.. 

4 Ye wlsteels of nature,, fpeed .your cpurie ; 

Ye mortal powers, decay; 
Faft as yt bring the night of deaih, j 
Ye bring eternal day. 

HY M N 363. 
The prospec* of heave^'mares 

DB ATH BASy^ 

1 nrHBfiB is a land of pure delight, 

-*• Where faints immortal reign v 
InBnitie day excludes the night,. 
And pkafures banifh pain. 

2 There cyerlaftingfpringj abides. 

And never^'fading flowers ; 
Dearth, lijke a ststtrow fea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3. Sweet .fields beyond the fwelling .flood 
Stand dreis'dii^. living green; • 
So to. thpr Jeys old. Czt^m Aoq4^ 
W/Sle Jocdank xsH^A. bi«jw^^' 
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4 But fearful mortals ilart and flirink/ 

To crpfs this narrow ica ;. ' ; . 
And linger, fliiv'ring on the bianfc^' 7 

And rear to lanch away. ./ 

"• • • 

5 O ! cou'd we make opt doubtt remoye,, 

Thofie gloomy doubts that iilc, ^ . . ;. ' 
And fee .me C^nakn that welove^.'t ,/^ 
Withuhbeclouded eyes !f' . '*^ '" 
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6 CouM we but climb where Mp&s flood^i 
And view the landfklp o*eiC " T 
Not Jordan's ftr^ams^ nor death V cold 

flood • . ; \. 1 '1 

Shou'd fright us from the ftibre:*""' 
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1 #^rT as the bell with folemn toll 
^^ Speaks the depjaiture of a foul,. 
Let each one aflc himfelf, Am I 
Prepared; fliould I bcralPd to die I 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preferves me from -the jaws, of i^^H^ 
Soon as it fails, at once Fm gQpc, .. f 
Andplling'd into a world uhknown. . 

^ Then leaving all I love below, 
To God's tribunal I mwft go 5 
Muft hear the Judge pronounce my fate^ 
And fix iny tverlafting ftatc^ 
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4 Bift could f bear to hear him fay, 
" Depart, accursed, far away j 
Wkh devils in the loweft hell 
Thou art for ever doom'd to dwell.** 

5- Lord Jesits ! help me now to flee. 
And ieck niy hope alone in thee i 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my fins, and in me bve. 

6 Then when the folemn bell I hear. 
If fav'd from guilt, I need not fear : 
Nor would the thought diftrcfling be. 
Perhaps it next may toll for me» 

7 Rather my fpirit >yould rejoice. 
And wait impatient for thy voice ; 
Glad when it bids me earth refign. 
Secure of heaven, if thou art mint* 

HYMN 365. 
Before sermon^ 

1 Tr\OEs It not grief and wonder move 
-*^ To think of Ifrael's dreadful fall,. 
Vfho needed miracles to prove 
Whether the Lord were God, of Baal I 

2 Methinks I fee Elijah ftand. 

His features glow with love and zeal j. 
In faith and prayer he lifts his hand. 
And makes to \vcav'ti\w^ ^c^^v ^v^^aiu 
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3 ** O God t if T thy fcrvant am. 
If *tis thy mellagc fills my heart 5 
Naw glorify thy holy name : 

And mew this people who thou art.** 

4 He fpoke, and lo^ a fudden flame 
Conlum'd the wood, the duft, the ilone. 
The peopje (truck, at once proclaiin, 

** The Lord is Qqd, the Lord alofte.** 

5 Like him we jsourn an 8wful day^ 
When more for Baal than God appear ; 
Like him, believers, let us pray. 

And may the God of Ifracl hear. 

6 I-oRD ! If thy feihrant fpeaks tl^y truth. 
If he indeed is fent by thee ; 
Confirm the word to all our youth. 
And let them thy falvation fee. 

7 Now may thy Spirit's holy fire 
Pierce ev'cy heart that hears thy word,^ 

. ' Contume each h^rtful vain defire,. 
Andm^ke thetb know thou art the Lord* 

• i • # • a ' 
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Os- TAXXttO. A. MEMItCIt INTO SOClS.TY. 

I \XTi^ L c o M^B, thou weR-Uelov^d ef 

^^ 06D, 

Thou heir of grace, redeemed by blood \ 
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'Welcome with u§ thine hand to join, 
As partAer of our lot divine : 
Bleliih^s abundant from above, 
. Giv? him, we pray,^ThouGoD of Love, 

2 With us the pilgrim's ftate embrace j 
We're trav'ling to a blifsful place, 
Th^ihcw Jerulalem above^., 
. Tne radiant thrdnc^ the feat o!f love. 
The holy Ghoftdiat knbwi the way, 
Condufb thee on from day to day ! 

3. The ftafFof promife now receive,. 
Thy weary footfteps to relicve,^ 
The chief fupport the traveler knows,. 
Leaning on wnich. he forward goes. 

Thus if for reft thy fpirits call,. 

Leaning on. this thou can'fl: not fall.. 

4 With peace, with ceafelefs peace be (hod,. 
The fhoes of peace receive of God 5 
Thcfe keep from pain the pilgrim's feet,. 
And make the ru^ed. way feem fweet. 

So Sion- 8 paths ihall. ever prove 
The paths of joy, and peace, and love.. 

5 Thus onyard move with upright pace •, 
Stedfaft purfiie the gofpel-race : 

Fill -d with the powV of trBth divine, 
Prove all the ftrength of Jesus thine. 
• ' .Commiflion'd angels foon (halt comCt 
And waft thee to thy wUh'd-for home. 
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H Y MN 367. 
Upon going, forth td prsach> 



• • 



1 T^ORTH in thy ftrcngth, O LoRp, WQ go, 
-*- Thy gofpel tp proclaim 5 * 
Thine only righteoufnels to (hew, 
And glorify thy name. 

2 Vouchfafc thine aid to fpeak thy word 

In thijs; appointed hour ! 
Attend it with thy Spirit,' Lord, ' • . 
And let it come with ^6^% 

3 Open the hearts of all that hear^ 

To make their Saviour room t 
Now let me find redemption near. 
Let faith by hearing come. ,t 

4 Give them to hear the word as thine $ 

And while they thus receive, r ^ 
Prove it the faving pow*r divine,- - 
To .finners that believe. 

H Y M Nr^eS. 
After returning from pre ach^n^* 

I /^ lory to thee our Ci^rist be giv'n,. 

^^ For this thy gofpel ?rord. 
Thanks for the niews reVeaPd 6^6m heaven,, 

Salvation frotpthcLokiy.. / ' 

i« ' . . ■ , • ^ 



354 HYMN 369. 

2 Glory to tky great name alonp, 

That life and pow*r imparts ; 
Now:, Lord, thy gofpel^meffage ovm, 
And graft it on their hearts. 

3 Now let them feel the tidings true •, 

Qrant to thy word fyccels ; 
Water k with thy heavenly dew, 
And give the wi(h*d incrcafc, 

4 Savour of life 1 O let it prove. 

And ^ew their fins forgJv'n t 
Give theni that faith which works by love, 
Which fwectly leads to heav'n. 

M y M 3N 369, 

To THE I'RINI TY, 



. ..!• 



1 T E T GO0 the Father live 
-*^ For ever or our tongues. 

Sinners from his free love ckrirc 
The ground of all their fongs, 

2 Ye faints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son ; 

Who bought your fouls from hell and 

death. 
By offering up his own, 

3 Give to. the, Si'irit praife 
Of an iinmqrtaj ftraxn •> 

Whofe li^htand powV, and grace conveys 
Salvation down to m^Yw% 
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HYMN 370. 355 

4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardonM fin, 

O may the blood and water bear 
The fame record within ! 

5 To the great One and Thtcee, 
That fcalthe grace in heav'n. 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal giory giv'n, 

HYMN 370* 
^ At meeting. 

1 "D LEST by Jestt^s providence, 
-*-' Lo F wc meet again in peace : 
May we, when we fly ficom l^eact^ ^ 

Meet in a more glorious place f ' 

■ < 

2 When we once fhall there arrive, ' 

Ever happy we fhall reign ^ 
Ever with our Saviour live, 
*Midfl a hoft of perfect men. 

3 There fhall forrow not intrude. 

Grief fhall never there appear : 
Wafh*d in our Redeemer's blood. 
We fhall fland, made free from fear, 

4 Come, dear fellows, joyful, come ; 

Forward boldly let us prefs \ 
Humbly let our fouls prefume, 
Trufl in Jesu^s righteoufnefi. 



} 

^^6 HYMN 371. 

K Prav we for the promis'd hour. 
When the family compleat, • 
Borne on clouds, and girt with powV> 
In the houfe above mall meet. 

6 Mafter, haften on thy day t 

Glorious to thy judgment come 1 
Call thy traveling (aints away ; 
Lord, we long to be at home. 
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HYMN 371, 
At p ar ting;. 



1 T> LEST be the dear uniting love». 
-*-* That will not let us'part ;. 
Our bodies may far off remove. 

We ftill are join*d in heart. 

2 Join*d in one Spirit to our Head, 

Where h? appoints we go. 
And ftin in Jesu's fbotfteps tread,. 
And dp his work below. 

3 O let us ever walk in him, 

And nothing know befide \ 
Nothing defire, nothing efteem. 
But Jesus crucify'd. 

4 Clofer and clofer let us cleave 

To his belov'd embrace, 
Expeft his fulnefs to receive, . 
And grace to anfwcr grace. 
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HYMM 372- 357 

J Thus let us haften to the day 
Which fhall Our flefh reftore. 
When death Ihall all .be done away, .. • - 
And bodies part no more. 

HYMN 372. ^ 

For ministers at meeting.' 

1 TXTelcome, welcome/ blefled lervant, 

^ ^ Meffenger of Jesu*s grace ! * - 
O* how beautiful the feet of 

Him that brings good news of peace ! 

All hail, herald, &c. 

Prieft of God, thy people's joy, 

2 Saviour blefs his meffage to us. 

Give us hearts to hear the found 
Of redemption, dearly purchtts'tf 
•By thy death and precious wound* 
O reveal it, &c. 
To our poor and helpleis louls. 

3 Give reward of grace and glory. 

To thy faithful labourer dear. 
Let the incenle of our hearts be 
Ofier'd up in faith and prayer. 
Blefs, O blefs him, &c. 
Naw, hencef9rth,.for evermore. 
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HYMN 373. 
For ministers at parting. 

1 '\X7iTH all thy pow'r, O Lord, defend 
^ ^ Him whom wc now to 1 hee com- 
mend ; 
Our faithful minifter fecure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

a Gird him with all-fufficient grace ; 
Give to his footfteps paths of peace \ 
Thy truth and faichfuinefs fulfil ; 
Preferve him. Lord, from cv'ry ill, 

3 Before his face proteftion fend ; 
O love him, fave him to the end : 
Nor let him as thy pilgrim rove. 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, enflan^c, and fill his heart 
In him thy mighty power exert ; 
That thoufands yet unborn may praife 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

HYMN 374* DissMissi on. 

I T o R D, difmifs us with thy blclTing i 
-*^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace j 
Let ^is each, thy love poflcfling. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Traveling tVvro* xVvv^ >n*A^^\tvA'^. 



■■. T ■■ ■■ - . "■■?.* 

HYMJJ 375- 35^, 

a Thanks we give ^ip J adoration "^.f; 

For thy gofpel's joyful found : 
May the fruits of thy lalyation 
In our hearts and lives abound I 

Ever FflithfuU &c. ' . 
To the truth may we be found \ 

3 So whene'er the fignaPs given 
Us from earth co call away^ 
Borne on Angel's wing to heaven, 
Glad the fummons to obey. 

May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endkis day t 
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POXOLOGIES. 
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I. 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Thanks, praife, and glory be 5 
As was, and is, and (hall ht ftiU 
To all eternity. 

11. 

To God in perfons Three, 

All glory be therefore ; 
As in beginning was,, is now. 

And Ihall bccverrtiore. 



'^:%^.:'^SBSlstf,:s:^'■■^r■■^■■ . ■ • •«i 



«».» 



t 



? C 360 ] 

in. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be pralfe amidftthc hcav*nljr hoft, 

And in the church below -, 
From whom all creatures drew their breath, 
By whom redemption blcfs'd the search, 

From whom all comforts fiow« 

IV. 

Praife God, from whom all bleflings flow; 
Praife him, all crCatures here beloMr ; 
Praife him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

^ ■ 

V. 

Sing we to our God above 
Praife eternal as his love ; 
Praife him,', all ye heav'nly hoft ; 
Father, SC)n, and Holy Ghost. 
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